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Syrmopais of Preceding Chapters,

lady Adelaide. of Bient, Baroneas In ber own
right and wife of Sir Hobert Edge, Baronsl,
wloped with Captain Fitzshubert, formerly of
the Beots” Guards. Blr Robert dled in Russia,
presumsbly ia time for Lady Adelaide and

Fruzhubert to marry and maks thelr som,
Huarry, the legitimats helr to his mother’s e
tates, they descending to heirs ganeral The
voupie learn later, however, that the date of
Bir Robert's death has been given incorrectly.
and that Harry s mot the righttel belr.
They kesp the matier secret, and eveniuaily
Ha:Ty, aftar (ba death of his tather, comes o
sesids with his mother at Blent Hall. Unknown
1o Lady Adelnids, & Madams Zabriaks and Mr.
Jonkinson Neeld are alse In possession of the
sccrel.  Subsequantly Mudame Zabriska, with
ber uncle, Major Duplay, comes to resids st
Merrion Lodge, near Blent Hall Harry learns
from Bis mother that be i not the rightrul
Belr to Bient, bit they determine to hold the
title for him at any eom. To further his
cause, he decides o marry Janle Ivers, helress
of Falrholmes, but he finds two rivals in Bob
Brosdley and Major Duplay. The latter learns
of Harry's unfortunsats birtd from Madame
Zabrisks. He informs Harry that bhe intends
o inform Mr, Iver, the father of Janle, of the
facts, and they have & guarrel and tussle, In
which Harry comes off wvictor. Neeld becomes
the guest of Iver at Falrhoime. Mina meets
Neeld, and they form & compact to protect
Harry's interests and malntain secrecy. Oeclly
and her futher come to Blent, and Harry falls
to recelve them. Laler he comes wsuldesnly
upen Ceelly, in the gardem, and reslizes that
she o & Tristram, the image of kls mother.
The engagement of Harry Tristram and Janle
lvers Is announced, sand Duplay declaTes by
Intention to expose the false position of Harry
to Janls's father. Harry falls In Jove with
Ceoily, and, without acknowledging it to her,
mforme ber of the true situation, and that abe
fs Lady Tristram of Elent. Then be steals
awsy from Hient st dayiight, stopping on bis
way to the etation to inform Bob Broadlay of
the situation, and to advise him to woo and
win Janle Iver, who loves him. He goes to
London, where pclitical friemds of hle mother
Intepest themselvea In his case. Cecily, un-
bappy In ber mew possesslons, follows him to
beg him to taks back Blent. Harry joins Sloyd
in & real estate dral, and becomes & compotitor
of Ivar. Caclly saks Harry to marmy her so
that be muy return to Blent. He refuses, and
than suddenly realizes that be loves her, Harry
outmansuvers Iver in & business deal Mean-
while political friends plan to have him give
& viscounty. He scorms the ldea, and Cecily
Teiurne to Hient, determined to begin life over
and forget Harry. Harry i offered & foreign
secretaryship, and s informed by Colomel Wil-
mat Edge that, through the scheming of &
woman, the real date of Sir Robert Edgn's
éeath had been suppressed, and that Lady
Tristram and Harry's father were married 'n
tms to legalize his birth Harry demands the
right 1o Inform Coolly of the change In their
fortunes, in his owm way, and bhurries to
Blent, where bhe wom Cecily, in impetuous
fashlon.

(Copyright. 1000, by A. H. Hawkins.)
CHAPTER XVIL—{Continued.)

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

“"Weil, 1sn’t It time you sald something
to me?™ he suggested with a smile,

“Glive me time, Harry;: glve me time,
The worid's ail changed tonight. You—
yes, you came suddenly out of the dark-
ness of the night—" She waved her hand
toward the window—"and changed the
worid for me. How am [ to belleve It?
And it I ean belleve §t, what ean I say?
Let me nlone for & minute, Harry dear.”

He was well content to wait and watch,
All time seemed before them. and how
better coud he fill It? He seemed himself
to suffer In thiz hour a joyful transforma.
tion; to know better why men llved and
loved to live. to reach out to the full
strength and the full function of his be.
Ing. The world changed for him as he
changed it for her.

Twice and thrice she Ntnd paced the
grllery before she came and stood op-
posite to him. 8he put her hands up to
her throat, saying, “I'm stifled—stified
with happiness, Harry."

