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light and glad, but for the condition sudden anxiety for the hurrying on of

the marriage.
That It was In some way connected -4 

with the mysterious cablegram from 
America she could not doubt ; but what 
could be the meaning of it, or who was 
the woman who signed herself 
chel,” she could not even

.CHAPTER L She paused and bit her lip, and then And then came lovers’ talk. Jack there would have been all wasted. I
Heiress to a Million. met hie gaze frankly. ; told his great news, which was what got on the right side of the old man

It would have been difficult to And "I won't affect to misunderstand you, ' оЦуе anticipated—that the engagement one day, and, when we were talking
B. happier girl in the whole county of Mr. Merrtdew, but----- ” • I was- sanctioned. He brought out about some of his American , ,Blth
Oxforshire, or, Indeed In the whole of He took her hand and Interrupted the ring and placed It on her finger, ments, I found out where he kept his . Oj>ly Triends, ,,,. .. n_,v
England, than Olive Parmenter, the her, speaking passionately. “I cannot and for a long time the world was for- will. Of course, I made sure of that. . Td?aJ’ f tb?y . ob„ ,hrFv. account.
heiress of Gregory Parmenter, the mil- keep silent any longer. I love you, gotten by them both In that wondrous “Will that do any good." . .. . .. y ’ ,,It must be A H®rvaI?t came *?eb ,
lionaire, as she sat in the rosery at Olive. I want you for my wife. I can- harmony of young love which no “We shall see when my mother herself Into his arms. “must-be that the master of SUverbeech had _
Bilverbeech on the morning of her not live without you." і man or woman has ever yet under- comes-. Meanwhile, we must deal with wh erever me meet nekt tlme r must ^ad,a flt’ aad У®;®, |v. The following morning brought her a
birthday, a lovely day In June. “bet me go at once, If you please, stood, or can ever recall without a that young bantam, Fenwick. me a„d maKe ins t0 the library, she found him y g telegram from Jack saying he would

She was reading a letter from her Mr. Merrldew," she cried, quickly, try-, thrill of emotion. “We shall manage that, she replied, ml^ of me whlle we have the on a couch, faint and IIі, and gaspbig be down early: and at noon Lord and
lover, and letting It fall on. her lap, ing to withdraw her hand from his- Then together they went to tell Mr. with a smile. His position at the for breath. On the floor close bel Lady Bel borough arrived, followed a
leant back smiling in response to the ^p. | Parmenter the new,; and when he Foreign Office can be turned to excel- chance^ ^ ^ ^ ^ him lay a telegram which she read m afterwards by Mr. Case-
thoughts which the letter had pro- ..Not yCu have heard me," he, heard it he brought a deeper tint to lent use at the same time. I ani glad ma ■Bitha!” he exclaimed. the hasty ®!anc!f ahe caat at lt- ment the lawyer.

little above the middle height, ehehad toto a woman's eyes. You must be my rlage takes place within a month.” *° M”; Taunt°n. she told the ma rented from marrying that girl, or it J*'111]6 applylas, tha remedies alway And ghg wag as unpleasant as usual.
withThe f^cartage^f ^^bal- release pr must z call huT'h! wotld^Lke ^reto^T^A hat‘^tte^ not" see ^hthaV, my "part, end I shall not and ™паЛе was able to^ " re^ „^t.lve? іГаЇтозГ.пае'-епГ'’
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sion flitted across her face and drew ^ “ust tac^rthatlamall hut en- month. and are willing to accept the-the com- earnestly as thougtt before. hThéd been entangled fn the “Y°u dld not ra,ae any °b)ectl°n Ju>t

thoughtWo8f he^one c^C tether, "The heir to a peerage,” he exclaim- CHAPTER II. Tam ‘eertalnof bring able to sue- bersApI(^) treacherous' t0i‘S °f %'Ь^иШ^1 and unscrupulous n?,^h eve[Tbody know, that where
health ed, with a curl of the lip and a shrug The "Honorable” Mrs. Taunton. ceed in lt; otherwise I should not have a^ad°f ® .1_?2^^ПУ - „ d dlsgrace Г™' ІП, ^is infatuation he has si,verbeéeh ls concerned, the Castle hu

