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CHAPTER XXI,

*You are but a changqling," went
oh the steward, calmly, - “and the
rightful heir lives. You will now see
w'vﬁy I have been so anxious to place
iou in a secure position. As the
husband of Lady Gladys H(_)wa.rd, come
‘what may, you will be safe, and I

all not have schemed for you im

:."'hin. Even the wolf takes care of
:ﬁts own.” -

Lord Cecil sprang erect, and Tre-
garded .Collins half in doubt, half in
“fear.

" “No, no!” he gasped;
i!e! Proof, proof!”

« That™ will. be forthcoming . when
needed. Perhaps too soon. Your
only safeguard at preseni is to obey
me.”

A servant- interrupted them,
Collins departed—the young man’s
gavage tones ringing in his ears as he
poured a torrent of wrath at the un-
lucky menial.

“] did not intend telling him so
soon,” muttered the steward. “I might
never have told him at all; but it is
best for him to know. It is a heavy
shock for one so young! It is a heavy

“this cannot
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reality as it appears on the surface,

| you, old man, and'I &

-1 not"a. 1

and the creature has no defense, if
the newspaper reports . L truly.’
At any rate, you etnnot

h
and home, or you. wnl condone
It is_a terrible posi
with anxiety. I 'beg of you'to put the
matter the hands of mr family
lawyers." $
Yonr faithtul friend,

XEBBERT GARDNER.

To this Sir Charles replied prompt-
ly: p

DEAR BERT-The papers know'
more of my wife’s movements. than I
do. So far I have neither seen nor
heard from her, though I know that
she is not far away. It may be that
she does not intend to trouble me,
and I pray to Heaven that it is so.
If she does, I .am in a guandary, if
your
course, I can never acknowledge her,
and I dare not expose my mother’s
follydto the eyes of the world by drag-
ging our troubles into court. Some-
how, I dread the worst, for the news-
paper announcements can emanate
from one source only—my wife! I
will run up to the metropolis next
week for a day or two, and have a
chat with you.

He posted his reply to Herbert Gard-
ner, then searched the papers for the
story of his own misery. It is strange
that we rarely notice that which con-
cerns us most until it is pointed out
to us. Sir Charles had not even seen
the briefest report, and when he read
the miserable scandal his cheek paled.
He was more than ever convinced that
the information had been supplied by
the wretched woman who claimed his
name; and that in itself was proof
that she intended assuming her rights.

His mother must not know of this.

letter is legally sound. Of|
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Her life was already cankering with
remorce. He was folding the paper,
ready to hide it away, when his eyes
fell upon the announcement of Lady

weight to bear! He is full of caprice
as a woman, and from the moment
Lady Gladys was his own her value
began to diminish in his eyes. How
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little he dreams that she {s his cou-
sin.”

Collins had an audience with the
#»r] that evening.. He could-not wait
until next June:

“Are these the wishes’ of
Cecil?””’ demanded the earl.

“They are wishes, and Lord Cecil
will object to nothing: that I-propose,”
paid Collins.

“] cannot interfere,”
parl. g
“You refuse to speak
Gladys?” o

“Most decidedly."_ Py

,*“Then I will.”:

: My lord’s eyes ﬂuhed wtth their old
Bire. i

“You do so at youvr perﬂ, Mr. Col-
Hns.” He always pi‘éﬂxed “Mr.” to the
steward’s name now. - “I have told my
laughter everything. Nothing that yoa
san say will further damage me in-her
pyes. If you dare address ome word
Jo her, sir, I swear that she shall npt
wed Lord Cecil, and you may do your
yorst! My child shall not be tortur-
pd further. Now go, you unnatural
jcoundrel!”

‘He pointed to the door, and Collins
jad to be content with one vengeful
glance in reply. He was abashed and
bafled. If he went too far, he might
be buried in the ruins he was able to
bring about others. After this there
was nothing more said about hasten-
g the marriage between Lord Cecil
Ptanhope and Lady Gladys Howard.

Lord

decided = the

to Lady

CHAPTER XXIII

3 The dearest, truest friend that Sir
Bharles Hastings possessed .in the
vhole world was Herbert Gardner.
‘For years they had been ch ,at
tollege, and there was hardly an act-
lon, or a thought, that one withheld
from the other. .

Sir Charles had confidled to his
Iriend the story of the shadow that
dad oppressed them for so long—the
thadow that had killed his father—

[ ———
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and driven his mother into seclusion.
Only to Herbert Gardner did he will-
ingly “utter one word of this, for he
knew -that ‘he could trust him, and
there is sweet relief in earnest, human
sympathy. He craved for no man’s
pity, and ‘had endured the contempt-
uous smiles of the thoughtless until
his heart.-had been filled with bitter-
ness.

The two young students had ex-
changed confidences. Of himself Her-
bert Gardner knew little.or nothing,
and there were times when his cheek
burned with the fear of shame. When
he heard others speak of their parents
and friends he shrank away. When
he was questioned as to who and what
he was, he could say nothing, and at
last came to be regarded with sus-
picion by the aristocratic snobs, who
considered it a disgraceful infliction
that they should be forced to breathe
the same atmosphere as a nobody—a
fellow who never mentioned father or
mother—who perhaps had no rightful
father or mother—who perhaps ‘had no
rightful claim to the plebeian name
he bore.

