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: CHAPTER XLV.
* “Thapk you, old fellow.” ™ Tir
Chnr!es voice was husky with emo-
tion. and he looked gquestioningly at
7)!1! friend, -
¥ «yeu need explain nothing,” was the
response. He did not relish the idea
: #t Ada Craytherne being disoussed,
“She has told me a little.”

8ir Charles pressed his hand grate-
fully, saying: :

“] did not know that you were such
triends i

“Yes, we were thrown a good deal
fogether when I was here some days

“ainee, and I know her people, you see,
Oharlie, I am glad that your affections
were otherwise engaged. I never saw
‘any woman that I admire so much 8
Miss Craythorne, and i she can find
“gme little corner in her heart for ma,
1 shall try to win her. Thaere is only
“one drawback,” he added, .a little;
‘,‘tlxuely. “I am so confoundedly poor
guch a wait ot mystepy. Btill, I have
gonfidence in myself this will be an
‘incentive to attempt and accomplish
irnt things.”

3 “f am sure I wlsh you lugk, old
an.”

.. Bir Charles was assisted downstalrs
to his snuggery—a coy little room
+that few onjoyed the privilege of en-
tering. 1t ‘was ‘generally in ‘a state
of disorder, and there was the smell
of tobaceco smoke in the curtains. The
furniture was quaint and more com-
fortable than elegant; the walls were
decorated with prints, old and mew,

“ard all of a peculiar or humorous na-
tnre, while fencing-folls, boxing-
gloves, and other articles of a like
pature, were piled in one corner.

“You .seem ridiculously light-heart-
ed,” observed Gardner, when they
were sale from intrusion. “I expect
ed to find a half-dead man.”

“I shall be perfectly well %in &
week,” declared ' Sir Charles.  “It ia;
my greatest wish to be able to get out
of doors again. You don't know how
happy I am, and yet, three days uo,’
T-did not care whether I lived or died,
I have much to tell you, Bert, much
that will astonish you, and I know
t:gt I shsall have your hearty com-
gratulations,”

For nearly an hour . Sir . Charles
talked, and Gardner listened, oply in-
terrupting by an occasional ejaculu-
tien of amazement.

I ‘came. here to surprise you,” ho
#Rid. at last, “and you have completes

. .| 8ir Falke?

to our set—he e how Bk
‘veplied eoolly. He was not to be put
off, and the allurements of a good fee
completed the business. I agreed to
‘gee him, and went d
lhoy_y_pu _how things are !
T will say at once that part of the

business he wanted me for was to |

consult upon Lord Hownd'-'cquivo-

cal position."
“His conteulon, “or the. know]ed.o
of his fatal fight with my unclt. need
er go any further,” declared Has-
“We must hlllh‘ it up-for my

» darliig's sake.”

“That is just what we are powaer-
fess to do."-went on Gardner. "histen.
The story is in the possession of his
stoward, and he will give it to the
world ‘'on New Year's Day, unleu the
ear! ylelds' to demands which lro im-
possible. - The steward_insists upen
the marriage of Lady Gladys apnd
Lord Cecil taking place forthwith. If
he is not'ebeyed, my lord will be ar-
rested. He will not be obeyed—"

“0f course not. Canmot the fellow
be bribed?’

“No, bncduue Lord Cecil is his son-—~
because Lord Cecil is not Lord Cecll
at all, but a changeling, and T am en-
gaged now in finding the Simon Pure.”

Sir'Charles looked at his friend in
absolute hewilderment.

I shall presently believe that I am
ill. again, or dreaming. By George,
Bert, you are not romancing, aré you?"
he exclaimed, passing his hand over
his face in & dazed sore of way, “Oh,
ves, I see it mow; the steward is am-
bitious to see his son waell placed in
the world, dreading that his present
position 18" unsafe. The scoundrell”

“Now fer the final bomb," laughed
Gardner. “The steward claims to be
my lord's eldeat brother!"”

“The deuce he does! “What select
tidbits the papers will-have soon!"”

(To be continued,)
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CHAPTER '1IV.