Her mother’s death some years be- of anger. - Gilbert Merrldew was by no means troubled you to make this visit. 1 to ^ Jnnocenl man and lifelong b!!” hrn’^ht'hlm unde'r the1 law had to Blve way- R®nk nowadays has al-
їоге had deeply affected Mr. Parmen- "The man I love, ' Mr. Merrldew, downcast by hls refusal by Olive. He have a young friend In the Foreign mls t ure gwe6t gtrl he' not* leimed the character of ways to give way to mere money,’’ and
ter and he had brought his wealth and answered Olive, proudly. "Will you had not anticipated any other result; office who will do anything—of course, ry p , he not then Earned the character o my ]ady toaaed her head and sneered,
only child to England, purchasing the please spare me the pain of prolonging and he had only made the proposal as for payment.” CHAPTER III. th8 ™omaa and fle ® “u” 5у’ . "Need we quarrel* Lady BelboroughT*
fine estate of SUverbeedi, at Belbor- this scene.” one step towards the object he had In "The document of which we must ,, ^ TT . . „ . "taouSn innocent or t e cr ..j am not quarreling, Olive. How can
ough, and seeking to forget hls sor- "He is little more than a boy—what vjew have either the original or a copy, is a The Marriage Must be Hastened. had since made reparation a. hundred- yQu say such a vulgar thing? Of
row in a complete change of scene ш he know of love?” he buret out. "I That object was to secure Mr. Par- secret treaty between the British gov- ‘My Dear Miss Parmenter—Will you fold for it; bpt the remembrance o rour— when you are the wife of the
end life. would lay down my life for you, and I menter’s millions; and the first and ob- ernment and Persia, which gravely af- let me write to express to you my to- that chapter of hls life had been like he|r Qf Belborough, We shall expect you

But the long strenuous life In a hot not ^ you sacrificed. You ought vlous course had been to attempt to fects the Interests of our government, tense regret that I should have allow- scourge of scorpions to a man of his to e up thlg middie-class rudeness,
climate spent In amassing hls huge to icaow that only your money win to- gain olive’s hand in marriage. But he Can you *et that?” ed myself to be carried to such an ex- naturally honorable character and ner- ; Tqu sadly need forming, my dear.”
fortune, amounting to a million to doce hls family to countenance such a wae not a man to be daunted by diffl- Mrs. Tauriton affected to think cess to my interview xvlth you today, as vous sensitive position. He had worn , ,.r have not had the advantages «•
money, had told on a none too robust ШІгЬ^ „ culties or stayed by such a check; and “Yes; but it will take a little time, and to have detained you by force. . . I the sackcloth and ashes of remorseful | ,adysh]p’s birth, I know," retorted
constitution; and the Mow of hls wife’s ,^ou f t ^„elf. i am going to he had other and Infinitely more pow- will be expensive. Such a thing will am, however, a man of emotional im- repentance for all the years between; j Q]1 unable t0 ret,aln from the little 
death was one from which he had th<( ^ OUve> curtly, and erful weapons with which to continue -be closely guarded." . pulses; and today my feelings for you and the thought that the secret was
never entirely recovered. HU Ufe was игпв(1 away. the attack. > "It will be worth' ten thousand swept me beyond all control. I earnest- now about to be revealed to the world The e!der , lady smiled Indulgently,
now centred to Olive, whom .he loved he her hand again, and Ae „ he had heard OUve’s love pounds to us, madam." said the Rus- iy beg your forgiveness, even while I made him cringe and cower in morbid ,.No Qne kn0W8 better than I do, how
passionately; a love whlch she retun^ with mounting^ vehemence, for Jack Fenton, he knew that hto suit sian deliberately feel I have but made my cause more wretchedness and bltter suffering. ! money has deteriorated the tone of Se­
ed with her whole heart; but he knew o£ ьадрщ^е wlU you ^ certoln t0 fall; and that the lover Mrs. Taunton shook her pretty head than hopeless. But I shall never, egase All that day and night and the next but геа11 i mU8t try to Improve
that hi. days were numbered «id Me w$th Ms famUy? You know how must flr,t be removed from hls path. “d »mlled; LJi must to love you’ That k>y« bas befcome a day he lay miserably discounting the But do ]earn restraint."
one great desire was to see her hap- e ,a regarded by auch people. ’ He had already made one attempt to «• obtain t „ountoto *** °l my ’ 1 ,wll‘ tr°ubl® y9“ n° consequences. The revelation could Шуе laughed ^ am afrsl.l * . .1
plly married before tffe “^came. f will paes to a month; your d„ thle; an4 a,though that had failed have at ^ ^ thousand pounds to more, however, unless Fate should of- not have come at a worst moment His neyer ^ very dlfferent fro .-

