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"It was "at this moment—while she
dwelt in this new, unreal world—that
he elected to tell her of his difference
with his father, and when one walks
through a maze of unrealities nothing
seems to come amiss or to cause sur-
prise. He detailed the very words
they had used, and to Millicent Chyne
it did not sound like a real quarrel
such as might affect two lives to thelr
very end. It was ngt important; it
did not come into her life, for at that
moment she did not know what her
life was.

“And so,” said Jack Meredith, finish-
ing hisistory, “we have begun badly—
as badly as the most romantic might
desire.”

“But it will be all right in a day or
two, will it not? It is not serious,”
she said.

“I am afraid it is serious, Millicent.”

He took her hand with a gravity
which made matters worse.

“What is to be done, Jack?” she said,
laying her two hands on his breast and
looking up pleadingly.

“There are two things,” he answer-
ed. “The first and the simplest,” he
went on in the tone of voice which she
had never quite fathomed—half cyn-
fcal, half amused—*“is to pretend that

last night—never was.”
He waited for her verdict,

“We will not do that,” she replied
softly; “we will take the other alterna-
tive, whatever it is.”

She glanced up half shyly beneath
her lashes, and he felt that no diffi-
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culty could affright him.

“The other is generally supposed to
be very difficuilt,” he said. “It means—
waiting.”

“Why?”

“Because I am dependent on my fa-
ther for everything. We could not
marry withegt his consent.”

“But we can surely get that, between
us?”

“I propose doing without it.”

“Do you know what I should like you
to be?” she said, with a bright smile
and one of those sudden descents into
shallowness which he appeared to like.

“What?” '

“A politiclan.” .

“Then I shall be a politician,” he
answered, with loverlike promptness.

“That would be very nice,” she sald,
and the castles she at once began to
build were not _entirely aerial in thelr
structure,

This was not a new idea, They had
talked of politics before as a possible
career for himself. They had moved
in a circle where politics and politicians
held a first place, a circle removed
above the glamour of art and wherein
bohemianism was not reckoned an at-
traction,

“But,” he said, “it will mean wait-
ing.”

“I don't care,” she answered.

“Of course,” he went on, “I must go
away. That is the only way to get on
In politics in these days. I must go
away and get a specialty. I must know
more about some country than any
other man, and when I come back I
must keep that countey ever before the
eye of the intelligent British workman
who reads the halfpenny evening paper.
That Is fame—that is politics.”

“But you must not go very far,” she
said sweetly.

“Africa.”

esting.”

“It is interesting. Moreover, it is the
coming country. I may be able to make
money out there, acd money is a neces-
sity at present.”

“I do not like it, Jack,” she said in a
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! foreboding volce,

| derstand, they begin to interfere.

| perbaps, a-dying.

| decreed that he who writes a fine his-

| 1t is not our place to inquire. But that

4 doubted. She had, as a matter of fact,

“When do you go?”
“At once. In fact, I came to say
goodby. It is better to do these things

| very promptly; to disappear before the
| onlookers have quite understood what

Is happening. When they begin to un-
They
cannot help it. I will write to Lady
Cantourne, if you like.” i
“No, I will tell hes.” I
%0 he Wmade her goodby, and those '
things that lovers say were duly said;
but they are not for us to chronicle.

‘ CHAPTER 1V.

N his stately bedroom on the sec-
ond floor of the quietest house in
Russell square Mr. Thomas Os-
card—the eccentric Oscard—lay,

Thomas Oscard had written the fin-
est history of an extinct people that
had ever been penned; and it has been

tory and paints a fine picture can
tardly be too eccentric. Our business,
however, does not lle in the life ‘\of
this historian—a life which certain
grave wiseacres from the west (end)
had shaken their heads over a few
bours before we find him lying prone
vu a four-poster, counting for the thou-
sandth timé "the number of tassels
fringing the roof of it. In bold con-
tradiction of the medical opinion, the
nurse was, howerver, hopeful. Whether
this comforting condition of mind arose
from long experience of the ways of
doctors or from an acquired philosophy

her opinion was sincere Is not to be
gone to the pantomime, leaving the

patient under the immediate eye of his
son, Guy Oscard.

~ Edged Tools.

By Henry Seton Merriman.

“Africa? That does not sound Inter- J,d in a small bottle on the mantel,

HARPER o BROTHERS

During the last forty-eight hours Guy
Oscard had made the decision that life
without Millicent Chyne would not be
worth having, and in the hush of the
great house he was pondering over this
new feature in his existence. Like all
deliberate men, he was placidly san-
guine. Something in the life of a sav-
age sport that he had led had no doubt
taught him to rely upon his own nerve
and capacity more than most men do.
It is the indoor atmosphere that con-
tains the germ of pessimism.