For answer he sxprang forward and
caught her In his arms. In the move-
ment he brushed roughly against the
table; there was a little crash and poor
Mr. Galnsborough's birthday gifrt lay
smashed to bits on the floor. For the
second time their love bore hard on Mr.
Galnsbarough's crockery! Startled, they
turned to look, and then they both broke
into merry laughter. The trumpery thing
bad seemed a =lgn to them, and now the
sign was broken. Their first kiss was
mirthful over its destruction.

With a sigh of joy she disengaged her-
seil from him.

“That's settled, then,” sald Harry. He
peused & moment. “You had Janle and
Bob Broadley hers tonlght? I saw them
a8 I lay hidden by the road. Does that
kind of engagement attract you, Ceclly ™

“Ouras won't 'bq; Hke that,'"” she suld,
lsughing triumphantly.

*Don't lot's have one at all,” he sug-
gested, coming near to her agaln. “Let's
have no engagement—just a wedding!"

“Fou?! No. But I—0 Harry, dear, 1
want to whisper my triomph.”

“But we misst be calm and businesslike
sbout it now.”

“Yea" She omtered esagerly into the
fun, “That'll pussie Mina even more.”

“We're not dolng anything unusual,™
he Insisted with affected gravity.

"No—not for our family at least.”

"It's just the cbvious thing, too!™

Ehe almost danced in gayety. “Let me
call Mina! Do!™

“Not for a moment, as you love me!
Give me a moment more.'

“0O Harry. there'll be no end to that!"

“1I dom't know why there should be ™

“We should miss the traln at Fliling-
ford!"

“Ah, If it means that!"

“Or 1 shall come sleepy and ugly to It
and you leave me on the platform and
&0 away."”

“‘Bhout for Mina—now—without another-
er word!™

*Oh, just one more,” she pleaded, Jaugh-
ing.

“l ean't promise to be moderate.”

‘Come, we'll go and fnd her. Give me
your hand."

Bhe caught his hand in Thers,
snatched the candle from the table. She
held 1t high above her hesd, looking
round the room and back to his eyos
again. “My home now, becauss my love
is here,” she sald. “Mine and yours,
and yours and mine—and both the same
thing, Harry, now.™

Hhe listened smiling. Yes, It ‘would be
the same thing now,

There they stood together for a2 mo-
mont, and together they mighed as they
turned away. To them the room was
sacred now os it had always been bean-
tiful; In It thelr love meemed to lle en-
shrined. M

They went downstalrs together full of
merriment, the surface sxpression of thelr
jor. “Look grave," hes whispered, setting
his face In & comical exaggeration of
seriousness. Ceclly tried to obey, and
tumbled Into & gurgle of delight.

"I will directly she gasped, as they
came to the hall Maaon stood there
walthg,

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

Harry alons noticed the slip in his
address—and Harry took no notice of it

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

Mina strolled out of the lbrary with
an accidental alr. Harry had sat down
to his sandwiches and old brown. Ceelly
™AN across to mina and kissed her.

“We're golng to be married,” she whis.
pered. Bhe had told it all in a sentence.
yet she added: "“Oh, I've such a heap
of things to tell you, Mina!"

“NoT" cried Mina. *'Ch, how
did! Boon?"

Hurry threw a quick glance at Ceelly.
Ehe responded by assuming a demure
calmness of demeanor.

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

‘“The day after—"'

“What 1 have alwajys hated Is govern-
ment interference. Why can't I be mar-
ried when 1 lke? Why have 1 to get
& licemse and all that nonsonse? Why
must 1 walt till the day after tomor-
Tow?*' He grew Indignant.

“It's past 12 now!: it is tomorrow,” sald
Ceeclly.

"Quite 30. As you suggested, Ceelly)
we could be married today but for these
absurd restrictions. There's a train at §
from Filllingford—""'

“You're going—both of you—by that?"
Mina cried.

“1 hope It mults you, because we want
¥ou to come with us, If you'll be so kind,"”
added Cecily,

"0, you're both maed."

“Not at all. You're judging us by the
standard of your other rengaged eouple
tonight.”

“Did Mr. Neeld know anything about
your coming?™ Mina demanded with a
sudden racollsction.

“Nothing at all. DId he say anything
to youT™ For a moment the glass of old
brown halted on its way to his lips, and
he glanced at Mina sharply.

“No. But when I asked him if he had
geen you he looked—well, Just rather

and

splen-

“What?™ she cried.

“It must be a beastly time.” he went
on, “and &l the talk there's been about
us will make It more beastly stlll, Fancy
Mise 8 and all the rest of them! And—
do you particularly want to wait? What
I want iz to be settied down here with |
you."

