
5 -
fri r.'-v

T"

the trying arrangement# of the Inter- 
ment; ana now e# be eat at tbe table 
on the right of Mr. Granggr, thoee 
who were present — Doctor Morton, 
the serrant#, the foreman 
work#, and eo on—glanced at him 
pityingly, and yet a mue curioueiy; 
now would hie position be affected by 
the will which toe lawyer was now 
slowly unfolding?

Mr. Oranger was a lawyer of the old 
school, a school which, It is to be 
feared, has but few • disciples nowa
days. Quiet, eelf-contalnod. reticent, 
the old man had eaid but one word, 
-eked but one question, respecting the 
will, of Heekem; and tbe quowtlon 
had no; been asked 
on thsir way to the library;
Mr. Granger had said:

"You do not know the purpo 
Sir William’s will. Mr. Carton? ’

And Deeketh with a shake of the 
head ha I replied calmly, almost In
differently;
tl N d’ 

have done so.
"Quite eo," assented Mr. Granger; 

and toey vent to tnelr seats at the 
table.

With dignified aelf-posscselon tbe 
lawyer spread out the will and with 
the usual formal pre 
Sir Williams will. I 
gan to read it In a slow and

Heeketh leaned forward, bis head 
resting on hie hand which partially 

ealed hie face, his eye# bent 
the table, but for all h’.e apparent 
calmness, his air of subdued grief, his 
heart was beating furiously and his 
brain was whirling In a confusion so 
thick that he scarcely comprehended 
the opening clauses.

There seemed to t>e an interminable 
I let of bequests; Sir William had for- 

no one; some of the old work
men who bad been fellow lads with 
blgi in the factory, the servants, the 
doctor, the various local charities; all 
bed been remembered.

Resketh listened In a kind o? apa
thy, the apathy of suspense. When 
would come the awakening sound of 
his own name?

Mr. Granger read on for some time 
with scarcely a break; then suddenly 
lie paused and In rather a slower and 
more impressive^ manner reyuasd. 
There was a stir among trie audience, 
heads were turned quickly qnd f yej 
sought eyes, with wonder and n«e«iSe- 
ment til them, and preseatfy ©very 
one's gaze was fixed on the man who
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theniff
A dull resentment rose against the 

capricious act of the man who had 
befriended him. was befriending him 
still, a res 
Hesketh's 
his dark eyes.
he, Heeketh, would have been 
baroribt, would have obtained 
heart's desire. But Wilfred could 
marry Clytle, they would reign at 
the Hall, would have a son to bear 
th# title. Yes; after all he, Hes- 
keth, had done, after all he, Heeketh. 
had done, after all his sordid toll at 
the works, and his still more sordid 
servitude to the old man, It was hard

He dressed slowly hie eyes wander
ing now and again to the fading view, 
then he went down-stairs. a fire 
had been lit in the spacious, oek-llned 
dining-room, and Sir Will1 vn was 
standing before It, warming his thick 
hands.

"It seems to me cold to-night,” »»e 
said half-apologetlcally.

butler—Sir William had taken

Wilfred. Was the old man hesitating, 
even now?

Hesketh's breath came fast and 
painfully. It seemed to him that hit 
fate hung In the balances, balances a 
hair might turn.

Sir William stirred in his chair and 
sighed heavily as If awakening; and 
Hesketh quickly and noiselessly went 
behind tho curtain, with bis hand upon 
the latch of the window. Sir William 
awoke with a shiver, and. taking up 
the will nearest him. walked un
steadily toward tbe fire; but before 
he reached It he uttered a low cry 
and staggered back to the chair, call
ing faintly, "Heeketh!”

Hesketh rattled the window-latch 
as if he had entered from the terrac 
and hurried forward, 
man was lying back 
faint. Hesketh 
the bell; then with 
hesitated and looked from the motion
less figure to the two wills which wero 
lying on the floor; one had fallen 
from Sir William's hand, and the oth
er he had knocked over a# be bad 
sunk Into the chair.

Hesketh took them up, and, pant
ing as If he bad been running, glanced 
from them to the old man and from 
him to the fire. Aa he stood thus, 
his mind In a tumult, there came a 
knock at the door. He dropped the 
wills on the table and stole to tbe 
door. It was Sholes, the butler.

