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to Janle's father. Harry fslls
Cecily, and, without acknowiedging it
informa her of the irus situstion, and that she
s Lady Tristram of Bieat. Then be
avay from Hiest at daylight, stopping
way to the matior t0 inform Bob Broadley
the situation, and to advise him to woo
win Janie Iver, who loves bim. Hs goes to
London, where pclitionl friends of Bls mother
interest themsslves In his case. Ceclly,
happy In her new possessions, follows him 10
bag him ¢o taks back Blent. Harry joins Sloyd
in & real +state desl, and becomes & competitor
of iver. Ceclly asks Harry to marry ber o
that be may return to Bleat, He refotes, and
then suddenly realizes that he loves her. Harry
outmanewvers lver in a business denl. Mean-
wiifle political friends plan to have him give
& viscounty.
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(Copyright, 1000, by A. H. Hawkins.)
CHAPTER XXI1—Continued
Harry Tristram returned from Bilink-
bampion In a state of Intellectual satis-
faotion, marred by s sense of emotional
emptiness. He had been wvery active,
very energetic, very successful. He had
new and cogent evidenoe of his power
mot merely to start, but to go ahead on
his own account. This was the good
side. But he discovered and tried to re-
buke in himself & feellng that he had =0
far wasted the time in that he had seen
nobody and nothing besutiful. He traced
it back to Blent. Yet the old jife at
Bilent would not have served by ltself
now, Was he to turn out so exacting
that he must have both lives before he,
or what was in him, could cry "Con-
tent”? A man will sometimes be alarmed
when he realises what he wanis—a wom-

an, often.

8o, he came In obedience to Lady
Evenswood's summons, very confident
but rather somber. When he arrived a
woman was there whom he did not

know. He was Introduced {0 the Lady
Flora Disney and found himself re-
parded with unmistakable Interest and

lurking amusement. It was no effort to
remember that Mr, Disney had married
a daughter of Lord Bewdley's. ‘That
was enough; jusy as he knew all about
ber, she would know all about him,

aguln was In patent Incongrulty
with Blinkhampton, and smelt woefully
strong of Blent. Lady Evenswood en-
couraged Harry to converse with ths
visitor,

“We're a little guleter,” she was say-
ing. *The crisis !s dormant, and the
bishep's made, and Lord Hove has gone
to consult the Duke of Dexminster—
which means a fortnight's delay any-
how, and probably belng told to do
nothing in the end. 80 1 sometimes see
Robert at dinner.”

“And he tells you things, and you're in-
dlacreet about them!” sald Lady Evens
wood, rebukingiy.

“1 believe Robery considers me as sort
of anteroom to publicity. And lts so
much easler to disown a wife than a
Journalist, isn't §it, Mr., Tristram?™'

“Naturally. The press have to pre-
tend to believe one another,” he sald,
smiiing.

“Though how they do it, my dear.”
marveled Lady Evenswood, *la what 1
don’t understand.”

“l know nothing about them,"” Lady
Flora deoclared, “and they know noth-
Ing about me. They stop €t my gowns,
You know, and even then they always
confuse me with Gertrude Melrose.”

“I hope that stops at the gown, too?
observed Bouthend,

“The bair does it, I think. Bhe buys
her's at the same shop as L Now what
do I do, Mr. Tristram?T

“You, Lady Flora? You know the
shop. Is that enough?’

5 ;}'u. mt;r—-lvnll. no, I supplement there.
ec! won't weit any longer for
Robert.™ .

“He won't come now.” sald Lady Bv-
enswood. “TIs the bishop nice, my dear?™

“0, yes; quite plump and galtery. Good-
by, dear Cousin Sylvia. I wish you'd
come and see me, Mr. Tristram.” Harry,
making his lttle bow, declared that he
would bs delightad,

“I like to see young rmpen sometimer ™

the lady, retreating.

“The new siyle” Lady Evenewood
summed up, as the door closed. “And—
well, I suppose Hobert llkes It

“Dissimilla  disslmilibus,*
Bouthend, fixing his glrsses

“It's the only ¢ jon to P
ances he ever made” sighed Lady Ev-
suswood.

“She’s a lady, though.”

"0, yes. Thal's what makes it wmo
funny. If she weren't+—"

“Yea, it would all be natural enough*

“But we've ben wasteing your time,

“Never lesz wasted since I was born™
protested Harry, who had both enjoyed
and Jearned.

*“No, Teally I think not"”
smillng.