Her vyes gparkied as she llstened. Ehl.-|
wie in the mood, she was of the stuff,
for any adventure,

“I should ke to run off with you now,"
sald he. T don't want to leave you =t
all, you sec™

“Run off now?™' she gave a joyful lttle
Inugh. “That's just what I should ike.*

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

“Do you menn 11?7’ she asked.

“Do you say no to it?

She drew berself up with pride. *“I
say no to nothing that you ask of me."

Their hands met again as she declared |
her love and trust, “You've really come |
tc me,” he heard her murmur. "Bat‘kr
to Blent and back to me." |

“Yesn," he anewered, amiling, She had
brought into his mind again the truth |
she MA not know. He had no time to
think of it, for she offered him her lps
again. The moment when he might have |
told her went by. It was but an impulse;
for he stll loved what he was doing. and
took delight In the riska of It. And he
could nol bear so to ilmpalr her joy. Soon
she must know, but she should not yet
be robbed of her fjoy that It was she
who could bring him back to Blent.

“There's & train from Filllngtord at %
in ths mormning. I'm golng back there
tonight. T've got a fily walting by the
pool—if the wm~» hasn't gone to sleep
and the horse run away. Will you meet
me here? We'll g0 up to town and be
married as soon as we can—the day
after tomorrow, I suppose.’

“And thes?™"

“Ob, then, just come back here, We
can go nowhere but here, Ceclly.”

“Just come back snd—""

“And let them find out, and talk, and
talk, and talk,” he lauxhed,

“It would be delightful!" she cried.

“Nobody to know till 1t's done!™

“Yes, yes, I ltke It Uke that. Not father.
even, though?”

“You'll be gone before he's up. Leave
a line for him."

“But I-I can't go alons with you. ™

“Why not?” asked Harry, seeming a
trifie vexed.

“T'NN tell you!" she cried.
Mipa with us, Harry!™

He laughed; the Imp was the one person
whose presence he was ready to endure.
Indead. there would perhaps be a pig-
uancy In that.

“All right. An clopement made respect.
able by Mina!" He had a touch of keorn
for mitigated respectability.

“Bhall we call her and tell her now?T’

“Well, are you tired of this interview?"

“1 don’t know whother I want it to go
on, or whether I must go and tell s¢
body about IL™

“I sbouidn't hesitate,” smiled E

“Let's take

funny.”

The old brown resumed
Harry was content.
“There's no better meal than fresh sand.
wiches and old brown,”” he observed
“You'll come with us, won't you and
keep Ceclly company at the little house

its progress.

| Nl we Ox IF up™

“And Mr. Gainshorough?' she asked,

““We're going to leave a note for father,”
smiled Cecily.

“You're always doing

that,” objected

| Mina.

“It seems rather an ealy traln for Mr,
Gainsborough,”” Harry suggested Iaying
down hls napkin,

"0, why don't you tell me something
about t™ cried Mina despalringly. “But
it's true? The great thing's true anyhow,
isnt" t?*

“Well, what do you think I eame down
from town for?™' inguired Harry.

“And why have we been so long in the
gallery, Mina™ ’

“You've given in, then?' exclaimed ths
Imp, polnting & fnger at Harry.

‘*Mina, how ecan you say a thing ke
that ™"

“It looks as if it were true though,”
admitted Harry, "“Really I must go,” he
added. "1 can't keep that fiy all night
I shall see you In the morning, Mme. Za.
brisko Elght o'clock at Flllingford!”

“I'm really o go with you?' she
E

nspexd,
“Yea, yes; I thought all that was set-

tled,” sald he rather impatiently,
“Bring a pretty frock. 1 want my wed-
ding to be done handsomaly—in a styls
(hat suits the wedding of'—he looked at
Ceoclly—"of Lary Tristram of Blent."

“Ceclly, It's not &1l a Joke™

"Yesl" cried Ceglly, "A'l a dallcious,
dellcious joka. But we're golng to be
mal o

After & moment's hesitation Mina came
across to Harry, holding out her hands
"Tm glad—I'm so glad,” she murmured,
with & little catch in her volce.

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

“Yes; Il undoes all the doss
not It he sald. At least ] hope it will, "
he added the next moment, with a laugh.

“It's really the only wey to be married;”
declared Ceelly.

“Well, for you people—for you extraor.
dinary Tristrams—] daresay It ian" sald
Mina.

“You'll come™ Ceclly Implored.

