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“l— would you—1 nhould ke to avk
you to try some shooting at the Fells”
stamimersd P'lapk, “next season If you
woulkl care 10"

“You're very good. 1 sbould lke to
If 1 were golog to ahoot at all, but 1
faney iy shooting days are over for
awhile™

“Over!”
“Puwloens,” nodded Siward, abesently
grave again. "1 see no prospect of

my Iling for the next year or two »

“You are In—in Amalgamnted Elec
trie, I think,"” ventured Mlank,

“Vory much In" meplled the other
frankly. “You've rend the papers and
heard rumors, 1 suppose

“ROnWe I don't suppose  anybody
quith poderstands the ntincks on Amnal
gamated.”

“l don't—not yet. Do yon?”

Plunk sat sllent; then his shrewd
under 1p began to protrude

st wondering.” be bogan cautlons.
Iy, "how wmuch the Algonguin crowd
understands about the matter?™

Riward's troubled eyes were oo him
ar he spoke, witehing closely, nar
rowly

“I've heard that rumor before™ he
sn il

“86 have 1,” sald Plank, “and It
peems Incredible” He looked warily
at Blward, “Suppose It I8 true that
the Algonquin Trust company s god-
fother to Intercounty Thut docesn’t
explaln why » man should kick his
own door down when there's n bell to
ring and servants to let him In—and
omt agnin too"

1 have wondered” nald Siward,
swhether the door he might bo Inclin
ed 1o kick down |& really his own door
any longee"

1. too,” snid Piank slmply.
polong to a personnl enemy—if he has |
any, He could afford to have an ene-
my, | suppose.” -

Biward nodded,

“Then hadn‘t you hetter—I beg your
pardon! You have not. asked me to
advise you"

“No, 1 may nsk your advice some
dny. Wil yom give It when I do?”

“With  pleasure,” sald  Plank, #o
wirmly disinterested, so piainly proud
and enger to do a service that Rlwnwmi,
purprised and tonched, found no word
to utter,

Plunk  rose, Stward attempted to
stund up, but hwd trouble with his
erutelies,

“plogse don't tey,” sald Plank, com:
Ing over aml offering his hand., “May
I stop In agaln soont Oh, you are off
to (he conntry for n mogthvor two? |
gee. (You don'tlook very well, 1 hope
it wlil benefit 'you, Awfully, giad to
have seen you, 1—I1 hope you won't
forget me—entirely.” !

“I am the man people are forget
ting,” returned Stward, “not yon. It

was very nlee of you to come, You nesed aid yarious majdens sat up
are gue of very few who remember mg | \'gl'\‘ ’%Zﬂ.}ﬂht 1 thelr chalrs,

i i s | Threadlig thefr ¢im way lnto the
» M1 have vepy fow people to regem: tarllier recesses, they found seats
ber,” sald_ Plank,, “ond If 1 _hf as | QOONgG thickets of forced lilacs over
mans a1 fonld deatee [ uh.‘{ﬁﬁ re. |h1mg by early wistarla. spring-

member you first” et

Hers he beeame very much embar
rassed, Biward offered his hand again,
Plank shook It awkwardly and went
away on tiptoe down the stnlrs, which
erenked decoronsly under his welght.

And thut ended the flrst !nter\-iewl
between Plank and Siward In the st
dnys of the latter's decline,

The months that passed during Si- |
ward’s nbsence from the city began
to prove rather eventful for Plank
He wns finnlly elected n member of
the Patroorig clul without serions op-
position; he had dined twice with the
Kemp Ferralls; he and Major Bel
welher were seen together at the Caith-
noess dance and In the Caithness box
nt the opera, Once n respectable news-
paper reéported him. at Tuxedo for the
weel's end; his name, linked with the
clergy, frequently occupled such space
under the column headed * Teclesins-
tlenl News" as was devoted to the
progress of the new chapel, and many
old - ladies begap to become famnilinr
withglils nnme.