And that desire was now dose to . “ bave redeemed their pawn- for the time, he was quite confident of advan=e;, rhere are many pe°ple t0 fer me an opportunity of serving you. beloved Olive was abopt to make a am уоц gee j am partly Am
realization. , *якя±*я- and then you will be a mere „ntmata тісреяя In that direction also. be paid‘ ^ , “Meanwhile, I am compelled in honor marriage on which her whole happi- . , thlnk »

During the previous TW. the doe- тГГтлсе with them. It Is Knnwin* that badv Belborouah dis- He« shruS«ed hls shoulders and lifted tQ repeat wkat I said to you yesterday ness depended; and If the facts were k ( Dositivelv atrocious r ■ x.hild.
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home from thé South African war, and violence?" she asked. schemes, should Ingratiate herself with ter wa8 concluded, and the Baron took mn' but were fortune rob you of the country He eo then you must really be careful. It will
iStottor hls health before tak- "Every word I say Is true. Trample у,е Caatle people> and affect to be to bls leave. your wealth’ У°и would find that toth сиве that his health alarmed him and Qn hlm; and you win,make heaps

!“"!S at the Weigh Office, on my love if you will, bat you shall love wlth jack! "You are splendid,” exclaimed Merrl- ff/d«d Lady Belborough would for- when once she was umreled, he^would of enemlee.-
The two young people were thrown „ot be tricked for want of a word of xhe scheme had succeeded to a point. dew, as be came out from his place of bid him to make you hls wife. face the trouble “ J’ . "I have not made them round Bel-
iruch togeUier, and were In love with warning from me. I am willing to meet ^ady Belborough, dizzied by' her re- concealment. "But how will you dq І м.у this to all earnestness as your some means of silenctog . borough; but please let us say no more
Гпе another before the handsome Lady Belborough and repeat to her face put<£ rt„„ons. and fasclnàted by the It?- : friend.-Yours to sincerity. | ^te In the afternoon he went down- abQut this И my father asked me to
voune soldier knew that Olive was the what I have just said to you.” proniise Of the fortune which she de- "Mr. Fenwick, of course,” she an- і "GILBERT MERRIDETW.” stairs to carry out tbls P ”• be married tomorrow, I should do it.
only child of the millionaire owner of For a moment the two stood staring cIared Bhe could, make for the Castle swered, lightly. "My young friend In He found Olive at tne pia , Lady Belborough, especially for such a
Bilverbeech, and QUve learnt that Jack taedly lnto each other’s eyes, and then people- had influenced her husband to the Foreign Office.” ! Olive received this letter on the after she had finished one or n reason as he has."
was the son and heir of Cord Bel- fcer name wae called, "Olive! Olive!” withhold consent to the marriage with ”1 don’t see—” he began, when she morning aftçr her birthday; and lt orite songs she had a rich- s “j suppose that is hls leal reason;
borough, whose castle and lands lay , ,.j am here> ja^ The roeery," she olive, and had done her utmost to In- lnterupted him with a laugh. I produced some of the effect upon which zo soprano voice—he cauea ner to s and that it has not anything to do with
eo dose’to her home. . | caned id answer. Then to her compan- duca ’her Bon t0 propose to the widow. "I love to puzzle you, Gilbert. I the writer had calculated. She knew by him. b„ your fortune. Of course, that ii# most