“She couldn't ketp away,” mocked Har-
ry. “Bhe's got to see the end of un™

“Yes, and our new beginning. Oh, what
Hlent's golng to be, Mina! If you don't
come with us now we 't ot you stay
at Merrion.™

“I'm coming,” said Mina, Indeed, she
would not have stayed away, If she had
needed further Inducements the next mo«
ment supplied It

“You're to be our only econfidant,” said

5. THI 1t's &l over, nobody’s to know

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

“Eight o'clock! Oh, can we be ready.
Ceally

"0t course, we shall
Ceclly scornfully.

Harry had taken his hat from the table
and come up to shake hands, He was im-
perturbably calm and business-like.

“Don’t run it too fine.” he watd.
night, Mme. Zabriska.”

She gave him her hand, and he held It
for a moment. He grew a lttle grave, but
there was still a twinkle In his eve,

“You're a good friend,” he said. !
shall come on you agaln, If I want you,
you know."” He rised her hand to his
lips and kissed it

“l1 don't know that I care much about
anything except you two,” slammered
Mibn,

He gripped her hand again. She seemed
well paid, He held out his hand 1o Ceclly,
Mina understood.

“l shall be up a little while, Ceclly,
Come to me bofors you go to bed* she
sald; and she stood in the hall watching
them as they walked out together. There
was Joy In her heart—aye, and envy. The
two brought tears to her eyes and strug-
gled which should make the better claim
to them. “'But they do llke me,” she sald
In & plaintive, yet glad Uttle cry ns she
wias left alone In the silent old hail

Bo still was the night that a man
might hear the volce of his heart and
a girl the throb of hers. And they wers
alone; or only the friendly murmur of old
Blent was with them, peeming to whisper
congTatulations on thelr joy. Her arm
was through his, very white on his sleeve,

be ready,” sald

and she leaned on bim Reavily,

“After tempests, dear,” sald he.

“There shall be no moTe, no more,
Harry."

“I am giad of it all,” he sald suddenly
and in'a louder tone. "I've heen made a
man, and I've found you, the woman for
me, It was hard at the time, but ¥ am
Elad of it. It has come and it has Bone,
and I am glad of 1™

He had spoken unwarily in saying 1t was
gone, But she thought he spoke of lin
struggle only, and his hesitation not of
their cause, ;

“You gave when you might have kept.
It is siways yours, Harry. Oh, and what
Is 1t &ll now? No, no, it's something stili,
I¥s In us—In us both, I think."

He stopped on the road.

“Come no further. The fiy's only a Httle
way on, and whila I ses you I will see

“Good |

%

| =ome conclusions,
| making any of his
the news.

He decelved himself, and did gross In-
justico 1o the nelghborhoed. Fililngford
Is 12 mile om Blentmouth, and
there are three hours between § and 1L
He 3 making for Fairholme. While yet
half a mile off he overtook Misx Swinker-
ton, heading the same direction, os-
tentatlonsly with savings bank
books h decision she requested

fis was not equal to

nchody else tonlght. T the morning,
’ own, He must carry

dearest—and you won't fail?
| “No, I won't fail.
| my first morning ™™
He pushed her halr a little back from
her forehead, and kizsed her brow.

“God do so unto me. and more also, If
}m}‘ love ever falls you,' sald he “Klss
me as I kissed you. And so good-night.
She obeyed and let him go. Once ang
| twice he looked back at her as he took
| his way, and she stood stil! on the road.
SBhe heard his volce speaking to the Ry-
man, the fiyman's exhortation to his
horse, the sounds of the wheels recoding
along the road Then slowly went

back.

Should I fall to greet

but

in
lnden
With muc
A EL got In
Harry had ted Ceclly and Mme,
Znbriska from Flllingsford that morning.
The milkman told the butcher, the buteh-
had told the postman, the postman
When Ceclly went into her the had told and well, she mentloned it
wus packing; with critical care Mrs, Trumbler. Mrs. Trumbler was at
slowed her smartest frock in the trunk olme now.
“I must be up early and see about the - . Tristram had been staying with
carriage,” she remarked. 1 dare ¥ irse? How nlee to think there's
Mason—But you are not Ustening, Ceetl I g of soreness” observed Miss 5.
“No, 1 wasn't Ustening,” sald Ceclls insborough. at least, there was no
scorning apology or excuse. feeling save of bewilderment
f “You peopls In love are very sy “Biuying with us? No: 1 haven't so
That's the pluln Engifsh of it observed | much as seen him," he stammered oul,
| Mina lofiily, imediately Mias 8. was upon him, and
| Ceclly looked at her a minute, had by the time they reanched Falrholme
siretched her arms and sighed In left him with no more than a few rags of
'rlum wearlness, I dare say that's untold detalls,. Then, with anrivaled
pinin English of I, she admitied. “*But | frontery, she declared that she had for-
| Oh, how different It sounds before truns- | gotten to call at the grocer's, and marched
latlon, dear!™ oft. In an hour the new amnd complete
CHAPTER XXVIIL verelon of the affalr was all over the