The remark grated on him; he wanted
nothing of Flora and her power; it was
indeer rather an unfortunate introdue-
tion to the business of the afternoon;
it pointed Harry's qullls a lttle. Lady
Evenswood, with a quick perception,
tried to retrieve the observation.

“But she likes people who are ipde-
pendent best,” she went on, *“So does
Robert, if it comss to that. Indeed, he
never does & job for any one

“Carries that too far, in my opinion,”
commented BSouthend. The moment for
diplomacy approached.

But when It came to the point, Lady
Evenswood suavely tock the task out of
his hands. Her instinct told her that
she could do it best; he soon came to
agree. SBhe had that dellcacy which he
desired but lacked; she could clalm si-
lence when he must have suffered Intor-
Tuption; she, could excuse her interfer-
ence on the ground of old friendship.
Above ail, she could be elusively lucid
and make herself understood without any
bluntness of statement. “If it could
be s0 managed that the whole miserable
accident should be bilotted out and for-
gotten!™ she excinimed, as though she
implored a personal favor,

“How can that be?' asked Harry. 1
wus In, and I am ocut, Lady Evenswood.”

“Tou're out, and your cousin'e in, yes,™
Harry's eves noted the words and dwelt
on her face. “She can't be happy In
that state of affales, elther.”

“Perhaps not.” he admitted.
are facts, though.™

*“There are ways—ways of preventing

shrugged

“"Facts

Speaking ldly. 1 have my warrant, Mr.
Tristram. If—" Bhe was at a loss for a
moment. "I you ever went back to
Bilent,” she continued, not satlsfled, but
driven to some form of words, ‘It len't
Inevitable that you should go as Mr. Tris-
tram. There are means of righting such
injustices am ours.”

*1 don't understand at all*

Bhe cast a despairing glance at Bouth-
end. Southend grew weary of the diple-
macy which he had advocated, He ook
up the task with a brisk directness.

“It's like this, Harry. You remember that
the unsuceessful claiman: in the Bears-
daje cAse got a barony? That's our prece-
dent. But it's felt npt to go quite all
the way, beczuse there was e doubt
there. But It Is felt' that In the event
of the twp branches of your family be-
ing united it would be proper to obllt-
eTate past—er—inclidents. And that could
be done by ralsing you to the peerags,
under o new and, a8 we hope, a superior
title, Wa bellave Mr, Disney would, un-
der the circumstances I have suggested
be prepared to recommend a viscounty,
and that there would prove to be no dif-
ficuities In the way."

They watched him as he digested the
proposal, at last made to him in a toler-
ably plain form. “You must give me
& moment to follow that out,” he sald,
with & smile. But he had 1t all clear
enough before he would aliow them to
perceive that he understood. For al-
though his braln made easy work of It
hik feclings demanded a pause. Hs was
greatly surprised, He had thought of no
fuch a thing. What difference would It
make?

Bouthend was well satisfied with the
way in which his overture was recelved.
Lady Evenswood wns watching .intently.

“The idea is" sald Harry elowly, *T
mean—I don't quite gather what it is. You
talk of my cousin, and then of a vis-
county. The two go together, do they ™"

“It was rather an awkward question
put ae bluntly as that.™

“Well, that did seem to be Mr. Dis-
ney's view,” sald Southend.

“He was thinking of the family—of the
family ax & whole. I'm eure you think
of that, t00,” urged Lady Evenswood.
There would never be a Tristram who did
not, she was thinking. Well, except Ad-
die, parhaps, who really thought of moth.
ing. "Of course, ax a thing purely per-
sonal to you, It might be just a MNttle
dificult.” Bhe meant and intended Harry
to understand that without the marriage
the thing could not be done at all.

There wan ground for hope; Harry hes-
Ituted—truth will out; even where it Im-
puirs the grandeur of men. THe sugges-
tion had its attractions; it touched the
epring of pleturesque In him which Blink.
hampton had left rusting in jdlensas. It
suggested something In regand to Ceclly,
too, where It was he did not reason out
very clearly at the moment. Anyhow,
what was purposed would create a new
situation and put him in a different po-
sitlan toward her. In brief, he would
have something more on his side.

“Once hie were sure the proposal was
agreeable to you—" murmured Lady
Evenswood gently, Bhe waas still very
tentative about the matter, and still
watchful of Harry,

But Bouthend was not oautious, or did
not read bhis man s0 well. To him the
battle seemed to be won. He was as-
sured in his manner and decldedly tri-
umphant as he sald:

“It's & great thing to have screwed
Disney up to the Viscounty. It doss away
with all difficulty about the mname, you
see.”