His thoughts cannot have been dis-
turbing, for presently his eyes closed
| and he appeared to be slumbering. If
it was sleep, it was the light uncon-
sciousness of the traveler; for a sound
80 small that waking ears could scarce
have heard it caused him to lift his
| lashes cautiously. It was the sound of
bare feet on carpet. "

Through his lashes Guy Oscard saw
his father standing on the hearth rug
within two yards of him. There was
something strange, something unnatu-
ral and disturbing, about the move-
ments of the man*that made Guy keep
quite still—watching him,

Upon the mantelpiece the medicine
bottle8 were arranged in a row, and
the “eccentriz Oscard” was studyling
the labels with a feverish haste. One
bottle—a blue one—bore two labels; the
smaller one, of brilliant orange color,
with the word “Poison” in startling
simplicity. He took this up and slowly
drew the cork. It was a liniment for
neuralgic pains in an overwrought
head—belladonna. He poured some
into a medicine glass, carefully meas-
uring two tablespoonfuls.

Then Guy Oscard sprang up and
wrenched the glass away from him,
throwing the contents into the fire,
which flared up. Quick as thought, the
bottle was at the sick man’s lips. He
was a heavily built man, with powerful
limbs. Guy selzed his arm, closed with
him, and for a moment there was a
deadly struggle, while the pungent
eodor of the poison filled the atmos-
phere. - At last Guy fell back on art;
he tripped his father cleverly, and they
both rolled on the floor.

The sick man still gripped the bottle,
but he could not get it to his lips. He
poured some of the stuff over his son’s
i face, but fortunately missed his eyes.
| They struggled on the floor In the dim
| light, panting and gasping, but speak-
| ing no word. The strength of the elder
{man was unnatural—it frightened the
| younger and stronger combatant.
| At last Guy Oscard got his knfe on
'his father's neck, and bent his wrist

back until he was forced to let go his
hold on the bottle.
| “Get back to bed!” sald the son
| breathlessly. “Get back to bed!”
| Thomas Oscard suddendy changed his
tactids. He whined and cringed to his
wn offspring, and begged him to give
im the bottle. He dragged across the
Boor on his knees—£3,000 a year on its
knees to Guy Oscard, who wanted that
| money because he knew that he would
never get Millicent Chyne without it.
| “Get back to bed!” repeated Guy
| sternly, and at last the man crept sul-
lenly between the rumpled sheets,
| Guy put things straight in a simple,
| manlike way. The doctor's instcuc-
| tions were quite clear. If amy sign of
iexcltement or mental unrest manifest-
| b itselt the sleeping draft. contaln-

For a moment there was a deadly struggle.
plece was to be administered at once,
or the consequences would be fatal
But Thomas Oscard refused to take it.
He seemed determined to kill himself.
The son stood over him and tried
threats, persuasion, prayers, and all
the while there was in his heart the
knowledge that unless his father couid
be made to sleep the reputed three
thousand a year would be his before
the morning. '

It was worse than the actual phys-
fcal struggle on the floor. The tempta-
tion was_almost *co strovg. .. .. -

After awhile the sick man became.
quieter, but he still refused to take,
the opiate. He closed his eyes and
made no answer to Cuy’s repeated
supplication. Finally he ceased shak-
ing his head in negation and at last
breathed regularly, like a child asleep.

Afterward Guy Oscard reproached
himself for suspecting nothing, but he
knew nothing of brain diseases—those
strange maladies that kill the human
in the human being. He knew, how-
ever, why his father had tried to kill
himself. It was not the first time. It
was panic. He was ufraid of going
mad, of dying mad like his father be-
fore him, People called him eccentrie.
Some said that he was mad, but it
was not so; it was only fear of mad-
ness. He wad still asleep when the
nurse came back from the pantomime
in a cab, and Guy crept soft!y down-
stairs to let bher in.

They stood in the hall for some time
while Guy told ber in whispers about
the belladonna liniment. Then they
went upstairs together and found
Thomas Oscard, the great historian,
dead on the floor. The liniment bottle,
which Guy had left on the mantel-
plece, was in his hand—empty. He
had feigned sleep in order to carry out
his purpose.

They picked him up and laid him
reverently on the bed, and then Guy
went for the doctor.

“I could,” sald the attendant of
death, when he had heard the whole
story, “I could give you a certificate.
I could reconcile it, I mean, with my
professional conscience and my—other
conscience. He could net have lived
thirty hours. There was an abscess on
his brain. But I should advise you to
face the Inquest. It might be”—he
paused, looking keenly into the young
fellow’s face—*“it might be that at
some future date, when you are quite
an old man, you may feel inclined to
tell this story.”

Again the doctor paused, glancing
with a vague smile toward the woman
who stood besige them. “Or even
nurse,” he added, not troubling to
finish his sentence. “We all have our
moments of expansiveness. And it is
a story that might easily be dis- .
credited.”

8o the eccentric Oscard finished his
earthly career in the intellectual at-
mosphere of a coroner’s jury. And
the world rather liked it than other-
wise. The world, one finds, does like
novelty, even in death. Some day an
American will invent a new funeral,
and, if he can only get the patent, will

make a fartune.
The world was, moreover, pleased

to pity Guy Oscard with that pure
and simple sympathy which is ever
accorded to the wealthy in affliction.
Every one knew that Thomas Oscard
had enjoyed affluence during his life-
time, and thére was no reason to sup-
pose that Guy would not step into
very comfortably lined shoes. It was
unfortunate that he should lose his
father in such a tragic way, and the
keen eye of the world saw the weak
point In his story at once. But the
coroner’s jury was respectful, and the
rest of society never so much as hinted
at the possibility that Guy had not
tried his best to keep his father alive.