“Yes, I know them——after a fashion,
we exchanged solemn dinmer-partics,
and good Mr. Bardon grows very
flushed and heated in his endeavors to
entertain us. The daughter, Mari¢

' Bapdon, i8: the nicest member of the

family. ‘She will one d;y havo an
enormous fortune.” >

Sir Fulke smiled sedately. How,
often had that phrase, “an enormous
!ortune," been uttered within his hear-
ing!

Then Lady Clyffarde rose top take
leave; and-a little incident happened
whicH opened her oyes more clearly
asto the character of the young heir-
ess.  Lady Iris still held in her hand
the white orchids she bad. gathered;
and, as he howed his adisus, 8ir Fulke
said to her—

“In memory of a very luppy morn=
ing and & very pleasant converntign.
may  I—Will you give me ome of

= | yours®

There was & tl!nt nmow of sur-
prise on her face.
““Give you a flower! Why llwnld L

"Bmuu it would be an sct of grace
hat would make ‘me very bappy,” he
eplied.

A slow smile came over her face,

“You :

én of the nineteenth {1}

L there, To | 1oy
sotailing, | =

T

“’l‘hat is more rmom.ble. she uid
“You have lorcotten one thing, Lady
Iﬂl"wﬂ& he’ lyoko with tﬁe air of a

T victor— that when a knight served a

lady’ §o faithfully and so well it !tl
because she was his lady-love.” 2

“Phare,” she said, laying thl vhlu
orchids on the table—"“we have talked
pnonsense enough for one day!™

“But you will own yourself defeated,
Lady Iris?” he cried,

“No, not now—or ever! We !‘ayies
never acknowledge defeat!™

Then the carriage was a.nnounced,
and Lady Olyffarde, with Sir Fulke,
went away, They drove for some
minutes in silence, and t)‘\en Lady
Clyffarde said—

“I have geen many lovely
Fulke, but nonelike her.

“No, none “like her,” “he echded.
“Mother what were those dogge;el
lines you repeated the other day. They
haunted me all the time I was talking
to her, but I could not recall them.”

girls,

“All the Faynes are proud and cold—
They their name with honor hold.”

Do you mean those lines, Fulke? Lady
Iris does seem proud and cold, T will
never believe that she is either; thdre
are great depths of love in that glri'a

-heart,” . o

“If one could but discover them;”
said her sop. “She is very proud. Did
you notice she refused to give me one |
of those orohids? It was rather a
change for me; I generally find young
ladies willing to Ihlro their flowers
with me. She tlmost—-nny. I may say

.quite—gave me to understand that I

could have no ﬂovm' until I had work-
od for it”" “I wonder," eontinued Ir
Fulke, with a pew Mght in his oﬁl,
“if 1 did somathln‘ to . please her,
whether she would treat me differemnt-
ly? T must try her

“Do you-like hor, Fulke?' asked Ml
mother anxiously.

"“Yes. The one great danger is that
I may like her too well.”

“The wish of my heart is that you
qhopld marry her,” said his mother,

“Between the wish and the accom-
plishment there is a wide gulf,

mother” he laughed-—'not that I think|

she would refuse me. What lovely
eyes she has! - They are like wood-
violets—the darkest, sweetest violet
that was ever called blue.”

“You are very enthusiastic, Fulks, |

about Lady Iris, considering that this
is the first time you have seen her
since she was a child.”

“I tell yon !ra‘_nikly. mother, she is
the loveliest and the noblest girl I
have ever seen. Did you note her
face when she said those words, “Held
with honor’'? It was like a picture,

The young-harosiet resolitely clos-
#d his eyes during the remainder of

‘the drive-—closed them to the sun-

light and the flowers, lest they should
distract his atfention from the mem-

| ory. of the loveliest face he had ever

seen. His mother watched him with
anxioys eyes. Although she loved
him with _ her.. _ whole  heart;
apd thought him ‘one of the
most. handsome and  accomplished
men, she yu far too clnrly sighted
and sensible’ not. to.see his faults, the
undercurrent of vgmq,*thq‘.taint of
conecelt, that mari'éd " what would
otherwige have been a noble manhood,
(To be continued.)
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