It was a love match In the fullest lon ,,Tou wm have an opportunity I But jack’s determination had beaten don’t see all the way yet, of course; that Lady Belborough did not like her, Is Jack at Belborough, unve. important.”
sense; and Mr; Farmenter had gladly Here is Mr. Fenwick himself.” | ber; and at length she had been com- but I learnt enough at Belborough of for the mistress of the Castle had on asked. “I don’t think Jack thinks so. But do
given' hls consent. But some difflcul- ’ frovnrled and let her hand fall, as peI1’ed t0 yieid. And It was when he Mr. Fenwjck’s position at the Foreign more than one occasion made her feel- "No, father He has gone back ]et us cry a truce.”
ties had come from the other ride; and upstanding young fellow, with had heard ot this, that Merrtdew had Office to know that he s one of the lng3 unmistakably plain. hls work at the Foreign Office. -It is all most extraordinary, exclaim-
now on her. birthday, Jack had writ- , a . ’ handsome, features, came resolved on hls proposal. only men there who could make such , The trutb was that she was angered Wire to him that he must come to ed Lady Belborough, rising. “But then
ten to say that he was coming over, * u’p. He t00k OUve’s hand Rejected though he was, he believed a coup. He is one of the ministers, by the influence which Bilverbeech had m°rrow. child. I want y°dr ™arr a® you are a very extraordinary girl.”
with great glad news. ̂ Rh a bright smile, and gave her com- that he had nevertheless succeeded, by secretaries, and has hls absolute confl- . galned ln the village of Belborough and to be hastened forward^ It ^ t "Jack will agree about that, at any
w She guessed what It was; and her unfriendly nod. hls statmênt of what ledy Belborough der,ce. I the dlrtrlct round; she envied Its own- place a once wihin a week. rate,’*cried Olive. “Ah, here he is, well
heart warmed end her cheek flushed P» bt were hiding from he, had sald in inflicting a wound to "But he would never be a party J er>3 immense wealth; and was Intense- “Why, dear?" put It to him,” she added, as Jack en-
wlth delightful anticipation. , *Jd ^Ith S OUve’s pride which would ronkle and «Л a thing, ’Bitha,” cried Merrldew | o£ olive’s personal popular- "Do as I say, child. Now,” was the p room.

“Tsck has won over hls mother at Olive, he said, wun a smue. Olives pnae wmen woum ranme -It ,B at lea8t certain that he would J J almost testily spoken reply. ,,T have t0 t0 Lord Belborough,"
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instinctive khudder ot dislike, as a man regard to her that she was only to be That done, he had gone off to London whose wits before now have found the try, and his wlf. s endeavo s t „w that bad news you had yester- j
of Ib^t thirty ywrs ef age. with dark, tolerated as a possible wife for you be- to put to operation the other and mean9 ot dolng even more difficult ceal the fact under the cloak of exag- Wasthat bad news you n
handsome rtrongfeatures, and bold cause of her father's millions.’’ stronger means by which he Intended things? Have patience, Gilbert, and derated pomp aijd digmty, were recog- 0яуІяШег
rompeUtog e^s raised his hat and Jack stared as it he had been struck. to aChleve hls object He had strong glv7me some credit.” | nixed and ridiculed. Moreover, as she wbat a;wa‘ he repUed’ 1O0KW®
bowed eaying with a confident smile: -lB this fellow trying to port us, cards, and was jùst the man to play “You are wonderful, I repeat; but for herself was of no family Lord Belbor telegram from

•T wished to be first with my greet- ollve7- them boldly. the life of me I cannot see how you ough having married her to hls teens That telegram
mim Farmeter, and when I saw Merrldew answered for hlmsqlf. “I Hls first step on the following morn- are going to do this?” ! when she was on the stage her lnsol-

vou ln the rosery, I ventured to come aaked Mlss parmenter to honor me jng waa a cable to New York. She enjoyed hls perplexity, and ; ently patronizing airs had made her In-
stralght here Instead of going first to wlth ber band; and when she refused, laughed gaily as she smoothed back j trasely disliked,
the house. May I wish you many, j thought she ought to know the truth “Те Rachel Merrldew, 21, West 36th her fair hair. She had beautiful hair,
many happy returns ef the day?” about your mother’s feelings ln the street. New Yorjt City. Marriage plan and a clear soft

"Thank you, Mr. Merrldew,” she re- „ег I am willing to repeat if to failed. Compulsion the only alterna- sharp, clear cut features, and 
nHed giving him her hand and with- Belborough’s presence, lt, you tlve. Gome over Immediately.—Gil- dark eyes full of changing expression. I had come gradually, but surely,
drawing lt Instantly. "My father ls to , b ,. bert.” "Listen. We start with much more There had been no display, no osten-
the house.” W"Look here ” be^an Jack, angrily, to our favor than usual. We have to ( tation, no squandering of money for the am strong

“I came to see you, please. I wish hl hls ’flBts " Then he checked ■ As Boon as that had been despatched, get a certain document from a certain Bake of personal advertisement. But no you?”
you to do me a great service." himself “Hadn’t you better clear he hailed a hansom and told the man office. We know of someone

