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CHAPTER XXXV,
SYDNEY DRIVES A BARGAIN,

It was all true enough incredible
as the change seemed at first.

There were questions innumerahle
to ask that evening through; loose
strands of the story to knit together;
the homely words of Jacob’s legacy to
his dear master’s child to read—the
Draytons marveling much over that
grateful fidelity, whereof . the . source
was and will always be konwn to Syd-
ney alone. There was Mr. Vaughan's
gatisfaction to anticipate; and that re-
tributive quest which tracked the un-
scrupulous pillagers of - the  mine's
funds to the last bold stroke in Parie
to be recounted ; but one and all tended
to the same issue.

Sydney was found, free, rich, and—
bappy.

Then Mary Drayton soon began to
feel perplexed, not altogether satisfied.
"With wits quickened by her own new
thplnéu, she was not slow at detect-
ing a flaw in her friend’s.

The Sydney regained was as dear
and as trustful as the Sydney lost last

ar, and in twenty new ways more
‘beantiful, but she was not the -same.

. Bomething was hidden under those

smiles which vanished as soon as they

. flashed out; under that anxious at-
@ention which now and again forgot|.

‘what was being talked of; and what
that something was Mistress Mary set
Perself io discover, making before they
Paried for the night these notes:

PFirst, that Sydney lost not one syl-
¥8ble of what Richard Drayton had to
@8y coneerning Mr. Hurst, from school-
oy tales o the record of his manful
"pearing when the doom of darkness
was newly passed upon him,

Next, that she held her breath, dis-
Yressed and pale, when he deplored the

‘mischances which made such a man as

Gilbert Hurst penniless, and vainly
‘wished the old rector-father had not in
gngry disgust let his luckless shares
0 to some speenlator Who NOW crPOw=
+d over hig bargain.

" Then, that when he spoke of getting
ifo Wynstone soon, Sydney's . bosom
"wose and 'fell more quickly. She looked
&t neither of them, but her lips parted,
jeurved with -ungertainty, closed with

A ddetermination; and her eyes darkened

isnd bréghtened with concealed excite-
¥nent. ; :

- From all of which observant Mrs,
Drayton deduced certain ideas, and

. Watched next day to have them con-

futed or confirmed.
. They were with Sydney then by

‘#oon, Miss Ambler had tyrannized over

Bpr, and pot allowed her up much
#arlier. She met. Mr. Drayton almost
feproachfuily.

“*I thought yon were going to Wyn-
#tone?™ ¢
"+ #But not to-day. We have recollected

fever so many more things to talk jxcld lodza keeper,

#bout, Miss Alwyn.”

' /"Before which, as you are not gone,”
- #he sald, with nervous gravity, “I have

ope I want you both to listen to, For”

PP : ,
yesterday to notice the wording of his |
will, Your shares in  the Granfylde
mine are not to be sold out till they.
-touch & certain figure. I toid him they |
would unquestionably reach it, and he |

showed his confidence in me by phr ; :
ing his legacy to that effect. Then the | Pe¥ement; the men dofled their hats
sum, about what your father, it pros- and the women and children dropped
perous, wonld have left you, is to. be | Profound but smiling curtseys, for Miss
funded for your life. Anything beyond | I'!® Was the daughter of . Godtrey
that amount you do what you choose | I-nighton, Hsquire, and Lord of the
with, But you could mot possibly lsy | Manor of Kingion Beverley, and the

your hands on four thousand pounds | most important lady in the place. Iris
yet to repay the Hursts. 1f you could, bowed to the respectful, reverential

greetings, but in an -absent, dreamy
CRAg 83 T Mt few DY e R T it b not 1ift her long, dark
to guard you and your property, - it ; e
would be my duty to try and dinlude“ lashes until she had passed out of the
you.” village street on to Knighton Heath:

a then she pulled up, and, waiting until
. “Which you might try,” Sydney blaz- A 5
ed forth vehemently, “and you should’ he groom-had got up beside her, “’d

not do it, Mr, Drayton! Oh,” dropping “You can go b‘ ck, 3 3
swittly from this high flight into down-| ConSidering that e Rad taken the
right coaxing, “Jacob meant it for the trouble to groom and saddle his horse,

best, but he never would wish his
money to make me sorrowful. Do, dear , J3¥€ b“'f justified in looking a little
Mr, Drayton—Mary, ask him for me, he ' *UrPrised; but his face never moved s

won't say ‘no*‘t> you—do show. me | 0uScle, and fouching his finger to his

some way to give those thousands back ':!ut,‘-"‘ho turned and rode back as if the
to the Hursts, They we very zood order were quite a matter of course,
to me!” and the most natural thing in the

