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Villi fl nest Ion mr definition of friend
.1,1.. Miss Ijindls. I should have let

yonr question as. however kaeuly It

touched me. m it not ai i" -

Mm. Now I am goluif to say soma-

tlilir.--s which Me wllblii the atralght
and narrow bounds I strike of. I nv-,e- r

knew a man I cared for aa lunch
' care for Mr. Slward. I know
I why ts. He I disinterested. I dc
' not believe be wastes very many
' thoughts u me. Perbapa be will. I
I want blm to like me If It's possible.
'
Hut one thing you and I may I sure
of If b d'ica not care to return the

friendship I offer him be will never

accept anything else from me. though

jbe might give at my request, and that
'

la the sort of a man be Is. and that Is-- i

w hy he Is every Inch a man, and so I.

like him. Miss UndlB. Io you won- -t

der?"
She did not reply.

"Ij you wonderr be repeate.1
sharply.

"No." she said.
Then" He straightened up. and

the Bllent significance of his waiting:
attitude was plain enough to ber.

But she shook ber head Impatiently,
saying: "I don't know whose dance It

Is. and I don't care. Please go ou. It

Ib--Ih pleHsant. I like Mr. Slward; I

lire to hear men sM-a- of blui as you
do. 1 like you for doing It If you
should ever come to care for my
friendship that Is the befct passport to
It your loyalty to Mr. Slward."

"No man can truthfully sieak other-

wise than I have spoken." be aald
'

gravely.
I sn nor of these thing"- - But yon
know Is--ls, usually said when
bla name conies up among men."

"Do you mean about his nanimf ne

asked simply
Yea. Is It not an outrage to a rag-

-

In that sort of thing? It angers me

Intensely, Mr. 1'lank. Why do they
do Jt? Is there a single one among
them qualified to criticise Mr. Slward?
And. besides. It la not true any more.
Is it, what was once said of him with;
--with some truth? la ltr '

(To be continued.)
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Succeed when everything else jails.
In nervous prostration and, female
weaknesses they 'are the supreme
remedy, as thousands have testified.

FOR KIDNEY, LIVEA'AND
STOMACH TROyBJ-- E

It is the best medicine ever .sold
over a druggist'at counter.
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ueM? la It anything about Amaigs
lusted and lutercouuty V

" think bo."
"Is be worried r
Plonk aald dcllls-rstily- . "I should l

If my lliteresta were locked up In

Amalgamated Electric."
"Could you tell me why that would

worry your she asked, smiling
across at blm.

"No." be said. "I can't tell you."
"Because I wouldn't understand?"
"Ii4-- i s use I myself don't understand."
Kh thoue-h-t awhile, brushing the

rw velvet of her mouth with the fau'B

edge, then, looking up confidently:
"Mr. Slward la such a boy. I'm bo

glad ho has you to advise blm in such

matters."
What matters Tasked rintik bluntly.

"Why. In-- In financial matters."
"But I don't advise biin."

Why notr
"Because he basu't asked we lo, Mlas

Landla."

"He ought to ask you. He must ask

you. Itou't wH for him. Mr. Tlauk.
Ho Is only a boy In such things."

And. as Plank was silent:
"You will, won't your'
Io what make bis business my

business without an Invitation?" ask-

ed Plunk so quietly that she flushed

with annoyance.
"If you pretend to Is? bis friend. It It

not your duty to advise blm?" she
asked Impatiently.

"No; that is for bis business asso-

ciates to do. Friendship conies to

grief when It crosses the frontiers of
buslnessi"

"That la a narrow view to take. Mr.

Plank."
Yea. Btrslirht and narrow. The

boundaries of friendship are straight
and narrow. It Is tesi to keep to the
trodden path tiest not to walk on the

grass or trample the nowers.
"I think you are sacrificing friend-

ship for an epigram." she said, careless
of the undertone of contempt in ber
voice.

"I have never sacrificed friendship."
He turned and looked at her pleasant-
ly. "I never made an epigram con-

sciously, and I have never required of
a friend more than I had to offer lu
return. Have you?"