“Yes?” She did not resume her seat, saId ‘ to drive him to Markham street, May- knows where the document would be
but stood as If expecting him to le^ve he^sato. wh^ j have said.” falr. secreted. Although the hoy reused to
her. I “It ls too contemptible to need denial, It was here that the “Hon.” Mrs. lova ,"le’ ,^eb аГІІТthine in the

“I have something of great Import- ““Jried olive hastily. , Taunton lived to a residence, all the шіЛЛшШІ* the ®^st thing in the
ance to say to you. Please s “Tour loyalty does you honor. Miss appointments of which were suggestive ^°Bd *befldocument ls hidden.
вва1.п;г moment’s hesitation she did Parmenter;” sneered Merrldew. And tGf great wealth. The furniture was t deal?” she asked, looking

After a moments hesitat that loyalty will be put to a severe test luxurious, the servants numerous, and confident expression.
|Le ® toners \nd took a case when It turns out, as it may, that you the whole establishment ln keeping ,,We know there ls plenty of money 

мГтІгісД are as poor az-as Lord Belborough with the lady’s reputation as the pos- |n the Rank of Engiand. but that Is
°U"5W I wish you to allow me to himself.” „ . eessor of millions of dollars. not the same thing as being able to
offer a slight birthday tribute of "You are getting on my nerves, de- , The greeting between them was more get ц „ wa8 the doubting reply, 
mv—mv rerard This little trinket,” dared Jack. “Go before I lose my tem- than cordial. As much as Gilbert Mer- | is a good thing for you
ГЛ, Гг took out a costly and beautiful per.” | rldew could care for anyone but him- | am at hand to prompt you in many
brooch of brilliants "Please go, Mr. Merrldew.” self, he loved her; and she returned hls tbingBj or you would make oceans ot

“Thank you very much for your kind *Y>z, I will go. И I have caused you love. They were tacitly engaged to be mlstakes, Gilbert. Are you losing faith
thought but really I could not accept offence, Miss Parmenter, at least be- marrled; and some day they would be ln me?-
1L’’ she said firmly, with a very decid- ]leve I had no njotive but your welfare, man and wife; but they both unders- He bent forward and kissed her.
«1 shake of the head. "I could not.” when you and others know what I tood that the day could not dawn until “That Is my answer, ’Bitha."

He frowned, and hls eyes showed an- know already, you will understand they had made the fortune which -j love to have you call me that. No 
«rér "Why not?” that and will perhaps heed my warn- would give them to reality the wealth one else could make such an egregious

“It ls Impossible, Mr. Merrldew, real- tng ’ For myself, I shall never cease to which at present they only appeared to name as Tabltha so charming. How 
lv I could not think of it." hope for a different answer from that possess. They both loved the good ever that girl can have preferred even
1 "You must take It," he said, fixing which you gave me just now,” and things of the world too much to sacrifice j such a good fellow as young Fenwick 
Hs keen ^udactouB eyes on her "or I with thVt he raised hls hat and left them by mariage. to my Gilbert baffles me. But you do

îî^hnve offended6you—and I would 7*11 That he should have attempted to seem to think me stupid all the same."
not do that for the whole world,” he ..r alwayB did hate that fellow.” ex- Wln Olive for hls wife had been part "But what will you do? he as e 

_ ,nw earnest voice claimed Jack with a breath of relief. 0f their plans; tor although lt was again. .Bhe bith disnkedTnd dTstrosted him. “С ^ои ^Пу mean he had the cheek not admitted in so many words, they She set her head 0" »ne.alde “fl8b®
He h^l rome quUe recently to Belbor- to ask^ou to marry him. The brute.” had both understood that had he been k£tad at Ш*. g the first
ough; and having rendered a slight Put Olive looked very thoughtful and successful. Olive yoald not ha™ J ing ^ou. But I shall get some of my
service to her father, when he had shuddered. l0”f “ ' " .h ^ofiheri"' said ' Irtend. to arrange for me to see this
been taken 111 during a drive, had been “T am not afraid of much, Jack, but I know all about lt Qllbert, ~ wonderful Foreign Office, and spy out 
asked to Bilverbeech. where he had T do believe I could be afraid of GH- Mrs. Taunton, a smile I h Л the scene o( operations. Then I shall I
given It to be understood that he wae bert Merrldew. What do you suppo letter from Lady B . be able to tell you, or anyone else, j