This petition, coupled with a glance world.
at his wlite took eﬂepc’t. » Iris rode on, still slowly, until she

“Perhaps it might be ménaged by de-| 284 Teached the corner of the heath;

4 .| then she stopped the horse again, and,
grees,” answered Mr, Drayton, cauti e i : ]

ously, “if done at all. If Miss Hurst is ing a little-forward {n the saddle,

willipg—-> looked round at the view, which

# & y tretchéd like a panorama in a circle
She won’t refuse it* Sydney said,| " 9
eagerly. v beneath her. Now, the view was not

“ on) familiar one, but, so to speak,
. “And_her brother can be persuaded iy &
to ‘accept " (o bonl jon forth- | M3Y be said to have belonged to her;

: “ for the hedged fields and coppiced
coming on‘that poimt) “so much might
be returnéd them year By year, if ly‘m; Woods for many a mile represented the
are bent on doing it,” : mapor of which her father was lord

“I am. When can they have the 484 master.

St Q-Mou race, o will find. it
“When Ike; it Gilbert. , Swdin Boacih o o

agrees.” oy 95 P take the trouble to turn-te thé page in
*Make him!” cried Sylinéy, “you can| 2Urke Which contains their name and

do it, but one thing please don't tels | DAr mmy'dood; It had once been &

them—that Miss Grey and Miss Alwyn | BTIUISate; but in the troubled times

and put on his livery, the man might :

ﬂeﬂbw

and tell you all about it. Count on

and his store i a good qne to know, -

’ NOTE :—The Gillette i €01, s b i
blades when ucd ia sy QENU I S Seter

Improved. But with &RATIONI of the ; i
» tor % : geauine Gillette, it
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melanéholy ci‘ept like a thief into her ;nd' his good name thoroughly 'clein'-

beautiful eyes. :
i {To be,'continued)

_ 8,000 Persons Vie

‘.1 ed, and -that he again ‘will take his
‘Place in the'‘hearts of the American
mh." » : v .

« Mrs, Arbuckle was accompanied ‘by
i%. | her mother; Mrs. Flora Dutfee, of Lok

Body of Noted Pleture Actress at Los| Angeles. - - *

Angeles. Fiapece Sent Floral Blan.

- The Arbpckles have been separated

are the same. I need be Miss Grey no
longer: even my mother,” pointing to
8 letter arrived that morning, “gives
me leave to be myself. She has been il
and so forgot, she says, to send your
last note to me, Mary. She writes so
sadly, calling us all so poor now that

& Knighton had been o the losing side
in politics, and the wioner had depriv-

ed him of his title and lands. Later om, |

when things had seftled = down, 'the
lands had been restored {6 them; but
the Knightons of the day had refused
to-accept the restoration of the title.
“A Knighton is & Kpighton, and youn

she cares nothing any longer for what

4 eannot rob him of his name, It mat-
name I work under! But to the Hursts . s
let me be only Miss Grey still. Let them tors little whether you put ‘my lord,

think if they take this back they take or plain ‘mister’ befors it And al-

it from a stranger. It will save—me. | DOUSD the lost marquisate had been

tendered them more tian once since,
#nd quite in recent times, the Knigh-
ton of the day had always politely but
emphatically declined it.