Mr. Gainaborough lost. his head He | tOwn,
might have endured the fote that had "And Mina Zabriska, my dear.'
been left for him—{t sald only that his fip rage 1id old Mr. Nesld sat In
daughter had gone to tewn for & couple. mlddle conflagration. How his
of days wfin MIM Zmoriskn; henl T ot nay, of downright
hé had had notes left for him I -, ) mounted up! False facts and
But there wu& Mamoh's heeount of the ns flowed from his 1pa.
evoning and of the mormlng—of Har- thos In the valor with which
ry'a arrival, of the conference in the ! ined his position. He was hard
galléry, of the sandwiches and the old | . but he did not fall,
brown, of the departure of the Ilndies i in the fight, For he alune of all
T o'clock. Mason was eonvinced that | sth knew the grest secrel,
| something was up; knowing Mr., Harry waed that what was happening had to
he dld, and bher late ladyship as he had, | do with the seeret. Harry had naked sl-
he ‘really would not like to hazard an | lenoe for a week; before two days of It
oplnion what. . Gainborough, however, | were gone came this news
could see for himself that candles had “If they do menn to be married,' sald
been left to burn themselves out and that i “why couldn't they do It decent-
china had been broken In the long gallery, |1 She meant with the respectable de-
Galnsborough .rushed off to the long gal- ons of her own alilance,
lery. There lay his bit of Chelsea on the tram's a queer fellow,” pondared
finor—upset, smashed, not pleked up!
There must have besn a convulsion in-
deed, ho declared, as ruefully and ten-
derly he gathered the fragmients.

Quite off his balance, and forgetful of |
perils, he ordered the pony chalse nrd hnd miay not want to glve her tima to
himself driven into Blentmouth. He felt | think. [t's not 8 good mateh for her, now

(0TS

she

°or
Imp ner,
she

af

EVRRION,

» he lsn't rushing her into
purpose, Vhat do you think, Mr,

¢ dear Janfe—

@-w‘-w

that he must tell somebody, and borraw s 1t7

e g g g

FOURTH OF JULY.

B
would—"*

"Well. Neelld.” sald Iver, judicially “I'm
not s0 sure. Master Harry can play a
deep game when he Ukes, [ know that
very well—and to my cost, too™

What Jante hinted and [ver did not
discard was o view which found aome
rupporters, and where It was entertained
poor Minn Zabriska's characier was gone,
Miss B. herself was all but caught by
the idea, and went so far as to say that
she never thought highly of Mme. Za-
briaska, while the Major was known to be
impecunious. There was a nefarioushess
about the new suggestion that proved
very attractive in Blentmouth,

Late In the day came fresh Udings,
new fuel for the flames. Mr. Gains-
borough had driven agaln Inio Blentmouth
and taken the train for London. Two port-
manteaus and a wicksr crate, plausibly
conjecturad to contaln betwesn them all
ail his worldly possessions had accom-
paniled him on the journey, He was lenv-
ing Blent then, If not forever, at least for
a long while, He had evaded notice In
his ysual fashion, and nearly driven over
Mirs 8. when she tried o get In the way
Miss 8 was partly consoled by a hit of
luck that followed. Bhe met! Mina's cook,
come down from Merrion to buy house-
hold stores; her mistress was 1o return
to her own house on the morrow. Thete
asemed no need to search for Inferences.
They leapt to light,
be shut up, or It was to recelve a wedded
palr. On this alternative the [(actions
split, and the battle was furious

ean't think Harry Tristram

reward of virtue, and became a hero in
spite of his dlscretion. At breakfast
received a telegram. Times were critiesi,
and all eyes were on him as he read and
reread, and frowned perplexedly. Then
he turned to Iver,

“*Can you let me have a trap this aft-
ernoon, Iver™

0 course, of course, But yoiu're not
golng to leave us, I hope?

“Only just for the evening.
I have to go to Blent.™
There was a moment's sllence. Glances
were exchanged while Neeld made half.
hearted efforts Lo grapple with an ez
Then Bob Broadiey broke out with a
lnugh!