■ a wealthy American. He had since pes- be meant?” morning telling me she ha ,th ! Exactly where you would have to go,
tered Olive with attentionsjvhlch were “Nothing. But I could almost wish . to agree to the sons marriage wltn apd what yQU would have to do to get
profoundly unwelcome; but bad never ц were true. People would then have , Olive Parmenter. . he Is fu of j tbg docurnent; and then—why then, I
before taken zuch a liberty as this. no excuse for chattering about my grets. What are you going to do. i phall gef ц. And that’s all, except that

-I can give you no other answer, Mr. carrying you tor your money.” “I made the plunge yesterday; actea , we ghall also get the money, which,
Merrldew," she said and rose. "Jack!” protested Olive, laying her the Impulsive lover; proposed, and was by thg way> j am not the only one to

“In America such offerings are quite hand on his arm. rejected. I am going to try the o er need ,,
usual Miss Parmenter,” he persisted, “i>d цке a test of the sort. Do you move now, and have cabled to my A frown gathered on Merridew's
rising also know what I’d do? I’d cut the Foreign mother to come over at once and bold- drew aa ghe safd this, but it passed,

"We are not ln America. But, ln any office, and chuck the title and every- iy claim her position.” and he laughed. "I know you’ll do lt
ease. I could not think of it.” thing, and just carry you off to some- "I did all I could with the boy He a, rlght| -Bitha. You can tell me the

He laid the case down. "Don’t go, where where I could work for you as is a nice boy, Gilbert; but dreadfully rest when you please.”
Dleaze- and please listen to me a min- you deserve. Where love and honesty Щ love with that girl. All my glane- "That will be when I know It myself,
uta ти Parmenter—Olive, I wish to and Work are not bound round by these ings and ogllngs and sighs were wasted g00se,’’ she cried, stroking hls fore- 
hav. the right to give you such beastly conventionalities; where they on him. He simply wouldn't give me head, and then kissing it. "And now,
thing*,” he said. He spoke in a deep, ,eckon a man for what he Is and does, a thought.” dearly as I love to have y°u bere, you
vibrating tone, and fixed on her a look and not by the miserable handle to his “She’s in much the same state; and must not come again until this thing

pame ” but for one stroke, the time spent down • tB fixed. The Belboroughs and the

Parmenters, and, above all, that sim­
pleton Jack Fenwick, must never guess 
that you and I are—well, what we are, 
friends.”

of her father's health.
And a day or two after the fdrmal 

engagement an incident occurred which 
caused her the gravest concdm on this ;
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th« ПrtCHAPTER IV.
At the Altar Steps.

"What’s all the pother, sweetheart, 
and what’s the matter with the mater V 
asked Jack, after the loving greetings 
between Olive and himself, which hie 
mother had preferred not to witness.

Olive told him her father’s wish.
"The best news I ever heard in my 

life," he declared, earnestly, with a 
joyous smile. "But lt might have been 
better."

“Better?”
“Mr. Parmenter might have wished 

It to take place tomorrow. That would 
better, wouldn’t It?”

' '4

New York,

,3"Did you see lt?"He winced.
"I could not help lt. It was lying 

Parmenter’s arrival at open by the side of the couch.”
He was lient, looking very troubled.

Olive. I can’t tell
IBut until Mr.

complexion, with Silver beech, the Castle influence had

1large been undisputed; and then the change “Don’t ask me,
you?”

“If it is bad news, don’t you think I 
enough to bear it with

І
-

і
“Don’t ask me,” he repeated. 
“Well, there is something I

have been even
should and he kissed her again. “And what 

Mr! Merrldew about the mater?”

who appeal for any worthy cause ever pass­
ed unheeded, whether large or small.
The church needed restoring; Mr. Par- like to tell you, dear, 
menter found all the money. New asked me on my birthday to marry ,

SSHkS EÇHirHHrh Щ
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rotten, tumbledown cottage to the dis- ls no fear of anything of the sort-un- reason?" .
trict, giving work and wages to all who less you spend all the money yourself QUve told him of her father's pro-
яякегі fnr them And he tried to pass off the Incident sentiment ; and his eyes clouded. Ah,

the whole countryside with a weary smile. I’d rather have had any reason but
"Who is this Mr. Merrldew, father?” that,” he said, sympathetically. But 
He appeared to be about to answer you don't really think there ls any 

sharply, but checked himself "Don’t danger of the sort?" 
worry yourself or me about him, Olive. ,*j hope not; but he Is really 111. He 
I feel tired,” and he sank back on the bad news that upset him the day be- 