The flush of hot displeasure stained
her cheeks.

"Are you really questioning me. Mr.
h Plank?"

"Yea. You have been questioning
me rather seriously, have you notr'

"I did not comprehend your defini-

tion of friendship. I did not agree
with It I questioned It. not you.
That is all." . ..

Plank rested his head on one big
hand and stared at the clusters of dim

blossoms behind her, and after awhile
he said, as though thinking aloud:

"Many have taken my friendship
for granted and have never offered
their own in return. I do not know
about'Mr. Slward. There Is nothing I
can do for blm. nothing he can do or

me. If there is to be friendship be-

tween us It will be disinterested, and
I would rather have that than any-

thing in the world, I think."
There was a pause, but when Sylvia

would have broken It his gesture com-

mitted her to silence, with the dignity
one might use in checking a persistent
child. ;

- ;
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!hli ha alone roll Id know
Tha flutter of h-- r fu iim-s- nupa

Hence to learn from blm what she bnil

pome to blm to learn and lin n, aotls-- I

fled, to leave blm nlone it K III anil I

tha peopld solitude of clustered lights.
lie wished she would seiik. lie

was tlrod of the sadnewi of It all.

Whenever In his Isoluilon. In bla utter
.wtituilon of frl.'ul!ili. be turuej
guilelessly to meet a new advance, al-

ways, aooner or later, the friendly
mask was lifted enough fr bliu to

divine the cool, fixed ga of self In

terest liiKectlug blm through ma
iln mask sills.

Hvlvla was sneaking now, and the
plumy fan was under savant control.
n nvlna accompsulmeui lo ner
soft voice, niinctuatlng her sentences
ot times, at times limiting an emphasis
or outlining a gesture.

It was the familiar sequence topics
that led to tbemee which adroitly skirt-

ed the salient point; returned capri-
ciously, Just avoiding It- -a aubtly
charming pattern of words which re

quired bo little In reply tnai ins smne
and nod were almost enough to keep
her aria and bis accompaniment afloat.

It lgan to fascinate nun to wsicn
the delicacy of her strategy, the co

quetting with ber purpose; her naive
ailvnuce to the very edges or ii. uie
alrv retreat, the Innocent detour, the
elaUirate and circuitous return. Aud

at last she drifted Into It so naturally
that It seemed Impossible thut fatuous
man could have the most primitive sus-

picion of her premeditation.
And Plank, now recognlr.lng bis cue,

answered ber. "No. I have not heard
that he Is In town. I stopped to se
him the other day. but nobody there
knew how soon he intended to return
from the country."

"I didn't know he bad gone to the
country," she said without appurent in-

terest
And Plank was either too kind to

terminate the subject or too anxious to
serve Ills turn
aud release ber.
for he went on,
"I thought I told

fit you at Mrs. Per-

mit's that Mr.
Slward bad gone
to the country."

"Perhaps you
did. No doubt
I've forgotten."WW "I'm quite sure
I did, because I
remember Bay

ing that be looki7 ed very 111. and
" You hope $pfl you said, rather

sharply, that be had no business to be
111. Do you remember?"

"Yes." she said Blowly. "Is he bet-

ter?"
"I hope so."
"You hope bo,"- with the controlled

emphasis of Impatience.
"Yes. Don't you, Miss Landls? When

I Baw him at bis home he was lame-- on

crutches aud he looked rather
ghastly, and all he said was that he

expected to leave for the country. I

asked him to shoot next year at Black
Fells, and he seemed bothered about
business aud said It might keep blm
from taking any vacation."

"Her spoke about his business?"
"Yes, he-"-

; '
"What Is the trouble with his bjasl- -

t
Oh,
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and unspoiled girl. wn always friend-

ly with hbn. That must be looked up-

on as Important, considering Hylvla'a
unawiRllalile position and her kinship

the autocratic old lady whose kindly
ukase bad for generations remained
tha undisputed law In the social sys-
tem of Manhattan.