*Oh,
Neeld!"

"Well, 'm not told to be sllent,
must become known immediatel)
Zabriska telegraphs (o me that they
be married early this morning,

he

I—in fact,

hang It all, out with It, Mr

and It
Mme,
are
and

to

and told him all about how |

ef- |

There was |

and |

Bhe
e

will come to Blent by the 1:3 traln.
herself leaves by the 11 o'clock, will
there at 5 and wishes me to jaln her.”

i “By Jove, he's dohe It then!" ex-
| elalmed Iver.

Everybody looked wvery solemn
Neold, who was sadly confumsed.
“Dear, dear!' murmured Mres Iver
“She must be very much in Jove with

Alm."” remarked Janle
| “IU's bis conduct more than hers which
needs axplanation,” Iver observed drily
“And what do they want you

“O—ar—why—why, no d
| only & faney of Mina Zabriaka's.”

“A very queer fancy,” sald Janie Iver
| coldly. It was really a lttle anmoying
that eld Mr. Neeld should be the person

wanted =t Blent,

“T'll drive you
untepred,

“Er—thank you, Broadley, but she aska
me to come alone.'"

“Well, I'm hanged!"”
had =een g
| desth,

They were coming straight down to
Blent, That fact assumed an Important
place In Nesld's review of the situation
And his preaence was requested. He put
| thess two things together, They muat
mean that the aecret was to be told
that evening at BHlent, and that he was
to e vouched as evidence If by
Cevily asked for It. On the very day of
the wedding the truth was to be re-
vealed. In Ignorance, perhaps In her
own desplte, she had been made In real-
what she had concelved herself Lo
i be) today she was Lady Tristram in law
| Now uhe Wwas (0 be told. Neeld saw the
choice thet would be lald before her, and,
at the same time, the use that had been
made of his sllence. He fell Into a sors
puzzle. Yes Harry could play a deep
game when he chose,

“Do you Lhink Disney will repeat his
offer—will glve him a chance of recon-
| sldering now ™ asked Iver, who had heand
of that affalr from Lord Southend

"T'm sure he wouldn't accept anything,™
Neeld answered with remarkable prompti_
tude and eanvietion. It was a luxury to
find an opportulty of speaking the truth
“The least he could do would be to
leave thet to her.”

“She’d say just the same,” Neeld an.
sured him. “T'm rvonvineed there'll De no
quesation of anything of the kind.”

“Then It's very awkward,” Iver grum-
bled crossly,

In all hiz varled experisnce of the Imp
—which Included, It may be remembered
& good deal of plain speaking and one
embrace—Neeld had never found her In
such a state as governed her this even-
Ing, Masan gave him tea while she walked
restleasly about: he gathersd that Mason
wns dylng to talk, but had been sare
wounded In an encounter with Mina al-
rendy, and was now perforce holding his
tongue.

“They'll bs here by 7
are to dine with them.'
“Quite Informally."

“Dear me, I—I don't think I want—" he
begin,

“Hush!" she
golng to be all
Mason?”

“I hope I haven't been slower than
urual, ma'am.” sald Mason, very stifly,

At last he went, In an instant Mina
darted ncress to Neeld and ecaught him
by the arm. *““What have you to tell me™
she oried,

“To tell you?
Zabriska. I assure you—"'

"0, there's no need for that., Harry
sald you were to tell me before they ar-
rived. That's why I sent for you, now.”™

“He gald I was to tell you—"*

“Yes, yes. EBomething you knew ar )
didn't. Beomething that would sxplaia It
all™

Bhe stood befors him with
hands. “It's quite true. He did say so,”
she pleaded. *“It's all to be so delightful,
and yet so strange. And he told me to be
ready either to stay here or go home to.
night! Tell me, tell me, Mr. Neeld.”
“Why dldn't he tell you himae]f?”

“l only saw him for an Instant after
the weodding, and before it he didn‘t say
n word about there belng anything to tell,
There's n aecret. What Is £

He was glad to tell 1t. He had carried
his burden long enough.

“We've all made a great blunder. Harry
Is Lord Tristram after all.™

Mina stood silent for a moment,
she gaaped “And he's married
without telling her?

“That's what he has done, I regrot to
say, And [ take !t that he means to tell
her tonight.”