"Sir William's hot water, sir," he

"Hush!" said Haaketh warnlngly. 
"Sir William is asleep. Give it to 
me. Than ki»." z ,

He turned, with tho salver, *u> *ee 
Sir William standing upright,-btf eyes 
fixed on Hesketh e face with an ex
pression of doubt and suspicion; and 
Hesketh knew that his face had be 
trayed him.

"Your hot water, air," 
hoarsely.

The old man waved It aside, took 
up-one of the wills, and walked un
steadily to tbe fire; but Hesketh was 

him In a moment, caught the 
will as It fell from the aM man's hand, 
and, before the document could reach 
the flames; then with eomethlng that 
sounded like a snarl, the snarl of a 
dog that is threatened with the loss 
of Its bone, he snatched th# other will 
from the table and flung It In the
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3 excusable confusion. “I was outside, 
smoking. This deed—will you take it? 
1—1 cannot." He ebuddered.

Doctor Morton, with «omt difficulty, 
unclosed the stiff fingers and released 
the will.

Keep it," aaid Heeketh, shuddering 
again.

Doctor Morton nedded. "Better send 
for Mr Granger" , „

“Yea,” responded fHeskieOh dully.'
he footmen hurried from
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Tbe
him and most of tbe old servants 
over with the furniture and chattels— 
announced dinner, and the two men 
■at down. Sir William ate little and 
drank leas; but he appeared as calm 
and self-possessed as usual, and talk
ed—of the business, the works, and 
the estate, and when the 
came In. he helped himself to port, 
and pushed tbe decanter to Hesketh. 
Aa a rule, Hesketh refused; but to
night he filled his glass, drank It 
quickly, and filled It again Sir Wil
liam turned his chair to the fire* with 
a alight shiver.

“Ask them to clear, Hesketh, will 
u?" he said. Til alt here to-night 
_®^e is no fire in my room."
The 

keth

e. tbe matter. I drew up the will, but 
not until I had exhausted all my ef
forts to dissuade Sir William from 
carrying out his project. But here It 
Is, and nothing you or I can say can 
undo It."

"But why not?" she said quickly. 
"I mean, why not as far as I am con
cerned In the matter? I suppose you 
know, must feel, that nothing would 
Induce me to—to carry out this ab
surd condition."

*r
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k and one of t . .
tbe room to send a carriage for the 
eollcltor.

An hour later, when all th# house 
was hushed Into an awed «Hence, Hee
keth stood beelde the fire, his head 

h!s breset, his face white and 
haggard. Every now and then he 
glanced at the chair .and it seemed to 
him that the limp form, looking like 
a bundle of clot bee only, was ettll 
huddled there. Tten, be ralMKt tlJa 
bead and elretcnea oui his hand# to 
the bl&xe and drew a long breath of 
satisfaction The will that made bflb 

f Bramley and Sir William's 
was safe in Mr. Granger’s

i.
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(To be continued.)

Had to Bow to Custom.
•The late King Oscar of Sweden was 

the least conventional of monarch!, 
but he had to courtesy to custom nev
ertheless. The King and M Bonnier, 
the botanist, met as strangers while 
out In search of flowers near Stock
holm. They were soon the hes< of 
friends, and Bonnier suggested lunch 
at his Inn.

"Come home with me instead," Mild 
the other.

When the way ied to the palace 
gates Bonnier hesitated.

"I'm sorry," said his companion, 
"but 1 happen to be the King of this 
country, and this la the only place 
where I can entertain my friends.”
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servant cleared the table; Hes- 
lit a cigarette and stood with 

his foot on the black marble tender, 
his elbow leaning on the carved man
telpiece; and both men were silent 
Presently Sir William got up. steady
ing himself by his chair as he 
done In tbe study, and left the room, 
returning after a moment or two 
with the two wills In his hand.

Heeketh glanced at them quickly, 
then went out; he was afraid lest he 
should be able to master the ex
pression of his face, to keep back a 
word that would reveal the 
of his mind, 
race and paced up and down, smok
ing furiously, hie thin lips working 
spasmodically round the cigarette. In 
his pacing he passed and repaseed the 
tall French windows of the dining
room, and ofice, half-abeentiy, be 
looked. in through a gap in the 
tains.