Harry looked up sharply, Had Mr.
Disney been “sorowed up?™ Who had
screwed him up-by what warrant—on

whose commission? That was enough to
meke him glowar and to bring back some-
thing of the old-time look of suspiclon
to his face. But the greater part of his
attention was engrossed by the latter half
of Bouthend's ill-advised bit of Jublla-
thon.

“The name. The difficulty sbout the
name?T' he asked,

“If it had been a barony, Well, hers
would take precedence, of course. With
the higher degree yours will come first,
and her barony be merged—Viscount
Blentmouth, eh, Harry™ He chuckled
with glee.

“Viscount Blentmouth bs bhanged!"
cried Harry., He mastered himself with
an effort. “I beg your pardon, Lady
Evenswood: and I'm much obliged to
you, and to you, too, Lord Bouthend, for—
for screwing Mr. Disney up. It's not a
thing I could or ahould have done, or
tried to do, for myself.”” In spite of at-
templed calmness, his volce grew o little
louder. “'I want nothing but what's my
own, If nothing’s my own, will and good.
I can wait til T make It something.”

“But, my dear Harry!" began the dis.
comfited Southend.

Harry cut him short, breaking again
into Impetuous speech,

“There's nothing between my cousin
and me. There's no question of marriage,
and never can bs, And If there were—"
He seemed to gather himself up for a
flight of scorn. “If there were, do you
think I'm golng to save my own pride ty
saddling the family with a beastly new
visoounty #

His tones rose in indignation on the
last sentence, as he looked from one to
the other. “Viscount Blentmouth. In-
deed!” he growled,

Southend's hands were out before him in
signal of bewlldered distress, Lady
Evenswood looked at Harry, then, with
& quick forward Inclination of her body,
past him; and she began to laugh.

“Thank you wvery mueh; but I've been
Tristram of Blent,” ended Harry, now in
a very fine fume, and feeling he had
been much insulted.

Btill looking past him, Lady Evens-
wood sat laughing quletly. Ewven on
Bouthend's face came an uneasy smile,
as he, too. looked toward the door. After
a moment's furlous staring at the two
Harry faced round. The door had been
softly and nolselessly opened to the ex.
tent of & couple of feet. A man stood
in the doorway, tuUgEing at a ragged
beard, and with eyes twinkllng under
rugged brows. Who was he and how did
he come there? Harry heard Lady Evens-
wood's laughter: he heard her murmur
to hersell, with an acesnt of pleasure,
“A beastly new viscounty!" then the man
in the doorway came a little farther in,
saying:

“That's sxactly what I think about it,
Mr. Tristram, I've heard what you sald,
and 1 agree with you, There's an end,
then, of the benstly new viscounty! He
looked mockingly at Bouthend. “I've been
screwed up all for nothidg, It seems,™
sald he.

“Why, you're—"

""Lat me introduce myself, Mr. Tristram,
1 eame to look for my wife, and my
name is Disney. I intend to keep mine,

and I know better than to try and alter
youts,™

“I thought It would end
eried Lady Evenswood.

“S8han’t we nay that it begine like this?™
asked Mr. Disney, MHis look at Harry
was a compliment,

CHAPTER XXIII,

The Imp cried—absolutely orled for vex.
atlon—when a curt and sour note from
Bouthend told her the lssue. The blow
siruck down her excltement and her ex-
ultation. Away went all joy {n her en-
counter with Mr., Disney, all pride in the
akill with which she had negotiated with
the Prime Minister, The ending was pliti-
ful—disgusting and pitiful, She poured
out her heart's bitterness to Major Du-
play, who had come to visit her,

“I'm tired of the whole thing, and 1
bate the Tristrams,” she declared.

“It always comes to that In time, Mina,
when you mix yourself up in people’s af-
falrs,

“Wasn't It through you that I began
to do It?

The Major declined 1o argue the ques—
tlon. one of some perplexity, perhaps,

“Well, I've got plenty to do in London.
i.et'a give up Merrion and take rooms

ere,”

“Give up Merrion?" She was startled,
But the reasons she assigned were pru-
dentinl. “T'wve taken It (il Oetober, and
I ean’t afford to. Besldes, what's the use
of being here In August?’

“You won't drop it yet, you mee.”
reasons did not decelve Duplay,

“I don't think I ought to desert Ceclly.
I suppose she'll go back to Blent, O,
what an exasperating man he In"

“I think Harry Tristram as much of &
fool as you do,” Duplay sald. *"1f he'd
taken It he could have made a good match,
anyhow, even If he didn't get Lady Tris-
tram.”