Mina sank Into s chair,
do?" she murmured
do™*

“Thera was a mistake, or, rather a
fraud about the date of Bir Randolph
Edge's death, His brother knew 1t. 'l
tel] you the dotafis If you like, But that's
the end and the sum of It. As to why
he didn’t tell—er—his wife sooner, perhaps
you know better than L

“Yea. 1 know that,” she sald. And
then—it was most Inconsiderate, moast
painful to Mr. Neeld—she began to cry.
Unable to bear thls climax of excite-
ment coming on top of her twg daye'
omotion, she sobbed hysterically, “They'll
ba here at 7." she moaned, ““What wil]
happen! ©O, Mr, Neeld! And 1 know
he'll expect me to be calm and—and to
carry it off—and be compowed. How can
I bha?*

“"Perhaps a ginsa of sherry™ was Mr.
Neeld's not unreasanable suggesijon.
No, the oid brown would not
here, But without its aild a sudden
change came over Mina, Bhe sprang to
her f2et and left the tears to roll down

her cheeks untended as she cried:
*“What a splendid thing to do! O, how
ke Harry! Aand It's to be settled to-
night! What cap we 40 to make It go
rightT*

“l intend to take no responsibllity at

except

over,” Hob kindly wol-

muttered Bob who
chances of belng In

Ity

and you and I
she told him

Interrupted
day with

“Are you
those things,

1?7 O, dear, no, Mme,

clnsped
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"What will she
“What will she

Berve
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&llL” protested Neeld. “T'm here 10 sprak
to the facts If 'm wanted, but—"

“0, bother the facts! What are we 10
do to make her tske it properly?’ 8ha
gave another sob. 0, I'm an jdiot!” she
crisd, “Haven't you anything t0 suggest,
Mr. Neelq?™

He shrugged hiz shoulders peevishly.
Her epirits fell again.

“I see Yes, If she—if she doesn't take
it properly he'll go away again, and I'm
to bé roady to stay here.”

Another change in the baromater came
In & fsah. “But she can't help belng
Lady Tristram now!"

“It's all A& most unjustifiable procecd-
ing. He tricks the girl-"'

“Yes, he had to That was the oaly
chance. 1f he'd told her before—"

“But, lsn't she in love with him™

“0, you don't know the Tristrams! O,
what mare we (o JoT Save running
through every kind and degree of emo-
tion, Mina secmed to find nothing to do

“And I'm bound to say thit T consider
our. position mowt embarrassing, Mr.
Neeld spoke with some warmth, with somse
excuse. too, nerhaps. To welcome a New.
Iy marrted couple home may be thought
always to require some tact; when It In
a - toss-up whoether they will not part
again forever under your very eyes the
sfiuation = not Improved,

"We must treat It os a mere trifle,” the
Imp announced, Axing on the thing which
above all others she ecould not achleve
Yet her manner was =o confident that
Neeld ganped

“And if thar doesn't do, we must tell
her that the happinesa of her whole |ife
dependn on what she does tonight™
Varleiy ireatment was evidently not
to be lacking.

“T Intend to ta no responsibllity of
any kind Hegg Tgor  himself Into »
Let Rimgget out of 11" persiated

of

Nesid

“1 thouxht you were his friend.”

“l1 may be exvused if [ consider
lady a little, tno.”

“1 suppose 1 dJdon't
Do you mean that, Mr

“My dear friend,
too ™"

“Dor't be stupld. Whose guarreling?
I never know anybody so useless as you
are, Can't you do anything but sit there
and talk about responsibilitles?™ She
was ranging about agalin, a " diminutive
active habiis,

She had wandered round the room
agaln She burst out, "0, bug It's some=
thing to see the end of 11"

That was his feeling. too, however ha
might rebuke himself for it. Human s
at first hand had not been too plentiful
with him. The Imp's excitement infected
bim, "And he's back here afler all!™ she
erled. At least—heavens, they'll be here
directly, Mr. Neeld." »

"Yeu, It'x past 1.7 said he,

“Come Inta the garden. Welll walt for
them on the bridge.” She turned to him
&8 they passed through the hall,
"Wouldn't you [ike something of this
sort to happen to you™ she asked.

No He -was perturbeéd dnough an o
tpeciator. He would not have been him.
self engaged In the play.

“Why isn‘t everybudy here?’
manded, with a laugh that
nervous and almost hysterieal
lsn't Addle Tristram here?
your old Cholderton?™’

“Hark. I hear wheels on the
said Mr. Neeld,

Mina looked hard at
do right,” she =ald,
not go'

“Surely they'll make the best of a—"

“l1 can’t bear it,” whispered-Mina,

“"He'll expect yuu to be calm and com
posed,”” Neeld reminded her. L

"“Then give me a cigarette,” she Im-
plored, despalringly.

