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CHAPTER XXIII. (Con tinned.)
The Dabney buggy was waiting for

film when, after what scorned like a
pilgrimage of endless miles, he had
crept down to the gate. But It was
Miss Dabney, and not Mammy Juliet's
Pete, who was holding the reins.

"I couldn't And 'l'ete, and Japheth
has gone to town," she explained.
"Can you gel In by yourself?"

He was holding on by the cut wheel,
and the de.uh-loo- k was creeping over
his face again.

"I can't let you," he panted; and she
thought he was thinking of the dis-
grace for her.

"I am my own mistress." she said,
coldly. "If I choose to drive you when
you are too sick to hold the reins, It
Is my own affair."

"I, wasn't thinking of that; but you
must first know Just what you're do-

ing. My father stands to lose all ho
has got to to the Farleys. That'
what' the meeting Is for. Do you un-

derstand?"
bile on ner lip and a ui -- anaj luuW

came Into her eyes. Then she turned
on him with a little frown of determi-
nation gathering between her straight
eyebrows a frown that reminded him
of the Major In his militant moods.

"I must take your word for It," he
said, and the words seemed to cut the
air like edged things. "Tell me the
truth: Is your cause entirely Just?
Tour motive is not revenge?"

"It Is my father's cause, and none
of mine; more than that. It Is your
grandfather's cause and yours."

She pushed the buggy hood back
with a quick arm sweep and gave him
her free hand. "Step carefully," she
cautioned; and a minute later they
were speeding swiftly down the pike
In a white dust cloud of their own
making.

There was a sharp crisis to the fore
In the old log-hou- oftlce at the fur-
nace. Caleb Gordon, haggard und
tremulous, sat at one end of the trestle--

board which served as a table, with
Xorman at his elbow; and flanking
him on either side were the two Far-ley- s,

Dyckman, Trewhltt, acting gen-

eral counsel for the company In the
Farley Interest, and Hanchett, repre-
senting' the Gordons.

Having arranged the preliminaries
to his entire satisfaction. Colonel Dux-bur- y

had struck true and hard. The
pipe foundry might be taken Into the
parent company at a certain nominal
figure payable In a new Issue of Chla-wasse- e

Limited stock, or three several
things were due to happen simultane-
ously: the furnace would be shut down
Indefinitely "for repairs," thus cutting
off the iron supply and making a ruin-
ous forfeiture of pipe contracts inevit-
able; suit would be brought to recover
damages for the alleged mismanage-
ment of Chlawassee Consolidated dur-
ing the absence of the majority stock-
holders; and the validity of the pipe-p- it

patents would be contested In the
courts. This was the ultimatum.

The one-side- d battle had been fought
to a finish. Hanchett, hewing away In

the dark, had made every double and
turn that keen legal acumen and a
sharp wit could suggest to gain time.
But Mr. Farley was inexorable. Tho
business must be concluded at the
present sitting; otherwise the papers
In the two suits, which were already
prepared, would be filed before noon.
Hanchett took his principal Into the
laboratory for a private word.

"It's for you to decide, Mr. Gordon,"
he said. "If you want to follow them
Into the court, we'll do the best we can.
But as a friend I can't advise you to
take that course."

"If we would only make out to find
out what Tom's holding" over 'em:"
groaned Caleb, helplessly.

"Yes; but we can't," said the lawyor.
"And whatever It may be, they are evi-

dently not afraid of It"
"We'll never sea a dollar's dividend

out o' the stock, Cap'n Hanchett I
might as well give 'em the foundry fre--

and clear."
"That's the chance you take, of

course. But on the other hand, they
can force you to the wall in a month
and make you lose everything you
have. I've been over the books with
Norman: If you can't fill your pipe
contracts, the forfeitures will ruin you.
And you can't fill them unless you can
have Chlawassee Iron, and at the pres-

ent price."
The old Iron-mast- er led the way

back to the rqpm of doom and took hi
place at the end of the trestle-boar- d

table.
"Give me the papers," he said, gloom-

ily; and the Farley's attorney passed
them across, with his fountain-pe- n.