“Ceclly's Just as ball. She's drawn into
her shell. You don't know that way of
hers—of theirs, 1 suppose It ls, bother
them, Bhe's treating everybody and every-
thing as if they dldn't exlist.”

“Sho'll go back to Blent, I suppose™’
“Well, she must. Bomebody must have
e

“It I's going begging. call on me,” sald
the Major equably, He was In a better
humor with the world than he had been
for a long while; his connectlon with Iver
promised well. But Minn sniffed scorn-
fully; she was In no mood for idealists,

Ceclly had been told abont the scheme
and its lamentable end, Her attide was
one of entire unconcern. What was it to
her If Harry were made a Viscount, a
Duke, or the Pope? What was anything
to her? She was going back to her father
at Blent. The only animation she Jis-
played was In resenting the reminder,
and, indeed, denying the fact that she had
ever been other than absolutely happy,
and contented at Blent. Mina pressed the
point and Cecily then declared that now,
Al any rate, her consclence was ap rest,
8he had tried to do what was right—at
what sacrifice Mina knew. Now perhaps
Mina could sympathize with her, and
could understand the sort of way in which
Cousin Harry recelved attempts to help
him. On this point they drew together
agaln.

“You must come back to Merrion, dear,"
urged Ceclly.

Mina, who never meant to do anything
else, embraced her friend and affection.
ately consented. It ls glways pleasant

like this!)"

The

wood bad not seen Ceclly.
proached the Tristram puszsie from ons
side only, and had perceived but one as.

Bhe had ap-

pect of i. Bhe did not understand that it
wan complex and double-headed. It was
nelther Harry nor Ceelly, but Harry and
Ceclly.

“And Flora Disney has quite taken him
up,” Lady Evenswood pursued. “George
teils be he's been to lunch there twice,
George Iz n terrible gossip.”

“What does Lady Flora IHsney want
with him?"*

“Weil, my dear, are you going to turn
round and say you don't understand why
he Interests women?”

“l don't see why he should Interest
Lady Flora." Mina had already made
up her mind that she hated that sort of
woman. It was bad enough to have cap-
tured Mr. Disney; must the in=atials
creature draw Into her net Harry Tris.
tram also?"

“And of course he's flattered. Any
young man would be.'”

“[ don't think he's Improved since he
left Blent."

“Country folkx nlways say that about
thelr young men when they come to
town,” smiled Lady Evenswood “He's
learning his world, my dear. And he
seema very sensiblie. He hasn't Inherited
poor Addle's wildness."

“Yes, he has. But it only comes out
now and then. When It does—""

“It won't come out with Flora,” Lady
Evenswood Interrupted reassuringly.

Hut another (hing was to happen bafore
Mina went back to the wvalley of the
Bient; o Tearful, delightful thing. An as-
tonishing missive cams—a card Inviting
her to dine with Mr. and Lady Flora

4 Disney. She gasped as she read Ii; had

Lady Flora ever Indulged In the same
expression of feeling, it would have bheen
when she wax asked to sénd it, Gasplng
stlil, Mina telegraphed for her best frock
gnd all the jeweled tokens of affection
which survived to testify to Adolf Zabris-
ka's Jove. It was in ltself an infinitely
great occaslon, destined always to loom
lirge in memory; but It proved to have
& bearing on the Tristram problem, too,

For Harry was there. He gat on the
hostess’ left; on her other side was hand-
some Lord Hove, very resplendent in fuil
dress starred and ribboned. Beveral of
the men were like that—there was some
function later on, Mina learned [rom an
easy-mannered youth who sat by her and
seemed bored with the party., Dilsney
came In late, In his usual Indifferently
fitting morning clothes, snatching an hour
from the house, in the strongest contrast
to the fair sumptuousness of his wife,
He took a vacant chair two places from
Mina and nodded at her In a friendly
way, They were at a round table, and
there were only a dozen there. The easy.
mannered youth told her all about them,
Including several things which It Is to be
hoped were not true; he seemed to view
them from an altitude of good-humored
contempt. Mina discovered afterward
that he wias a cousin of Lady Flora's, and
o.cupled a position in Messrs. Couts’
bank. He chuckied once, remarking:

“Flora's talking to Tristram all the
time Instead of being pleasant to Tommy
Hove., Fact is, she hates Tommy, and
sho'd be glad If the chief would give him
the boot. But the ehlef doesn't want to,
because Tommy's well In at court, and
the chief fsn't.*

RAZORS USED

BY ANCIENT CARTHAGINIANS,

Excavations at the ancient wite of Carthage have brought to light queer-looking rasurs
used during the time when the Punic metropelis contanded with Rome for the mastery of

the world.
ailegarical designn.