At Bhe right moment the Mortimers
fentured him between two fashionable
blshops at a dinner. Mrs Vendenning,

who adoréd bishops, immediately re- |

membered him among those nsked to

“It may | friendly smile.
| “You don't care to dance, do you?

and anspolled glel, was always friend
iy with him, That most be looked up
on a8 lmportant, consldering Bylvin's
unnssallable position and her L!n-m]:'
to the antoeratic old Indy whose kindiy
gkase had for geoerations remained
the undisputed law In the socipl sye
| tem of Manhattan
At a bl at the Pages’, to which Mm
Mortimer took him, Plank met Syivie
Her Ferrall, nolded to him
||tlvllnru|lr\ Khe lonned forward from
Ferrnll's arm, saging under her reath
“1 have saved a dance for you, Please

escort,

ask we ot onge, Quick! Do yon want
: me 1"
“lo-] do,” stnmmered Plank

| Ferrall, suspicious, stepped forward
| ta exchange civilities, then turniug to |
[the girl beside him: “See here, Sylvin, |
| you've dragged me all over this house

on one pretest or another. Do you

want any supper, or don't you? If you

don’t, I's our dance™
| wa, 1| don't, No,
you annoy me."

| “rhat's a plee thing to say, [Is It

your delleately inlmitable way of giv-

Ing me my vonge?”

“You, thank you," nodded Miss Lan-
dix coolly. “You may g0 pow." |

“You're spolled, that's whiat's the |
mntter,” retorted Ferrall wrathfally.
“1 thought | was to have this dance
You snld”

“1 wmald ‘perhaps, because 1 didn't
wee Mr. Plank coming to clalm It
Thank you, Kewp, for finding blm \\d
| Her nod and smile took the edge
from her mallce. Ferrall, who really
adored dancing, glared about for any-
| body to dance with.

Bylvia, standing beside Plank, look-
ol up at him with her confident and

it Isn't. Kemp, |

Would you mind If we sat out this
Anpee ¥

“If you'd rather,” bhe mald, so wist-
fully that she hesitated: then with a
Httle abrog Inld one haud on his arm,
and they swung out across the floor
together Into the scented whirl.

Plank, llke many heavy men, dane-
ed beautifully, and Syivia, who still
loved dancing with all the avdor of a
gehoolglel, permitted a moment or two
of keen delight to wweop her dreamily
ffom her purpose. sBut that purpose
must Liave been & strong one, for she
returned to 1t In a few minutes and,
looking up at Plank, sald very gently
thnt ghe cared to dunce no more,

Ier hand resting lghtly on his arm,
It did not seem possible that any pres-
sure of hers was directing them to the
conservatory, yet he did not know
wherp he wise golng, and she was fa-
millar with the house, and they soon
entored the conservatory, where, In the.
shndow of ‘varioug palms, various
vouths Jooked up Impatiently as they

like odor hung in the alr, SomeivheFe
a tiny fountain grew musical In the
semidarkness,

wyarlon told me you had bheen ansk:
od,” she salid “We have been 80
friendly, Yon*ve always asked ne to |
lance whenever we have wmet, so 1
thought 1'd save you one, Are you
flattered, Mr. Plank?" 33

He sald he was, very pleasantly, per-
fectly undeceived and convineed of hoer
0 purpose never even tacitly *
golmitted between them, nnd the ull!‘
jonellness ecame over him again—not
resentment, for he was willing that she
should use him., Why not? Others
asedl him, everybody used him, and 1t
they found no use for him they let
him atone, Mortimer, Fleet waond, DBel
wother—nll, all had something to ex-
act from him, It was for that he wos
iolerated. He knew (i: He had slow:
Iy and tupw Ningly tearned it Hiz In-
truslon amoug these peaple, of whom
he was not one, wounld be endursd on-
v while be might he tuimed to some
account. The hospltal used him, the
plergy found plenty for him to da for
them, the museum had room for other
pletures of lls,  Who among them all
hind ever sought him without & mo
tive? Who nmong them all had ever

purposge

her famous nnnual bal poudre, A cele-
brated yacht elub admitted him to
membership, a whole sghoal of excel
lent minor clubs which really needed

pew members followed sulk, and even |

the rockribhed Lenox, wearied of its
own time honored Immobility, display-
ed the preliminary fidgets which boded
well for the stolid candidate.