There was a purring of wheels In the
air and the staccato clatter of a horse's
hoofs on the hard metaling of the plko.
Vincent Farley rose quietly In his place
and tiptoed to the door. He was In tho
act of snapping the catch of the
spring-latc- h, when the door flew In-

ward and he fell back with a smother-e- d

exclamation. Thereupon they all
looked up, Caleb, the tremulous, with
the pen still suspended over the signa-
tures upon which the Ink was still wet

Tom was standing In the doorway,
eathly sick and clinging to the Jamb

for support In putting on his hat ho
had slipped the bandages, and the
wound was bleeding afresh. Dyckman
yelped like a stricken dog, overturning
his chair as he leaped up and backed
away Into a corner. Only Mr. Duxbury
Farley and hlB attorney were wholly
unmoved. The lawyer had taken his
fountain-pe- n from Caleb's shaking An-

gers and was carefully recapping It;
and Mr. Furley was pocketing the
agreement, by the terms of which the
firm of Gordon & Gordon had ceased to
exist.

Tom lurched Into the room and threw
himself feebly on the promoter, an.l
Vincent made as If he would come be-
tween. But there was no need for In-

tervention. Duxbury Farley had only
to step aside, and Tom fell heavily,
clutching the air as he went down.

The dusty office which had once been
his mother's sitting-roo- was cleared
of all save his rather when . Tom re-
covered' consciousness and sat up, with
Caleb's arm to help.

"There. r.?. J..,.. .,, ;n

tried to get up and come down here,"
said the father, soothingly. But Tom's
blood was on fire.

"Tell me!" he raved; "have they got
the foundry away from you?"

Caleb nodded gravely. "But don't
you mind none about that son. What
I'm sweatln' about now Is the fix you're
In."

Tom struggled to his feet, tottering.
'Til cut the heart out of these de-

mons that have robbed you. Give me
the pistol from that drawer, and drive
me down to the station before their
train comes. I'll do It, I'll do It now!"

But when old Longfellow, Jigging
vertically between the buggy shafts
picked his way out of the furnace yard,
he was permitted to turn of his own
nccord In the homeward direction; and
an hour later the sick man was back
In bed, with Insistent calls for Ardea.
And this time Miss Dabney did not
come.

CHAPTER XXIV.
Riding up the pike one sun-sh- ot af-

ternoon In tho golden September, Tom
saw Ardea entering the open door of
the Morwenstow church-cop- drew
rein, flung himself out of the saddle
and followed her. She saw him and
stopped In the vestibule, quaking a lit-
tle as she felt she must always quake
until the Impassable chasm of weldock
with another should be safely opened
between them.

"Just a moment," he said, abruptly.
"There was a time when I said I would
spare Vincent Farley and his kin for
your sake. That was a year ag..
Things have changed since then; I
have changed. When my father is bur-
led, I shall do my best to nil the
mourners' carriages with those who
have killed him."

"How is your father she
asked, not daring to trust speech oth-
erwises

"He Is the same as he was yester-
day and the day before; the same as
he will always be from this on a
broken man."

"You will strike back?" She said it
with Infinite sadness In her voice and
an upcasting of eyes that were swim-
ming. "I don't question your right
but I pity you. The blow may be Just.
I don't know yet It will fall hardejt
on you In the end, Tom."

His smile was almost boyish In Its
frank anger. But there was a man's
sneer In his words.

"Excuse me; I forgot for the mo-
ment that we are In a church. But I
am taking consequences, these days."

Sho looked out from the cool, dark
refuge of the vestibule when he mount-
ed and rode on, and her heart was full.
It was madness, vindictive madness
and fell anger. But It was a generous
wrath, largki and man-lik- e. It was not
to be a blow in the dark or In the
back, as some men struck; and he
would not strike without first giving
her warning. Ardea had been g

Japheth about the assault
at the Woodlawn gates to her own
hurt. Japheth had evaded as he could,
but she had guessed what he was keep-
ing back the identity of the two foot-
pads blackened to look like negroes. It
was a weary world, and life had lost
much that had made It worth living.

Tom. was deep In an Inventive trance,
with vengeance for the prize to be won,
and for the means to the end, Iron-
works and pipe plants and forg-Jng- s

especially the forging of ono particular
thunderbolt which should shatter the
Farley fortunes beyond repair. When
this bolt was flpally hammered Into
shape he had an hour's Interview with
Major Dabney, and took a train for
New York.