The razors sre abowt seven Inches long each. The bindes sre ornamented with

to do on entreaty what we might be
driven to do unasked.

Good-by had to be said to Lady Evens-
wood. That lndy was very cheerful about
Harry. 8he was, hardly with any disgulse,
an admirer of his conduct, und eald that
undoubtedly he had made a very favora-
ble Impression on Robert. She seemed o
make lttle of the desperate condition of
affalrs ns regarded Ceclly. She was think.
Ing of Harry's career, and that seemed to
her very promising. y'“Whatever he tries
1 think he'll succeed In,”" she sald. That
was not enough for Mina. He must try

Mina's things—those ahe had set her heart |

on—before she could be content. “Bul
you never brought Cecily to see me,”
Lady Evenswood complained. “And I'm
just golng away now."

That was it, Mina decided. Lady Evens- |

“Why does Lady Flora hate Lord Hove?
He's very handsame.”

“Think s0? Well, I see so many fellows
| lke that, that I'm begifnin' to hate 'em.
| Like the sweet girl, don't you know? I
| hear the ‘chief thinks Tristram’ll triln
on."
| -""Do what?" gsked Mina absently, look.
|ing ancross at Harry. Harry was quite

lively, and deep In conversation with hig
| hostess.,
] “Well, they might put him In the house,
land =0 on, you knbw., 2ee that woman
pext but three? That's Gertude Melrose;
spends more ou clothes than any woman
| in London, and she’s only got %0 a year,
Queer?™ He smiled as he consumed an
almond,

“Bhe must ge! Into debt,” sald Ming,

tsulnx at the clothes of Inexplicabls or-
gin,

“Gettin’ In Isn't the mystery,”" remarked
the youth, “it's the gettin® oui, Madam
—er—Zabriska.” He had taken a swilt
rElance at Mina's card.

Mina looked around. “Is It In this room
they have the counclls?' she asked,

“Cablnets? Don't know. Downktairs
somewhere, 1 belleve, anyhow.,” He
smothered m yawn. “Queer thing, that
about Tristram, you know. If sverything
was known, you know, I shouldn't won.
der \f a lot of other fellows found them-
relves—'*

He was iInterrupted, fortunately, per-
hapes, In ‘these speculations, by a ques-
fon from his other neighbor. Mina was
left alone for some minutes, and set to
work to observe the scene, She was toler-
ably at ease now, Harry saw her altting
sllent, and smiled across at her while he
listened to Lady Flora. The smile scamed
to come from a great way off. The longer
the «at there the more that Impresalon
grow. The sense of difference and dis-
tance troubied her. She thought of Ceclly
nlone at home, and grew more trofibled
still. 8he felt absurd, (oo, because she
had been trying to help Harry. If that
had to be done, ghe supposed Lady Flora
would do It now, The ldea was bltter,

She turned her head by chuanca and
found Mr, Disney sllent, too, and looking
at her., The next moment he spoke to
the easy-mannered youth.

“Well, Theo, what's the world saying
and dnlnﬁ?"
‘*Same as last year, cousin Robert,” an-

swered Theo, cheerfully.
a year older, of course.”

In an Instant Mina was pleased: she de-
tected nn unexpected but pleasant friend-
ship between Mr, Disney and the youth,
She credited Disney with more humanity—
the humor necessary she kKnew he had—
and jiked him even better,

“The drawing-recoms have Kicked us out
already, I supposa?

“Oh, yes, rather.
sure.”

“Good. That's something.
aguinst drawing-rooms for me, Madame
Zabrisza. He brought her iInto the con-
varsation almost with tact, he must have
had a strong wish to make her comforta-
ble,

“That's right.,” announced Theo. =
should say vou're all right In the country,
too. Crops® been pretty good, you know,
and now the rain’s comin’ down nicely.”

“Well, 1 ordered it."" sald Mr. Disney.

“Takin' all the credlt you can get," ob-
served Theo, “Like the man who earved
his name on the knlfe before he stabbed
his mother-in-law.”

“What 4id he do that for?" cried Mina,
A guffaw from Disney quite amazed her,

Harry looked across with a surprised
air; he weemed to wonder that she should
he enjoying herself, Mina was unnoyed
| and pet herself to be merry; a glance
| from Lady Flora converted vexation Into
rage. She turned back to Theo, some-
how Mr IMsney had taught her how to
llke him—often n valumble lesson, I peo.
ple would keep thelr eyes open for IL

“Everybody else I've met has been hor-
ribly afrald of Mr. Disney,” she sald in a
hulf whisper.
| *Oh, you aren’t in a funk of 2 man
| who's smacked yvour head?™”

That seemed a Dbetter paradox

maat. Mina nodded approvingly.