“1 am not a smoker." said Mr. Neeld.

", you really are the very last man!
Well, come on the bridge,” groaned
Mina

They walted on the bridge. and the
whesln drew noar ‘They spoke no more.
They had found nothing to do. They
sould only walt A fly eama down tha
road.

There they sat, side by side.
was leaning forward, her eoyes wers
cager, and there was o bright touch of
rolor on her cheeks: Harry ieaned back,
looking at her, not at Bient, He wore
& quiet smile, hig alr was very calm.
He saw Minan and Neeld and waved
his hand to them. The fiy stopped op-
posite the bridge, - He jumped out and
assisted Cecily to alight. In a moment
the was In Mina's arms, The next sha
recognigsd Nesld's pressnce with'a liitle
ery of surprise. AL a loss (0 account
for himself, the old man stood there In
embarrawwed wretchedness,

“I want you to wall,” sald Harry to
the drtver “"Put up In the stables, and
they'll glve you something to eat. You
must walt unttl I send you word."

“Walt? Why Is he o walt, Harry™
asked Cerlly. Her tone wad gay; sha
was overflowing with joy and merriment,
Wi away? O, I» It you, Mr.

tha
care for Ceelly?
NesldT™

need wa quarvel,

she de
was agal

“Why
Ah, and
road,"*

him. . "She shall
“and Harry shall

Cecily

ho's golng

| Necla*

“1—1 have
stammered.
“l may want to send n mesaage,” Far.
ry explained. “Kind of you to come, Mr,

Neekd

“I—1 must wish you' Joy." sal@ Me,
Neeld, taking refuge In convenplonality,

“We've had a capital journey ‘down,
haven't we, Ceclly? And I'm awfully
hungry, What time is 1t

Mnason was rubbing his hands In tha
doorway

“Dinner's ordered at §,

“And s half past
to wash our hands
you know.'

“Tll go (o my room,” sald Ceclly. ““Will
you come with me. Mina?’

A glance from Harry made the Imp
cxenyse herself “T'll keep Mr, Neeld
company,” aho aald

Ceclly turned 10 her hushand.
emiled and blushed a Hitle,

“T'll take you ns fur as your poom. ™
mid he,

“Will you come to the garden with me
after dinner?’ asked Harry, aa Ceclly
and he went upstairs

“Of course—when they're gone.”

“No, directly, [ want to say & word
to youn.” !

""We must escape them,” she Inughel
"0, well, they'll axpeoct that, I suppose”
Her delight in her love bubbled ower I
her laush,

They came 10 the door of her room.
and she stopped.

“Here?" asked Harry
my mother's mom.
my mother's stead.”

His volee hid a ring of triumph In it
He kissed her hand. “Dinner as soon s
you're ready,” sald he

Bhe laurhed again and blushed as she
openied the door and stood holding the
handle y

“Won't you come In—just for a minuts,
Hnrr)l".“ I-T haven't changed this room
at all”

“All i»s yours to change or to keep un-
changed,” sald he.

“Oh, I have no reamon for changing any-
thing now. Everything Is to be put bacik
In the long gallery.” She paused, and
then sald agalin: “Won't you come In for
just a minute, Harry ?

"I must go back to our friends downe
staires,” he answered.

The pretext was threadbare. What did
the guests matter? They would do well
enough. it had cost her something to
ask—a little effort—since the request Sl
seemed o strange, since its plensure had
a fear in It. And now she was refused.

“l ask you.,” she pald, with a sudden
haughtinesa

He stood looking at her A moment.
There wns a brisk step along the corri-
dor

"Oh, [T beg your Indyship’'s pardon. K
didn’t know your ladyship had come up-
stalra™ It was Ceelly's maid,

“In about 3 minutes,” sald Harry, with
a nod. Blowly Ceclly followsd the mald
Inside,

After he had washad his hands Harry
rejoined his friends. They were still sit-
ting In the hall with an alr of expectancy.

“You've told her™" cried Minn “Oh,
yes; Mr. Neeld has told me everything.”

“Well, I've mentioned the bare fact-""
Neeld began.

“Yes, yes: that’s the only thing that
matters. You've told her, Harry?™ The
Inst two Jays had made him “Harry” and
her “Mina.” \

a trap from Mr. Ives,™ hae

=ir," sald he.
T now."” Just 1t
No dress tonigh

Bhe

“Yes, It wan
You relgn now In

(To be comtinued.)