Yos, he wns doing well, for that des-
potie beauty, Sylvia Landis, whose ca-
priclons perversity had recently aston-
fashed those who remembered ber In
per first season ns a sweet, reasonable

found un=elfish pleasure In him? Not
| e

l fle wished she would come fo her
point, but he dured not lead her to It
| oo Lirusquely, becnuse her purpose and
her polnt were supposed to be abso-
lutely hidden from his thick and cred-
ulous understanding, It had taken
him some time to muake this clear to
bimself. pPuseing from susplelon

| Whys,

throngh chagrin and overwounded feel-

using him, barmlessly enough
ler standpoint, but how bitterly from

ing to dull certainty that she, too, was |
frosn I

hin, he alone could know,

The Butter of her fan meant hnps
thenee to Jearn from bim what she had
come to him to learn sod then, satis
fled, 1o leave him nlone agaln il
the peopled solitude of cluntered lights

e wished she would spedk He
was tired of the sadness of It all
Whenever In his isolution, In hld utier
destitution of friendship. he turned
gullelesaly to meet n new advauce, Wl
sooner or later, the friendly
sk was
bim through the

terest  Inspocting

| davansk slits,

Hyivin wan speaking now, and the
plumy fan was under savant control,
waving graceful sccompanlment o bér
soft volee, punctuating her senlences

ot times, at tipes making an emphusis [
jar outiining o gestore

It was (he familiar seguence—-toples
that jed to thewes which adroltly skirt
ed the sallent point; retorned eaprd
clously, jost avoldiug It-na subtly
charming pattern of words which re-
guired so Httle In reply that his smile
and nod were almost enough to keep
her arla and Lis accompanlment afloat

It began to fesclunte him to whitch
the dellecncy of her strategy, the oo
guetting with her purpose; ber nalve
advaney 10 the very edges of |t tle
niry retreat, the detour, the
elaborate and eircultous refurn. And
at jast wbe drifted into it so naturally
that It seemed lmpossiblo that fatuous
man could have the most primitive sus
piclon of her premeditstion

And Plank, now recognizing his cue,
answered her. “No, 1 have not heard
that he 15 in town. | stopped to mes
him the other day, buot nobody there
knew how moon he intended to return
from the country.”

“1 didn't know be had gone to the
cottntey,” she sald without apparent in.

inpocent

And Plank was elther too kind to
terminate the subject or too snxious to
serve his  turn
and relense her,
for he went on,
“]1 thought I toid
you ut Mre, Fer-
rall's that Mr
Slwand had gone
to the country.”

“"Perhaps  you
did. No doubt
I've forgotten.”

“I'm qulte sure
I did, because |
remember say-
ing that be look-
ed very M, and

“¥ou hope so " you sald, rather
sharply, that be had no business to be
lIl. Do you remember?”

“Yen,” she sald slowly.
ter®"

“l hope so."

“You hope 0, with the controlled
emphasis of Impatience.

“Yes. Don't you, Miss Landis? When
I saw him at Lis home he was lame—
on eriutches—and he looked rather
ghastly, and all he said was that he
expected to leave for the country. 1
asked him to shoot next year at Black
Fells, and he seemed bothered about
business and sald It might keep him
from taking any vacation.”

“He spoke about his bisitiess?"

“Yes, he"—

“What {8 the trouble with his busi-

“ls he bet-

Ifed enough Tor im0 |
{Mivine the eool, fnged gnme of sell o
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pesa? Is N anything about Amalge
wated aod lutercounty ¥

“I think so.”

“In he worried ™

Plank sald deliberately, “1 sbould Iw
if wmy ioterests were locked up I
Amulgnmated Electric.”

“Could you tell me why that would
worry- yout' she asked, smiling per
| suasively across at him,
| “No” be said, 1 can’t tell you.”

“Hecause | wouldn't onderstund 7

“Hocatme | myse!ll don't understand ™

#he thought awhile, brushing the
rosme velvel of her mouth with the fuo's
wdge, then, looking up coufidently:

“Mr, Siward s such a boy. 'm so
giad he has you 1o adviee him n soch
matiem"

“What matters 7" asked Plank bluntly

“Why, In-In financial mattern.”