“Whnat does the bank say about Barill.
land, Theo?' called Disney. Lord Hove
paused in the act of drinking a glass of
wine.

“Well, they're just wonderin'
golh' to do the kilckin',” sald Theo.

“And who's golng to take " Disney
peemed much amused, Lord Hove had

turned n little plnk. Mina bad a vague
, senge that serfous things were belng joked
, about, Harry had turped from his hostess
| and was lstening.

“That's what It ‘comes to,"
Theo.
| Disney glanced around, smiling grimly.
| Everybody had become sllent; Barilliand
had produced the question on which Lord
Hove was supposed to be resiive. Disney
Inughed and looked at his wife. Bhe rose
from the table. Mr Disney had elther
learned what he wanted, or had finlahed
amusing himeself. Mina d4ld not know
which; no more, oddly enough, did Lord
Hove, ]

Mr, Disney was by the door, saying
good-by to the ladies; he would not be
coming to the drawlng-room. He stopped
Mina, who went out last, just before his
wife,

“We've done all we could, Madam Za-
brisza,” ‘he sald. “We must leave him
alone, ¢h?’

‘ “I'm afrald so. You've been very kind,

“Government’'s

But the bank's not

Banks

than

who's

concluded

| Mr. Maney."”

“Better as it ls, I faney. Now, then
Flora!' At this peremplory summons,
Lady Flora left Theo, by whom she had
halted, and followed Mina through the
door,

Two of the women left directly.
other two went off Into a corner. Her
hostess sat down and talked to her. Laay
Flora was not distant, and dld not make
Mina feel an outsider. The fault was the
other way. She was confidential-and
about Harry. 8he assumed an intimacy
with him equal, or more than equal, to
i Mina's own. Bhe even told Minn things
about him. Bhe sald "we” thought him
an enormous acquisition and hoped to sce
a great deal of him.

“And 1 suppbse the cousin Is quite—"'
A geatle motlon of Lady Flora's tan was
jeft to define Ceelly more exactly, and
| proved fully up to the task

“ghe’'s the most faseinating creature 1
ever saw!" erled Mina.

“Hescued opt of Chelsea, waswt ghe?”
asked Lady Flora. *“Poor thing! One's
mo sorry for her. When her mourning's
over we must get her out. I do hope
she's something like Mr, Tristram.™

*“1 think she's ever 50 much nlcer than

The

Mr. Tristram.” Mina would have shrunk
from stating this upon oath,

“He intsrests me snormously, and it's
so seldom I Jike Roberl's young men.”

80 he was (o be Robert's young man,
too. The thing gréw worse and worse
Almost she hated her idol, Mr. Disney,
Pervonal jenlouny and jealousy for Cecliy
blinded her to his merits, much more (o
the griaclous cordlality which his wile was
now showing,

“Yes, 'm sure we shall make something
of Harry Tristram."

“He doesn’t ke things done for him,”
Mina declared. She meant to show how
very well she knew him, and spoke with
an alr of authority.

“Oh, of course, It won't look like that,
Mudame Zabriska.”

Now, the Imp's efforts had looked ke
that—just iike it, She chafed under con-
sclous Inferfority; Lady Flora had smiled
at being thought to need such a reminder.
Able to endure no more, the Imp declared
that she must go back to Ceclly.

“Oh, poor giri; I quite forgot her!
You're golng back to Bient with her, I
suppose? Do come and see us when
you're in town again.” Was there of was
thera not the slightest sigh as she turned
away, a sigh that speaks of duty nobly
done? Ewven toward Robert's caprices,
even to the oldest people, Lady Filora
prided herself on & becoming bearing.
And In the end this little Madame Za-
briska had rather amused her: she was
funny with her alr of ownership about
Harry Trostram.

Well. poor Mina understood! All that
the enemy thought was legible to her;
all the misery that keen perceptions can
somelimes bring, was sure (o be hers
She had spemt the most notable evenink
of her life, and ahes got Into her cab a
mizernble woman,

When sha reached home thers was noth.
ing to change her mood. . Bhe found
Ceclly !n a melancholy so sympathetie
a5 to Invite an Immeédiate outpouring of
the heart. Ceclly was beautiful that even-
ing, In her blagk frock, with her fair
bair, her pale face, and her eyes full of
tragedy. She had been writing, It ap-
peared; Ink and paper were on the table,
She was very quliet, but, Mina thought,
with the stililness that follows a storm.
Unasked, ths Imp sketched the dinner
party, especially Harry's share in It. Her
desprir wan Inced with vitriol, and she
avolded a kind word about anybody.