Sir Charles Hastings, who inherited
something of his father’s broad views
of life, strongly resented the cruel
\persecution to which Herbert Gardner
ivas subjected. The last of an ancient
line himself, he firmly believed that
“Kind hearts are more than coronets,
‘And simple faith than Norman blood,”
and constituted himself the champion
of Herbert Gardner.

There were few who dared to sneer
openly before Hastings. He was
known io be good-natured and kind-
hearted to a fault; but he was quick
to resent an insult, and was the hard-
est-hitting man in the college.

Herbert Gardner’s origin was a mys-
tery to himself. He appeared to have
not one relative in the wide world.
His earliest remembrances were of a
kindly woman’s face, an humble home,

| & large garden where he played with

old

other children; a picturesque

[ botse in a country'village, with a shop
| in the front room. .He lived here with

an old couple, who cared for him lov-
ingly. He was then sent away to a big
school, where he remained for & long
time. The old shopkeeper and his

;uodled,cndheconldnottenm“ -1

the vlllpce was lm or even its
name,

Houvotﬁtthesehooluntﬂhem
old enough to- ge ‘gent to Eton, and

one must take an interest in him.|

His schoolmaster paid the college fees,
and made him a small allowance, but
declared that he could tell him noth-
ing of the mystery. The money was
remifted to him through the bank, and
that was all he knew about it. He
had been placed at the school by a
stranger, who had -made .careful ar-
rangements concerning him, and all
these arrangements had been faith-
fully carried out. So at last Herbert
Gardner ceased -attempting to solve
the problem of his birth and the mys-
tery that surrounded him, and waited
hoping and yet fearing for the dis-
closure that he knew would come some
day.

Hastings was not a little interested
in his friend’s history, and together
they wove all sorts of pleasant ro-
mances.

After leaving Cambridge they drift-
ed apart, and Gardner turned his at-
tention toyvard some profession, final-
ly choosing the law. He visited Em-
den Hall on one or two occasions, and
a desultory correspondence was kept
up for years. To Herbert Gardner
alone did Sir Charles relate the story
of his strange marriage, and to Sir
Charles alone did Gardner confide his
hopes and fears for the 'future. The
bankers kept up his small allowance,
but his origin was as much a mystery
as ever, and he was working hard for
fame and fortune.

Then there was a long silence un-
til after the sensational reports of
the sudden return of the young baron-
et's wife. Immediately following
these Gardner sent his old chum a
letter of sympathy and advice as fol-
lows:

" DEAR OLD CHARLEY—I see'

he papers that your bete noir has
come to life at last. Now what do you
intend doing? < Surely you will not
countenance the creature? If you
take my advice (adn I am a fully
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Gladys’ engagement to Lord Cecil
Stanhope, and a bitter cry escaped
him. He could scarcely believe the
awful words.

“My Gladys—my darling!” he mur-
mured, “to that man! No—no, it can-
not be!”

(To be continued)
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Without the walls of the Mongolian
| Yurta the wind whistled and drove
the frozen snow sharp'y against the
stretched felt. Through the roar of
the wind came the sound of many
voices in mingled shouting, wailing
and laughter. I felt that in such sur-
roundings it would not be difficult to
dumfound a wanderer nomad with
miracles. This thought had scarcely
time to flash through my mind before
Tushegoun Lama suddenly raised his
head, looked sHarply at me and said:
“There is very much unknown in
Natupre and skill in using the un-
known produces the mirace; but the
power is given to few. I want to prove
it to you.”

He stood up, pushed back his
sleeves, seized his knife and strode
across to the shepherd. “Michik,
stand up!” he ordered.

When the ‘shepherd had risen, the
Lama quickly unbuttoned the man’s
coat and bared his chest. Suddenly
the Tushegoun with all his force
struck his knife into the shepherd’s
chest. The Mongol fell, all covered
with blood. a splash of which I noticed
on the yellow silk of the Lama’s coat.
d"What have you dome?” I exclaim-
ed.

“Be still,” he whispered.

With a few strokes of. the knife,
he opened the Mongol’s chest.,' No
more blood appeared to flow, and the
face’of the shephard was quite calm.
He was lying with his eyes closed and
appeared to be in deep and quiet
sleep. As the lama began to open his
abdomen, I shut my eyes in fedr and
horrer. When I opened them a iittle
later, I was still more astonished at
seeing the shepherd with his coat still
open and his breast mormal, quietly
sleeping on his side, and Tushegoun
Lama sitting _peacefully by the
brazier, smoking his pipe and looking
into the fire in deep thought.

“It is wondnrtnl!" I confessed.
have never seen a.nythlnz like lt'”

“About what are you speaking?”
asked the Lama. '

“About your demonstration or ‘mir-
‘acle,’ as you call it,” I answered.

“I never said anything like that”
he replied coldly.

“Afterwards he added: “What ha.g
happened to you this evening is a |
futile demonstration. You BEurapeans
will not recognize that we dark-mind-
ed nomads possess the powers of mys-
terious science. If you ‘could only |
sée the miracles and powers of the
Most Holy Tashi Lama, when at his ]
‘command the lamps and candles be-
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