IR
““ 0‘ lhe “80 it bappened that the young lady
owers ) | Who sat so still and motionless on her
K .”‘ ltfirse was simply “miss” instead of
Valley,

my My.'l
B e Y () '

pain to have it so.” £
(To be continued)

{ oonfessed they were. Every. family, we

\afe told by people who ought o know,
e "oqniln the merry month | 8Fauisate; they were proud of havipg
of May, the tall fron gates of Knigh-| ‘%t it in 8 good cause;

1t will be gussed by the foregoing
e ? | bossestes its apecial distinctive
failing, and the great failing of the

'#bn_Revels were swung open by the wm“w efused

plain statement of the case that the

-| Knightons were proud; and it must be

OF THE TYRIC. _
% ——— e .| Knightons ‘was—pride." x
. . e “r

rode through. 8hé was tall, though l:f . To be'a Kaigliton “xﬁ‘h&"!"’
admirably. proportioned that there waa | *'* 824 1ord of the manor of Bever-
not the slightest iclon of “gawk- | 67, Seemed to Godfrey Knighton, and

e i, e, e snctnt .| 2 7. 100, imcet . B 2"
et L e BT S it el AR

ed upon her a'fac :
bortion of few of the dsughters of men.

or almost colorless,

ket of 1,000 Tiger Lilies.

Los . Angeles, "Sept. 18 —Approxis
mately eight thousand persons viewed
the body ‘of. Miss Virginia Rappe, mo-
A¥n picture actress, for whose a.llqgid
murder Roscoe’ (Fatty) Arbuckle . is
held in the San Francisco city prison.
The casket was banked with flowers,
including 3 floral blanket of one thou-
sand tiger lilies, serit by Miss Rappe’s
fiancee, Henry Lebrman, now in New
York. Across the lilies lay & white sat
in ribbon, bearing in goid letters: “To’
My Brave Sweetheart, from Henry.”.

The funeral will be held at 10.30 o*|

clock ‘to-morrow at the undertaking

parlors, The services will be private,
with the Rey. Frank Roudenbush, rec-{
tor of St. Stephen’s Episcopal Church |

of East Hollywood, in charge. Inter-
ment will be at the Hollywood Ceme-
tery. ; bt e

- A number of Los Angeles pastors o
4ay and to-night, in the course of their
sérmons, ‘devoted " considerable atten-
tionto the Arbuekle-case. +» . . .

A. G. Arbuckle, of San Francisco,
and W. H. Arbuckle, of Fresno, bro-

-thers of the film star, vigited him in

his cell late to-day. They talked for
wf‘nhonf;_‘ e !
Mrs. Roscoe (Fatty) Arbuckle,
(Minta Durfee) arrived in San Fran-

ciscorearly to-day from New York, to
assist in the defense of her actor-hus- -
m I3 B & % s X

 Mrs. Arbuckle gave 'out & statement

.in which she asked the peopls of San |

for five years, according to friends, she
residimg in New'ork and her husband
living in Los Angeles.
P L S
INTERRUPTIONS.

Sometimes when
I would write a
pome, and I am

“clawing 'at my|
 dome to, find al
uplifting, {
a fellow - who[:

[ theme

would sell g
cheege, a cork-

b of bees, to my
- abodé-come s

8 : i Iy listen “o - his
spiel-and try to tell how tough I
feel, that I can’t patronize him; I do
not say that he's a bore, 'while to the
fact that there’'s a door ‘endeavoring
to-wise him. - And ‘when “he's’ gone
there comes-a dame who - wants to

have me sign my neme to some abs| ™

surd petition; and, smiling still across
my face, I gently shoo her from my
place in  Johnson's New Addition.
And then ‘again I take my lyre and

choir, I punch

it7'but Thompson

SCrew or a swarm | -

drifting. - I sad-}:

. o :
to.say he's lost his

ask me if I saw it

to chant my lays, my
‘working; and so I say,

“T'll go down town and bore Smith, |
» | Robinson and Brown, and let my harp|
quit Jerking.” I call - who|

.

B some bitter days, I|
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Underwear.

- NEW
SHIPMENT

JUST OPENED. . -}

ItWﬂI ‘Soon be Time.

Wé have a full rarge of
sizes now and

icasareVeryLow.

- Some lines we are
afraid cannot be
-~ obtained later.
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