Among the letters of sympathy the
young fellow recelved a note from
Lady Cantourne, whose acqualutance
he had successfully renewed, and In
due course he called at her house in
Vere Gardens to express somewhat
lamely his gratitude.

Her ladyship was at home, and in due
course Guy Oscard was ushered into
her pr He looked round the
room with a half suppressed gleam of
searching which was not overlooked
by Millicent Chyne's aunt.

“It is very good of you to call,” she
sald, “so soon after your poor father's
death. You must have had a great
deal of trouble and worry. Millicent
and I have often talked of you and
sympathized with you. She is out at
the moment, but I expect her back
almost at once. Will you sit down?"”

CHAPTER V.

o ND what do you intend to do with
yourself?’ asked Lady Can-
tourne when she had poured
out tea. “You surely do not

intend to mope in that dismal house in

Russell square?”

“No, I shall let that if I can.”

“Oh, you will have no difficulty in
doing that. People live in Russell
square again now, and try to make one
belleve that it is a fashionable quarter.
Your father stayed on there because
the carpets fitted the rooms and on ac-
count of other ancestral convenlences.
He did not live there. He knew noth-
ing of his immediate environments, He
lived In Phoenicia.”

“Then,” contlnued Guy Oscard, “I
shall go abroad!”

“Ah! WIll you have a second cup?
Why will you go abroad?”

Guy Oscard paused for a moment, “I
know an old hippopotamus in a certaln
African river who has twice upset me.
I want to go back and shoot him.”

“Don't go at once; that would be run-
ning away from it—not from the hippo-
potamus—from the inquest. It does not
matter belng upset in an African river;
but you must not be upset in London
by—an Inquest.”

“I did not propose going at once,” re-
plied Guy Oscard, with a peculiar smile
which Lady Cantourne thought she un-
derstood. “It will take me some time
to set my affairs in order—the will and
all that.”

Lady Cantourne walted with perfect-
ly suppressed curlosity, and while she
was walting Millicent Chyne came Inty
the room. The girl was dregsed with
ner nabitual perfect taste and success,
and she came forward with a smile of
genuine pleasure, holding out a small
hand neatly gloved In suede. Her lady-
ship was looking, not at Milligent, but
at Guy Oscard. '

“Ah!” sald Miss Chyne. *“It I8 very
good of you to take pity upon two lone
females. I was afraid that you had

gone off to the wilds of America or

somewhere in search of big game. Do
you know, Mr. Oscard, you are quite

him,” said Millicent, with a little droop
of the eyelids which went home. “It
seems to be only the uninteresting peo-
ple who stay at home and live hum-
drum lives of enormous duration.”

“He seems to:think that his friends
are going to cast him off because his
poor father died without the assistance
of a medical man,” continued the old
lady meaningly.

At this moment another visitor was
announced and presently made his ap-
pearance. He was an old gentleman of
no personality whatever, who was
nevertheless welcomed effusively be-
cause two people in the room had a
distinct ase for hie>, Lady Cantourne
was exceedingly gracicus. She re-
membered instantly that horticulture
was among his somewhat antiquated
accomplishments, and she was imme-
diately consumed with a desire to show
him the conservatory which she had
bad bulilt outside the drawing room
window. She took a genuine interest
in this abode of flowers and watered
the plants herself with much enthu-
siasm—when she remembered.

Added to a number of positive vir-
tues the old gentleman possessed that
of abstaining from tea, which enabled
the two horticulturists to repair to the
conservatory at once,  leaving the
young people alone at the other end
of the drawing room, ~

Millicent smoothed her gloves with
downcast eyes and that demure air by
which the talented fair imply the con-
sciousness of being alone and out of
others’ earshot with an interesting
member of the stronger sex.

Guy sat and watched the suede
gloves with a certain sense of placid
enjoyment. Then suddenly he spoke,
continuing his remarks where they hldi
been broken off by the advent of the:
seful old gentlemgn, ... ...

(To be continued. )
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Any even numbered section of
Dominion Lands in Manitoba,
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ing 8 and 26, not reserved, may be
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the sole head of a family, or any
male over 18 yvears of age, to the
extent of one-quarter ,section of
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Entry must be made personally
at the local land office lor the dis+
trict’in which the land is situate.

The homesteader is required ta-
perform the conditions connected
therewith under one of the follow:s
ing plans:| .\

(1.) At least six months’ resis+
dence upon and cultivation of the
land in each year for three years.
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if the father is deceased) of the
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the vicinity of the land entered forr
the requirements as to residence:
may be satisfied by such persong
residing with th(®ather or mother,

(3.) If the settler has his per-
manent residence upon farming
land owned by him in the vicinityy
of his homestead, the requirements.
as to residence may be satisfied by
residence upon the said land.

Six months’ noticc in writing.
should be given to the Commissions
« of Dominion Lands at Ottawa.
of intention to apply for patent.
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