“Hut 1 don't adyise hlm."”
| "Why not v

“Hocguse he hasu't asked we to, Mis
| Landis™

“He ought to ask you. He muost ask
you. Don't wak for him, Mr, Ulank
| Hlo is only & bay In such things.™
And, as Mank was slient:

“You will, won't you?

“Iwi what—make hils business my
| pusiness without nn lnvitation? nxk
A Plank so quletly that she MAushed

with annoyance
| »1f you pretend to be his friend, is it
|not your duty to advise blm¥* she
lnslied Impatiently

“No: that 1 for his business asso
|rlntes o da, Friendehlp comes 10
grief when It crosses the froutiers of
bushness"
| “That s & narrow view to tnke, Mr.
Plank.”

“You, sktrajght and narrow The
bounddaries of friendship are straight
It I« Lest (o keep to the

apd narfow

| grass or trample the fBowers"

“1 thiok you are sacrificing friend-
shifp for an epigram.” she suld, careless
of the undertone of contempt In her
volee

“] Lave never sacrificed friendshin.”
He turned nnd looked at ber pleasant-
Iv. I never made an eplgram con-
scipugly, and 1 have pever requived of
a friend more than 1 had to offer in
return. Have you?”

The flush of hot displeasure stalned
her cheeks,

“Are you really questioning me, Mr.
WPlank 7

“Yos. You have been guestioning
me rather seriously. have you not?"

o1 did mot comprehend your defini-
tion of friendship. 1 did not agree
with . 1 guestioned It, not you.
That ls all”

Plank rested his head on one big
Land and stared st the clusters of dim
blossoms behind her, and after awhile
he sald, fg thongh thinking aloud:

“Many have tnken my (riendship
for granted and have never offered
thelr own In return, [ do not know
about AMr. Slward. There 18 nothing I
can do for him, nothing he can do for
me. If there Is to be friendship be-
tween us It will be disinterested, and
1 would rather have thst than any-
thing In the world, I think."

There was 8 pause, but when Sylvia
would hnve broken It his gesture com-
mitted her to silence, with the dignity
one might use In checking a persistent
child.

|1'r.-ul|h-u path—best not to walk on the |

“You gquestion my definition of friend.
ship Miss Landis. | shoull have et
your question pass. howevor keenly It
touched e, had it not also touched
himm Now 1 am golog 10 say some
Uiliew which e whihin the strajght
and narrow hednda | spake of | pev
or kuew u man 1 éaped for an munch

as | care for Mr, Biward | ktow
why too. He s disinterestad. 1 do
gol hellove he wWaktes very inany

thounghts oo me Perhaps he will 1
want hlm to ke me i I's possibie
But oue thing you and | may e ware
of —If he does not eare 10 return the
friendship | offer him he will never
gecept anything else from me, though
he might give at my request, snd that
8 the sort of & wan be I8, and that i
why he is every inch a wman, and so |
ke bim, Miss Landis. Do you won
dert™
Bhe did not reply

“Is  yon wonder?™ hbe repeated
sharply
“No," she said

“hon™ He stralghtened up, and
the sllent significance of his walting
attitode wias plain epough to her

But she shook her head Impatiently
saving: “1 don't know whose dance It
s, and 1 don't care. FPlease go o I
In—~in pleasint, 1 lke Mr Slward; 1
e to hear men spenk of hiw as yon
do. 1 lke you for dolog It It you
shotld ever cotss to care for my
triendship that is the best passport to
it—your loyalty to Mr Shward.”

“No man can truthfolly spesk other

wise than 1 have spoken,” be wnlid
gravely
aNo not of these things. But you

know w-what ls—Ix usually snid when
his nnimne cotnes U AMONE men.”

“I3o you mean about his hablin®" he
' nsked slmply

“Yes, I it not an ontrage (o dmyg
{n that sort of thing? It angers me
intensely, Mr. Plank. Why do they
| do Jt? Is there a single one amoLE
| them qunilfied to criticise Mr. Siward?
And, besldes, it is pot true any more,
Is it, what was once sald of him with
—with some truth? Is ¥

{To be continued.)
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else fails.
In nervous prostration and female
weaknesses they are the supreme
remedy, as thousands have' testified.
FOR KIDNEY,LIVER AND
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it is the Dbest medicine ever sold
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