Oiive clever, clear-headed, soft as if exhausted. fore yesterday; and you know hls heart
"You have some secret that worries 1 )B not strong enough to. stand 

dearest. I wish you would tell ртеа£ shock.”
It would be much easier for you ..j am sorry,

I think, to hurry matters on. It will
___  hls mind to do what he wishes. If
he knows you are happy—and I think 

that you will be that—

concerned to know the“She was

;Is not

that I
As a result, 

looked to Sllverbeech for the lead in 
all movements; and Lady Belborough 
resented the transfer of allegiance as 
bitterly as if It had been a wilful per­
sonal Insult.

Latterly,
shrewd-witted girl that she was, had 
taken charge of these matter, greatly you, 
to Mr. Parmenter's delight; 
more than on occasion she and the 
mistress of the Castle had come toto you shared it with me. ’ 
conflict. In one instance a movement But he waved his hand faintly, an 
affecting the whole county was con- closed his eyes, as if worn ou^ He y 
cemed; and Lady Belborough, strong for some minutes like this. Then n 
in her belief that all would follow her, started up suddenly, and spoke with 
had made it a trial of strength between great impressiveness and some snow 
the two interests. Olive had quietly, of excitement, 
but firmly, held her ground; and the “Remember what I say, Olive, 
county had sided with her* Lady Bel- marriage must take place within the 
borough had never forgiven what she week, or it may never take Place 
regarded as a humiliation. all. Write to Mr. Casement that he

Then had come the unwelcome eews must be here tomorrow л\ ith all - 
of Jack's love affair; and his mother documents ready for signature; and 
had done her utmost to prevent the en- to Lord Belborough that he mus 
gagement. But he had shown grit; and here tomorrow to have all completed, 
having his father on his side had won I mean must must.

The effort appeared to exhaust him, 
and when he lay back again, Olive

any

Olive. But he Is right.and on me.
to bear, if it is trouble of any sort, and

ease

we can answer 
it will prolong his life.”

“I am very troubled about him, Jack, 
and. so is Dr. Gregory.”

“We’ll do our best to make him as 
to be, and then, lt

!
happy as we mean 
happiness makes for dong life, he will 
have many, many years to live yet.”

is foolish," replied"I suppose it 
Olive, suppressing a sigh; "hut I can­
not shake off a feeling of depression. 

If something were going to happen.” 
Jack laughed. Something is going 

to happen, sweetheart—we are going to 
be married." He took her hand and 
drew her to him just as the door open­
ed to admit the others,

Mr. Parmenter, having gained hie 
"Tin good spirits, gave Jack a 

greeting, and asked laughingly

as

hls way.
Olive knew, therefore, that what Mer-

ridew had said was likely enough to be bent down and kissed him tenderly, 
true; and the words rankled. But she "Dearest," she murmured,
was sure of her lover. When he had He returned her caress and smiled
first asked her to marry him, there up to her. “Don't be scared, child,

thought of money ln I have a presentiment that if you are 
not married at once, I shall not live to

way, was 
warm
if he was much put out by the change 

Jack replied in the samehad been no more
of plan.
spirit, and then whispered to Olive that 
her father was looking better than he

had been anyhis mind than there
knowledge of his rank ln her. They lov- see you a wife.”
ed each other; and despite his mother's Greatly wondering, and with a heavy 
hostility Olive had set about the task heart, Olive wrote the letters and pass-, had seen him for some time past.

ed an anxious sorrowful night, seeking j 
in vain for some key to her father’s

of preparing for her wedding with a 
heart that would have been entirely (To be Continued.)

et mean feeling. *

ТГ-V- ........ 'Ч-: ' ’“T; и,“ ^ Лі

v:V:-.Ш 4-
■ ■r;

;Vi
BE V EHTHE STAR. ST, JOHN, N. B. SATURDAY, APRIL 27, 1907,

Ïi-I

FOR A MILLION OF MONEY, ,-v.V

a

I
%

*v'
*65*WÊÊttÊÊÊMÊ

M C 2 0 3 4■

C7

i

POOR DOCUMENT

f

■ j ,/
 

.‘-V
 

' 
-

■

M

f
y >

Щ
&

і r