A telegram from Norman, begging
him to come back to South Tredegar at
speed, overtook him. For three days a
gentleman with shrewd eyes and a
hard-bitte- d Jaw, registering at the
Marlboro as "A. Dracott, New York,"
had been shut up with Mr. Duxbury
Farley In the most private of the com-
pany's offices In the Coosa Building,
and on the fourth day Norman had
made shift to find out this gentleman's
business. Whereupon the wire to Tom.
He caught a slow train back, and was

met at a station ten m!les out of Own
by his energetic ex - l.cu tenant

"Of course, I didn't dare to Jon any-
thing more than glvt him a hint," was
the conclusion of Norman's exciting
report "I didn't l::.o.. (,ut he might
give us away to Colcel Duxuury. So,
without telling him much ot anything,
I got him to agree lu meet you at his
rooms In the .M.i.. after
dinner. Then I was scared lor fear
my wire to you W0.:ld m.ss."

"You are a while man, Kred, and a
friend to tie to," said 'lorn; which was
more than l.e had e er said to Nor-
man by way of pr.uae In the days of
muster and luun. lien, as the train
was slowing Into the Tredegar
station: "II this thin wins out you'll
come In for sonietnii.g blggei than you
had with Gordon A: ;,irdon; ou can
bet on that."

It was ordained that Gordon should
anticipate his appointment by meeting
his man- - at the dinner-tabl- e In tho
Marlboro cafe; and it was accident or
design, us you like to believe, that
Dyckmaii should be sitting two tables
away, choking over his looi and listen-
ing only by the road of the eye, since
lie was unhappily out of cir range.
When the two passi d out to the eleva-
tor, the bookkeeper rose hastily and
made for the neare.it telephone. This,
at least, was not accidental.

The conierence In .Suite ;t2 lasted un-
til nearly midnight, with Dyckman
painfully shadowing tie corridor and
sweating like a furnace laborer, though
the night was mow- than autumn cool.

"You have let In a (loud of light on
Mr. Farley's proposition, Mr. Gordon,"
said the represent. itive of American
Aqueduct, when the ground had been
thoroughly gone over. "I don't mind
telling you now that he made his first
overtures to us on his arrival from Eu-
rope, giving us to understand that he

plants absolutely."
"At that time he controlled nothing,

as I have explained," said Tom, "not
even his majority stock in Chlawassee
Consolidated? Of course, he resumed
control as soon as he reached home,
and his next move was to have me
quietly sandbagged while he froze my
father out. But father did not transfer
the patents, for the simple reason that
he couldn't. They are my personal
property, made over to me before the
firm of Gordon & Gordon came into ex-
istence."

"You are the man we'll have to do
business with, Mr. Gordon. Are you
quite sure of your legal status In the
case ?"

"I have good advice. Hanchett
Goodloe and Tryson, Richmond Build-
ing, are my attorneys. They will put
you in the way of finding out anything
you'd like to know."

"As I have said, I'm here to do busi-
ness. We don't need the plant Will
you sell us your patents?"

"Yes; on one aonditlon."
"That you first put us out of busi-

ness. Y'ouil have to smash Chlawassee
Limited painstakingly and permanently
before you can buy my holdings."

The shrewd-eye- d gentleman who had
unified practically all of the pipe foun-
dries in the United States smiled a
gentle negative.

"That would be rather out of our
line. If Mr. Farley owned the patents,
and was disposed to fight us as, In-

deed, he Is not we might try to con-

vince him. But we are not out for
vengeance another man's vengeance,
at that."

"Very well, then; you won't get what
you've come after. The patents go
with the plant. You can't have one
without the other," said Tom. eying his
opponent through half-close- d lids.

"But we can buy the plant
at a very reasonable figure. Far-

ley Is anxious enough to come In out
of the wet."

"Excuse me, Mr. Dracott, but you
can't buy the plant at any price."

"Eh? Why can't we?"
"Because tho majority of the stock

will vote to fight you to a standstill."
"But, my dear sir! Mr. Farley con-

trols 65 per cent of the stock!"
"That Is whern you were lied to ore

more time," said Tom, with great cool-

ness. "The capital stock of Chlawas-
see Limited Is divided Into one thou-
sand shares, all distributed. My fath-
er holds three hundred and fifty
shares; Mr. Farley and his son togeth-
er own four hundred and fifty; and the
remaining two hundred are held In
trust for Miss Ardea Dabney, to be-

come her property In fee simple when
she marries. Tending her marriage,
which Is currently supposed to be near
at hand, the voting power of, these two
hundred shares resides In Miss Dab-ney- 's

grandfather, and my father holds
his proxy "

This was tho thunderbolt Tom had
been forging during those quiet days
spent on tho mmintaln side; and thero
was another p.uise while one might
count ten. After which the man from
New York spoke his mind freely.