“Those people have got hold of him,
We've Jost him. That's the end of ("
she cried.

Ceclly had nothing to say; she leaned
back in a siack dreariness while Minn
expatiated on this doleful text. Lacking
the reinforcement of discussion, the
stream of Mina's lamentation begun to
run dry.

“Oh, it's no use talking,'” she ended.
“There it la.”

“I'm golng back to Blent
sald Ceclly., suddenly.

It was no more than Mina had ex-
peoted. “‘Yes, we may an weil'” she as-
sented, dismally.

Ceclly arose and begam to walk about
Her alr cuught Mina's attentlon again
on this, the evening before she returned

tomaorrow,’”

—that I was Lady Tristram, and he—
Harry Nothing,” he sald, “Harry Noth-
Ing-at-allL"

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

“Tell him!" she smiled in superb scorn.
“Id dle batore I told Mm. I could go and
offer myself (o0 him just hecause he didn't
know. And he'll never kpow now. Only
now, you can understand that Blent |s—
Ab, that It's all bitterness to me! And
you know now why he must never come.
Yes, It nll ends now."

Mina came und kneli down by Rer,
carcesing her hand., Ceelly shivered a
litlle and moved with a vague alr of dis-
comfort. ’

“But I belleve he cares for you,” Mina
whispered.

“He might have cared for me, perhapa.
But Blent's between ™

(Te be contlnued.
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to Blent, she had something of that sup-
pressed passion which had marked her
manner on the night when she determined
to leave it. Bhe came to & stand opposite |
Mina,

“I've made up my mind From this
moment, Mina, Blent Is mine. Up to now
I've held It for Harry, Now it's miune
1 shall go hack and begln everything there
tomorrow."”

Mina felt the tragedy;
waa belng nccepted.

“I've written to cousin Harry., 1've told
him what 1 mean to do. He must think
it right; it's the only thing he's [eft
me to do. Bot I've told him T can do It
only on one condition. He'll have my iet-
ter tomorrow.”

“On one condition? What?"

“I sald to him that he gave me Blent
becauss | was there, because he saw me
there In the middle of it all. That's true
If I'd sinyed here would he ever have
told his seceret? Never! Hes wouldn't so
much ag come to see me; he'd never have
thought of me; he'd have forgotien @l
about me. It was seeln’ me there.”

“Well, seeing you, anyhow.'™

“'Seeing me wherae—there at Blent,™ she
inslsted, now aimost angrily. “So he'll
understand what I mean by the thing ['ve
asked of him. And he must obey.” Her
volce became Imperious. ““I've told him
that I'm going back, golng to stay there,
and ltve there, hut that he musg never,
never come there,"

Mina started, her eyes wide open in sur.
prige at this herolc measure.

“Never seo him! Never have him at
Blent!" Mina was trying to sort out the
state of things which would result. [t
was pretty plaln what had happened;
Ceclly had felt the need of dolng some-
thing: here It was. Mina's sympathies,
quick to move, darted out to  Harry.
“Think what It'/Hl mean to him never to
eee Blent!” she cried,

o him? Nothing, nothing Why.
you yourself came home fust now, say-
ing that we were nothing to him. BHlent's
nothing to him now. It's for my own
sake thay I've sald he mustn't come.™

“You've begged him not to come™

“I've told him not to come,” sald Ceclly,
haughtfly, “If it's his let him take 1t. I
It's mine I ean choose who shall come
there. Don't you see, don't you sea? How
can I ever cheat myself Into thinking ItU's
mine by right If [ see Harry there?’ Bhe
paused & moment. “And If you'd thrown
yourself at o man's head and he'd refurcd
you, would you want to have him aboup®

“N-no," mald Mina, but rather hesitat-
ingly.

80 1've ended It: I've ended everything.
I posted my létter just before you ocame
In, and he'll get It tomorrow. And now,
Mina, I'm going back to Blenr'” She
threw herselfl into an armchair, leaning
back in n sudden weariness after the ex-
cited emotion with which she had de-
clared her resolve. Mina aat on the other
#ide of the table looking at her, and alter

the Inevitable

a moment'es looking suddenly began (o
sob.