Sir William wae leaning back In 
the chair be had turned to the table, 
and tbe will* were lying open before 
him. Something La the old man's at
titude caught Heaketh'e attention. 
Sir William was eo motionless that— 
Hesketh started, opened the window, 
and noleleeely entered the room. No; 
tbe old man was not dead, but asleep. 
Hesketh drew a long breath and stood 
look In from are rugged, heavily lined 
face to the wills; stood quite still for a 
moment; then be stole to tbe table 
and bending down scanned tbe docu
menta. The one lying nearest Sir 
WllllamM hand wa# that which made 
Heeketh master of Bramley and Sir 
William's fortune, the other wae tne' 
will which gave It all to Clytle—or

t a public funeral; 
—Sir William

It had been almost 
bis personal friend# 
no relatives besides hi# son, Wilfred, 
and hie nephew, Heeketh—the tenant#, 
the work-people from the Pit, the 
tradespeople, made up an Immense 
crowd of mourners, and some of them 
genuinely mourned; for the departed 
baronet, though hard In business mat
ters. had been capable of many a gen
erous action which, now that be was 
dead, came to light. The funeral was 
over, tbe crowd had dispersed, and 
a small group of persons wae assem
bled In the stately library to hear the 
will read.

Slr lll!Bm î!illîr Cr^l0,|u^£S,Ch, Heeketh. It was agreed on all bands, 
•nd. flinging himself upon H”helh. ^ born, hlmnelf Well. That be had 
tore the other will from hie hand. l)e^n g^^iy affected by hie uncle's

'You you thing—you villain. he was evident hy hie wan and
gasped. "I—I know you now! You-r- . face, and by tbe subdued voice
you Ingrate! You'd rob my eon—my and manner, the voice and manner 
eon! No; no! There's time! I'll pun- which Indicated the strong man e de-
Isb you! I'll—I'll------’* His voice Slre to euppreee all show of the grief
failed and he sank back Into the chair, which
the remaining will still grasped In his seen everything, every email 
hand. and had won the general

Heeketh bent over him with keen his courtesy and hi# 
scrutiny, then he glanced toward the dead, which 
fire. Some small flakes of parch
ment flickered on top of the blazing 
coals. He took up tbe poker and beat 
the calcined pieces till they were ut
terly consumed; then be leaned 
against the mantel-shelf, with bis 
band# thrust Into his pockets and, 
gasing at Sir William, laughed softly.
And, while he gazed into the staring 
eyes of the old man, his lips stretched 
In a moklng grin, Sir William gasped 
as for breath, his head fell forward, 
and he collapsed in the chair, a 
limp and lifeless man. Hesketh knew 
even before he bent over him, that the 
old man was dead He smiled and 
worked his neck in his collar, as If 
he were choking. Death had come to 
his aid and saved him. given him 
Bramley and Carton fortune!

Some minutes passed as he stood 
looking down at th edead man as Is 
he Were fascinated; then he beard 
steps In the hall, and roused from the 
apathy which had possessed him, he 
stole through tbe window onto the

Wae It only a minute or was it an 
hour before he Iveard a about of con
sternation, before the window was 
wrenched open and Sholes' voice call
ed in accents of terror upon bis name?

"Yea, yes!" he cried. In response, 
as he hurried to the window. "What 
Is the matter?”

"Oh. Mr Hesketh! Oh. sir!" 
gasped Sholes. "Sir William—s|r 
William. Mr. Hesketh! I'm afraid—oh, 
the master Is dead, air!”

The butler's cries bad summoned 
others besides Hesketh, and a group 
of servants was crowding round the 
chelr; the men silent, tbe maids utter 
ing whimpering, hysterical moans.
. "Oh, y pa; lie's dead, sir—quite dead,
Mr Hesketh!" said Bholea. "Ha# 
been took quite sodden. What's this 
la hie band, Mr. Heeketh?”

Before Heeketh could answer, some 
one thrust the huddled crowd aside 
and bent ever the dead baronet It 
wae Doctor Morton.

One glance sufficed. He shook his 
head and turned to Hea#»th.

"Have him carried to hie room," 
he said. "I came In—I was uneasy 
about him—he was wore# than he 
thought I knew he would go like 
là ta. What was ke doing?"