"Y'our row with these people must
be pretty bitter, Mr. Gordon. Are you
willing to see your father and these
Dabneys go by the board for the sake
of breaking the president and his son?"

"I know what I am doing," was the
quiet reply. "Neither my father nor
Miss Dabney will lose anything that la
worth keeping."

"Have you figured that out, too? The
field Is too small for you down here,
Mr. Gordon much too small. You
should come to New York."

"You will fight us?" he asked.
The short-clrcult- er of corporations

laughed.
"Weil put you out of business, If you

Insist on It Anything to oblige."
"You have It to do, Mr. Dracott On

the day you have hammered Chlawas-Be- e

Limited down to a dead propoul-tlo- n,

you can have my pipe patents.
If you will meet me at the office of
Hanchett Goodloe & Tryson

morning at 10 o'clock, we will put
it in writing." Good-nigh- t"

(To be continued.)

GOVERNESS
AND GUEST

By JULIA R. WELLS

(Cosrrisbt, leu, by Associated Literal j Preu.)

The Mortons secured a governess
for their children as the crowning
achievement of the Influx of gold
that was pouring Into their coffers.
When Mrs. Morton engaged a lady's
maid and Mrs. Morton procured for
himself a valet they thought, with a
butler and footman and maid ser-
vants galore, thrt their adjuncts
were complete. But, as they pro-

gressed further Into the charmed
ctrele of society, they discovered
their mistake, and the two daughters
of the house soon acquired sufficient
knowledge of the habits of their
llttlo world to demand release from
the ministrations of nurse-maid- s and
to request the substitution of a gov-

erness.
Mrs. Morton was somewhat at a

loss to supply this lack of her house-
hold, though she readily perceived
that It was a lack. However, the
wants of tho very rloh are not long
left ungratlfled, and when the time
arrived for the annual migration to
Newport, she was Justified In the
complacency with which she viewed
the present complete and correct es-

tablishment over which she reigned.
There were still some lingering

- h;r :': ?.? - i

loner's status In the household. She
was paid a salary, yet she could not
be regarded as a servant It was of
course Impossible to consider her an
equal. So she had breakfast and
luncheon with the family and ate a
simple meal at six o'clock with her
two charges, all traces of which were
obliterated before Mr. and Mrs. Mor-
ton dined In state, two hours later.

rsroeftyrcr; Wt.c

Bho was beginning to find her posi-
tion well nigh Intolerable. She was
alone many hours of each day; the
children were too young to be com-
panionable, and she lived through tho
dreary hours with a fretting of spirit
that threatened to crush hor youth
and health. She had entered Into her
new role without dreaming of the
petty Indignities to which she would
be subjected. She soon learned to
avoid the guests who came and went,
for they, too, belonged to the newly
rich, and after first mistaking the
distinguished looking governess for
some member of the family they rec-
tified the blunder by Ignoring, or pa-
tronizing, hor.

Miss Challoner checked off the days
on her calendar and prayed that the
return to Now York might not be de-
layed beyond the original date.
There, she had a few old friends who
gladly claimed hor leUure hours, who
petted her and made much of her.

August arrived and found hor still
at her post, rebellious In spirit, but
outwardly calm.

As she entered the breakfast room
one morning, she became aware of an
excitement In the usually rather
heavy atmosphere. One of the chil-
dren forgot the morning salutation
In her koeness to impart the Inter-
esting news.

"Miss Challoner," she cried, "we
are going to have a real baron visit
us "

"Are yon, Kitty?" said tho amused
Miss Challoner, thinking of the
barons and sons of barons, all barons
themselves, that she had known In
the happy years she had spent In
Germany.

"But aren't you excited. Miss Chal-
loner?" urged Marlon.

Mr. Morton frowned at his daugh-
ter. "You speak German, do you not.
Miss Challoner?" he interposed.

"Yes," answered the governess,
"you know I was In school In Ger-
many for several years,"

'Did you have a governess, like
MT" asked Kitty.

"Be still, Kitty," said her father.
"But, didn't your asked Marlon.