“It's (oo miserable,” she declared In
wrathful woe. “Why couldn't we have

sald nothing about it and just married
you? Oh, I hate it all beeause 1 love you
both. 1 know people think I'm In love
with him, bug I'm not. [t's both of you,
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It'e the whole thing: and now It never,
never can go stralght. If he got back
Blent now by a miracle, It would be Just
us bad. And [ belleve he's fond of you”

A scornful smile was Ceclly's only but
sufficient answer,

“And you love him."” Mina's sorrow
made her forget all fear. BShe sald In
this moment what she had never belfore
dared o say, 0D, of courss you do, or
yoii'd mnever have told him he musta’t
come to Blent. But he won't understand
that—and It would make no difference
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it he 414, 1 suppose! O, you Tristrams'"

“Yesa, I love him,"” sald Ceclly. "’rnntr
evening In the long gallery—the evenlog
when he gave me HRlent—do you know |
what I thought?' She spoks low and
quickly, lying back quite still, In the
attitude *hat Addle Tristram had once
miide her own. "1 watched him and 1
saw that he had something to say, and
yet wouldn't =ay It. I saw he was strug.
giing. And L watched, how I waiched!
Hoe was enguged to Janfe Iver—he had
told me that. But he didn’t love her— |
yes, he told me that, too. But there wis
something else, 1 saw It, I had come lo
love him then already—0. I think &s&
soonn as I saw him at Bilent And 1)
walted for IL Did you ever do that
Mina—do vou remember™

Mina was silent; her memories
her no such thing as that.

1 walted, walted, 1 couldn’t belleve—
Ah, ves, but I dld belleve. 1 thought
he feir bound In honor and I hoped--yes,
I hoped—he would break his word and
throw away his honor. [ saw It eom-
Ing and my heart seemed to burst as 1

gave |

walted for it, You'd know If it had
ever happened to you llke that. And xt
last 1 saw he would sxpeak—I saw he

must speak. He came and staed by me
Suddenly he cried, 'I ean'y do It Then
my heary leaped, becanse I thought he
meant he couldn’t marey Janle Iver,
I looked up at him and 1 suppose 1 sald

something. He c¢aught me by the arm.
I thought he was going to kiss me,
Mina. And then—then he told me that

Bient was mine—not himself, but Bleot

PORTLAND MINING & TRUST CO; &
H. Marshall, MARNgeT .....ccovcassannnea 510
QUIMBY, L. P. W, Game sad Foreatry
WArden ..cssscssscncs .o
ROMENDALE, O. M., Metaliurgist and Min-
ing EOgIneer .o.oovvrnenness i .. D10-310
REED & MALCOLM, Opticians...153 Simh s
REED, F. C.. Fish Commisvioner PR 1
RYAN, J. B, Attorney-ut-Law....... R ¢ 1
BAMUEL, L, Manager Equitable Life.....300
SHERWOOD, J. W., Deputy Supreme Com-
mander K O T. M.....oconavansancasss T
SLOCUM, SAMUHL <., Phya and Sarg... Tl
SMITH, DR. L. B, Osteophth.......ve: 404400
STUART, DELL, Attorney-di-Law..... 617418

STOLTE. DR. CHAS. B Dentist,..... TiH-700
SURGEON OF THE & P, RY. AND N,
TERMINMAL CO..ovvenee sanoscssssas
STROWBRIDGE, THOMAS H., Execplive
New York.. #n
[ R——— . |
TUNTINE BAVINGS ABEBOCIATION, Min-
neapolis; J, F. Olsen, State Agent; 8 M
Allen, Cushleér .. = i3 G |
TUCKER, DR. GEOQ. F.. Dentist .A10-811
7. 8 WEATHER BUREAL D07 DR w010
U. 8. LIGHTHOUSE ENGINEERE, LUTH
DIST.: Captaln W. €. Langfti, Corps of
Englosors, . 8 A...coociieas e
€ ENGINEER OFFICE RIVER AND
HARBOR IMPROVEMENTS; Capealn W,
C. Langntt, Corps of Engineers, L. B. A..510
WATEKMAN, C. H., Cashier Mutual Life

v

of New York .. W R
WILSON, DR. EDWARD N., Physiclan

Al SUrPeon ... ..cisscsinrenn + = . D04-3NG
WILESON, DR. GEO. F.. Phys, & Surg TOG-TuT

WILSON, DR. HOLT C., Phya & Surs.507-008
WwWOoOD, DR W. L., Physcian......412-413-414
WILLAMETTE YVALLEY TELEP, CO.....813

A few more elegant officeas may be
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