Heeketh ebook his head, "t—-I don t 
know**, ha said hoarsely and with
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He went to the
ngs
ter- waa sitting with bent head and screen

ed face. It was the subtle Influence 
of the battery of eyes that aroused 
Hesketh.

What was the old
fire.

HIS COME-BACK.
Magistrate—•'What is

charged with, constable?"
i'.C. —"Aeoeult end bat 

mother-tn-iew. your worn:
Magistrate—“Aro you gu 

guilty T"
Prisoner—‘•Guilty, yo 
Magistrate—"I fine you 
Prisoner—"But why the 

sir?"
Magistrate—“That' 

amusements."

reading?
What silly nonsense was he mouthing?
Why d!d he not come to the real ker
nel ot the will, the clauses that left 
Bramley, the old man's money, to "my 
nephew, Hesketh Carton"? Why did 
he keep repeating the names "Clytle 
Bramley." *my son, Wilfred Carton"?
'i he voice, which seemed to drone In 
Hesketh’s
fclstence, ceased, and the lawyer laid 
the will down and looked, not at
Tesketh. but straight before hlm. A CÀTCCIII YEAR? 
faint murmur rose from the group at In I LiUL I lAiiv 
the end of the room; Hesketh was 
conscious that all eyes wero 
or. hhn, and be raised his 
looked expectantly, and yet In a con
fused fashion, at the lawyer, as ,f 
asking him why he rtopped why he 
did not continue.

Mr. Granger met the qaiitloplng 
eyes with a grave and steady regard.

"You understand?" he said, in a 
low voice.

Hesketh put up his hand a« If to 
clear away a mist, then let it fall on 
the table.

"No, he said hoarsely; and at thn 
sound of his voice the rest of the 
audience, who were moving toward the 
door, stopped and looked back at him.

Mr. Granger look up the will and 
began to read the fateful clauses again; 
but before he had finished, Hesketh 
rose, rose slowly and. staring at him, 
laughed. It was a strange laugh, one 
that startled all who heard It, for 
there was almost a touch of Insanity 
In it. Then lie sank Into the chair 
again and gazed straight before him, 
peeing nothing, hearing nothing. Con
scious of one fact only—he bad burn- j
ed the wrong will! . ,
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an arrow, her eyes flashing, her lips health and a brighter outlook of life 
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; HOW BEST TO OVERCOME THE 
TROUBLES THAT AFFLICT 

WOMEN ONLY.
;

The most fateful years In a wff- 
mun s life are those between forty- 
five and fifty, 
this term under depressing condi
tions through overwork, worry or a 
neglected condition of the blood, and 
so they suffer heavily, 
tlona of health at this time can be

::
Many women enter

"BEST MEDICINE 
FOB WOMEN"

Still, varia-

relieved by home treatment.
Among the commonest symptoms 

are headaches and pains In the back 
and sides, fever-flushes, palpitation, 
dizziness and depression, 
stand In need of rich, red blood all 
their life, but neve.-1 more so than In 
middle age, when the nerves are also 
weak and over wrought, 
woman can prove the prompt help 
afforded to her health by renewing 
her blood supply, 
any ailing woman can make by tak-

What Lydia EL Pinhham’a 
Vegetable Compound Did 

For Ohio Woman. Not every1

Portsmouth, Ohio.—'11 suffered from 
Irregularities, pains in my side and wae 

,i eo weak at times I
could hardly get 
•round to do my 
work, and aa I had 
four In my family 
and three boarders 
it made it very hard 
for me. Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s V 
table Compound 
was recommended 
to me. 1 took it 
and It has restored 
my health. It Is 
certainly the best 

medldne for woman’s ailments I ever 
sew.**—Mrs. Saba Shaw, R. No. 1, 
Portsmouth, Ohio.
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BEARS "Nevertheless, It is quite true," said 
the lawyer quietly. *T can under
stand. sympathise with your surprise, 
my dear young lady; and I hope that 

of all
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Wash Out Your Pores 
> With Cutlcura Soap
And have a dear, sweet, healthy akin with 
little trouble and trifling expense. Con
trast this simple wholesome treatment 
with tiresome me—aglng and otherfada.

On retiring emear the face with Cutlcura 
Ointment an the end of the finger, w#h 
off in five minutes with Cuticure boep andSSssSbbs
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