"No. never." replied Mist Challonet
conscious that the statement would
cause her to lose caste in the Mor-

tons estimation, and wholly Indiffe-
rent

"We are going to have young
German gentleman with ua for a few
days. He speaks English, but no
doubt he will be glad to hear his own
language again," said Mr. Morton

"I shall be glad to offer him ths
opportunity," said the governess,
thinking that she would be willing to
talk to anyone for the sake of hear-
ing the tongue she loved so well.

During the day there was an un-

usual stir and bustle In the house,
and the lonely governess decided thai
the baron was to be received with
much pomp and circumstance. The
six o'clock supper was served some
what hastily, and Jenkins apologized
for this and the fact that he could
not be In attendance himself, though
Miss Challoner well knew that it was
a duty he had assumed and which
he could have relegated to one of the
footmen.

After she had retired to her room
Bhe heard the guest arrive and the
effusive greeting ho received and his
cordial thanks, expressed In the crisp
English the German acquire. The
voice had a familiar note and recalled
the days when she hail believed hap-
piness to be her heritage.

"I am growing fanciful," she
thought. "All Oerraans speak English
In tho same way," and she turned her
attention resolutely to her book.

Descending the stairs the next
morning, she saw that the family
had already congregated In the hall
and was passing Into the breakfast
room. But their suest had caught
sight of the governess and stood mo-

tionless at the foot of the stairs. Miss
Challoner did not glance at him un-
til she reached the last step, and then
she raised her eyes to see why her
progress was barred.

"Herr von Lutien," she exolalmed,
turning white.

"Miss Challoner, ach, have I found
you at last," cried the baron, In a
rapturous volco. He seized her hands
and lifted first one and then the
other to his lips, while the assembled
Mortons stood transfixed with aston-
ishment i

"It is very good to see you again,
baron," said Miss Challoner, then,
turning toward the amazed family
she said quietly, "Breakfast Is wait-
ing for us. Afterward, you will tell
mo about Minna and all the dear
friends?"

Herr von Lutzen turned toward his
hostess. "Is it not wonderful," he
said, "to find this gracious young
lady under your roof? Ach, we have
tried so hard to find her, my sister
and I, but no one would tell us, and
she would not write." He turned to
Miss Challoner. "Minna has so
grieved for you, and the second
baby " ,

"Is there a second?" asked Miss
Challoner, eagerly.

"Named for you, ach, yes, and no
way to tell you."

"And Johann permitted Minna to
name her baby for me?" the govern-
ess said, happily.

"But yes, he was always so pleased
with your friendship for his Minna."

After the meal was over MIsb Chal-
loner withdrew with her charges,
saying that she would see Herr von
Lutzen again.

"I do not understand," said Herr
von Lutzen, turning to Mrs. Morton.
"Miss Challoner, she teaches your
children?" he Inquired.

"Yes, baron, she Is their govern-
ess," answered his hostess.

"But again I do not' understand.
It Is not of necessity?"

"I really do hot know, baron, but
I have no reason to think otherwise,"
replied the surprised Mrs. Morton.

"Then that explains everything,"
exolalmod Herr von Lutzen, Joyous-
ly; "that Is why she disappeared.
Gracious lady, I must see her for-giv- o

me, will you not? You see, you
understand? I loved her so dearly,
and then she vanished."

It would never have occurred to
Mrs. Morton to deny anything to a
buron, so she- led the way to the
schoolroom, and then withdrew with
the children.

"Margaret," said the Impetuous
lover, rushing toward her and snlzlng
hor hands, "it was the money, the
wretched money, was It not, you had
not ceased to caro? Don't tell mo you
run away because tho love had fled."

Miss Challoner shook hor head. "I
couldn't stay; all our money was
gone. I could not come to you with-
out n dowry."

"You can come to me without any-
thing but love, If you care for me,
that is all I ask," and he looked
anxiously In her eyes.

"Fritz," she said softly, "do you
really want to marry a poor Amer-
ican girl?"

"I want to marry you," said the
baron, and clasped Mrs. Morton's
governess In his arms.

Sure Sign. '
Mrs. Nurlch My husband thflnki

our position In society Is now as-
sured.

Mrs. Uppson Indeed I

Mrs. Nurlch Yes. He has quit hir-
ing a dress suit and la having on
made to order.