At a ball at the Pages', to which Mrs.
Mortl r took him. Plank met Kylvhi.
Iler escort, I'errall, nn.lded to bltn

pleasantly. Hbe leaned forward from
1'errairs arm, saying under her breath:

have saved a dance for you. Please
ask me at once. Quick! Io you want
mer

"l- -I do," stammered Plank.
Ken-all- , auspicious, stepped forward
exchange civilities, then turning to

the girl lieslde him: "See here, Sylvia,
jou've dragged me all over this bouse

one pretext or another. I)o you
want any supier, or don't you? If you
don't. It's our dance."

No. I don't. No. it Isn't Kemp,
you annoy me."

"That's a nice thing to say. I It

your delicately Inimitable way of giv-

ing me my conge?"
"Yea, thank you," nodded Miss Lan-dl- s

coolly. "You may go now."
"You're spoiled, tha fa what's the

matter." retorted Ferrall wrotbfully.
thought I was to have this dance.

You said"
"I said 'perhaps,' tcause I didn't

see Mr. Plank coining to claim It
Thank you, Kemp, for finding blra."

Her nod and smile took the edge
from her malice. Ferrall, who really
adored dancing, glared about for any-

body to dance with.
Sylvia, standing leslde riank, look-a- d

up at him with her confident and
friendly smile.

"You don't care to dance, do you?
Would you mind If we sat out this
dance?"

"If you'd rather," be said, so wist-

fully that she hesitated; then with
little shrug laid one band on his arm,
and they swung out across the floor

together Into the scented whirl.
Plank, like many heavy men, danc-

ed beautifully, and Sylvia, who still
loved dancing with all the ardor of a

schoolgirl, permitted a moment or two
keen- - delight , to sweep her dreamily

from her purpose w But that purpose
must have been a strong one, for she
returned to it In a few minutea and,
looking up at Plank, said very gently
that she cared to dance no more.

Her hand resting lightly on his arm,
did not seem possible that any pres-

sure of ..hers .was directing them to the
conservatory, yet he did not know
where he wna going, aud she was fa-

miliar with the house, and they soon

eutFtvf t)is conservatory, where, In the
shadow of Various palms, various

youths looked up Impatiently as they
passed and yarlous maidens sat up
verv straight Tu their chairs.

Threading tUr w?7 iS'?
farther recesses, they found seats

among thjekets offofced lilacs oyer-hung-

oy say wistaria. A spring-

like odor hung in the air. Somewhere
tlnv fountain grew musical in the

temWiirthess.
"Marlon told me you had been ask-

ed," she said "We have been so

friendly. You've always asked me to

Ounce whenever wehave met, so I

lh.o-.igh- t I'd save you one. Are you

nattered. Mr. Plank?"
He said he was, very pleasantly, per-

fectly undeceived and convinced of her

purpose a purpose never even ihciu.v
admitted between them, and the old

loneliness came over him again not

resentment, for he was willing that sne
him. Why not? Others

used him, everybody used him, and if

they found no use for mm rucy u-- i

nim Mortimer. Fleetwood, Bul- -

wether-n- ll. all bad something to ex

act from him. It was for that lie was
tolerated. lie knew It He bad slow

nnd unwillingly learned it. His In

trusion among these people, or wnom

he was not one, would Ite endured on-

ly while be might be turned to some

account. The hospital used him, the

clergy found plenty for him to do for

them, the museum had room for other

pictures of his. Who among them all

had ever sought him without a mo-

tive? Who among them all had ever
round unselfish pleasure In blm? Not

one.
wiKhed she would come to her

point, but he dared not lead her to it
too brusquely, because her purpose and
her point were supposed to be abso-

lutely hidden from his thick and cred-

ulous understanding. It had taken
him some time to make this clear to
himself. Passing from suspicion
through chagrin and overwounded feel-

ing to dull certainty that she, too. was

using him, harmlessly euougu

(A continued

ymi--I ahnuld Ilka to k

you to try aome shooting t the Fella,"
Btnmmercd I'lntik, "lielt aeaaon If you
would rarw to."

"Yimi'w very good. I Bbould like to to

If I were going to ahoot at all. but 1

fancy my aborting daya are over for
awhile."

livcrr'
"ltiialueaa." nodded Rlward, abecntly

grave KRln. "I aee no proeect of
my MUnit for (tie net year or two."

"You are In tu Amalgamated Elec-

tric, I think," ventured Plunk. "I

"Very miicb In," replied tha other
fnitikly. "You've read the papera and
heard rumor. I mupmim4?"

"8"ine. I don't utipiMwe anybody
the attack on Amal-

gamated."

to

"I don't-n-ot yet. Io you?"
I'lHiik Bat silent; then his Bhrewd on

under Hp u to protrude.
Tui wondering." be licgan cautloua-ly- ,

"how iiiuoli the Algonquin crowd
understands atmut the matterr

Hlwnrd'a troubled eyea were on hlni
he spoke, watching rloaely, nar-

rowly.
"I've henrd that rumor liefore." be

BflM.

"Ho have I," said FMank. "and It
eema Incredible." He looked warily

et Hlwnrd. "Suppose It la tme that "I

the Algonquin Trust compnny la god-fath-

to Interoounty. That doean't

explain why u man ahonld kick bla
own door down when there'a a bell to

ring and servants to let him In and
oat asm In too."

"I have wondered," said Blwerd.

"whether the door he might bo Inclin-

ed to kick dow n Is really bla own door

any longer"
"I, too," said riank almply. "It may

belong to a personal enemy If he baa

wy, He could afford to bare an ena
av, 1 suppose." . - -
Klward nodded.
"Then hadn't you better I beg yonr

pardon! You bnve not. asked me to
advise yon,"

'

"No. I may hfk your advice aome

day. Wlll'yon V,v 14 wnen 1

"With pleasure." said riank, bo

warmly disinterested, bo plainly proud
and eager to do n service that Rlward,

mrprlsed and touched, found no word Of

to utter.
riiink rose. Slward attempted to

atand up, but bud4 trouble with his

crutches.
"Please don't try." said rinnk, com-

ing over ami offering bla band. "May
I atop In again soon? Oh. you are off It

to thai country or a montbvoi1 two? I

tee. (You don't, look very well. I hope
It wilt ibencflt '. you. Awfully, gnd to

have seen you. I I hope you won't

forget "fx
"I am the man people are forget-

ting," returned Slwnrd, "not yon. It
was very nice of you to come. Yon

are one of very few who remember me
aTufr .maS!li&SZt'
-- "l bnve very few people to remem-
ber,", said flunk,., "and if I hJi.S
c,nr" BsT"co"ubl desire I ahonld re-

member yonflfat ...w-- "'

Here be became very much embar-

rassed.

H

Slward offered his hand again.
Dank Bhook It awkwardly and went

away on tiptoe down the stairs, which
creaked decorously under bis weight.

And that ended the first Interview
between rinnk ami Slward In the first

davs of the bitter's decline.
The months that passed during

absence from the city began
nivwn rather eventful for Plnuk.

He was flnnlly elected a member of

the Tatroons club without serious op-

position; he had dined twice with the

Kemp Fen-alls- ; be and Major Bel-weth-

were seentogetber at the Caith-

ness dance and In the Caithness box

nt the opera. Once a respectable news-

paper reported him at Tuxedo for the
week's end; his name, linked with the

clergy, frequently occtipied such space
under the column beaded "Ecclesias-

tical

ly

News" as was devoted to the

progress of the new chapel, and many
old 'ladles began to become familiar
wltluhis name.

Atthe right moment the Mortimers
featured him between two fashionable

bishops at a dinner. Mrs. Vendennlng,
who adored bishops, Immediately re-

membered him among those asked to

her famous annual bal poudre, a cele-

brated yacht club admitted him to

membership, a whole shoal of excel-

lent 'minor clubs which really needed
new members followed suit, and even

the rockrlbbed Lenox, wearied of ita

own time honored immobility, display-
ed the preliminary fidgets which boded

well for the stolid candidate.
Yes, he was doing well, for that dea-potl- c

beauty, Sylvia Lan'dls, whose ca- -

hurt recently aston- -

. 1 .1 L.. In
Ished those wno remeiuwri "
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