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SIR WILLIAM'S

WILL——

“What sbout him?"

“He has been on the drink again,
pir,” sald Merril. ‘“'He bas been away
nearly s week; but he 2as come back
again to-day—well, scarcely sober; not
fit to put on a machine, anyway. I
told him 1 should speak to you, sir;
and I think it's my duty to do so. I
am very sorry to hive to make a com-
/piRint sgainst any man, especially
against Rawdon; for be was one of
our best hands, until one of the girls,
Seaton, went off. He's been a changed
man since them; changed from a
steady, useful workman to & regular
—a regular raff. You have been very
good, very lenient te him, sir; but he
basn’t taken advantage of it, and the
time has come when something ought
A “dane., ‘ Hs has gone quite be-
yond thé mark this turn—just n:.rmv-
.|y SR, Belug taken up by the po-
“lice for drunk and disorderly, in a row
in Meddon street. He ought to go,
sir; he ought, indeed.”

Hesketh began to write his letter.

“Send him in to me, will you piease,
Merril?” he said, quietly, and with his
usual courtesy to his suberdinates.

When Merril had gone, Hesketh's
pen stopped, and without raising his
head, he gased at the paper thought-
lully, as if he were trying to come toa
decision; then he shook his head and
resumed his writing,as & man's heavy
step was heard and & knock came to
the door. In response to Hesketh's
cold “Come in,” & young maa entered.

He was & fine, strong-looking young
fellow, was still good-iooking, though
beavy drinking had made its rav-
ages 4 Bls Wite. Hiz blue eyes werq
bloodshot: bad-a dlacolored circle
round Y- Up was cut, there was
s Nesyy bidive on*Bl’ cleek and fore
head, and his falr hair was in a tangle
of disorder; he wore & red scarf in
place of a collar, and his clothes were
torn and mud-stained. In short, he
looked as if he had just come from a
debauch of beer and cheap whiskey
and fresh from a street fight.

He stood by the <Coor, restlessly
turning an old and muddy cap ia his
hands; and Hesketh lot him walt for
# minute or so, for Hesketh knew
the value of the chastening influence

of suspense. At last he glanced up
sideways from bis letter and said
coldly:

“So you

getting into trouble
agaln, Md‘o’n‘?"
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Rawdon eyed him with eullen ex
pectancy, but said nothing.

“Merril 4ells me that you have been
away from the works for the better
part of & wegk. Drinking, I suppose?”’

“Yes; "1 have been drinking, Mr.
Hesketh,” sald Rawdon, almost defi-
antly.

“And fighting?" said Hesketh. “You
ought to be ashamed of yourself.”

“Perhaps I am, when I'm sober,” rq
terted Rawdon, morosely.

Hesketh leaned back la his chalr.
“And yom were once one of the best
workmen we had,” he sald.

“Once; that's a long time ago, Mr.
Hesketh,” said Rawdon, with a short
laugh. “Yes; I wae stead) enough at
one time; 1 had something to work
for, something to live for, It is easy
enough to be steady and stick to your
work when it's llke that. But when
everything is taken away frem you,
when you feel as if"—he volce broke
and his hande clutched bis cap—"as if
the world had turned black and your
litq with it, it don’t seem worth while
to be respectabla And you want to
forget; and a man can't forget such
a trouble as mine, unless he's drunk
That's what makes me go on the drink
and take to fighting. Why, look here,
Mr, Hesketh, you'd do the same, If
you was in my place.,” He stretched
out his hand with the cap in Its ap
pealingly. “If you'd lost, if you'd begn
robbed of your sweetheart, the girl
you loved better than your wife, the
girl who promieed to be your wile,
you'd take to drink, I can tell you.”

“l1 think not,” sald Hesketh, with a
cold smile. “I should remember tiat
she was not worth fretting about. You
should console yourself with the re-
flection that there are other girls in

the world besides this—what [s her
name ™
“Mary—Mary Smeaton,"” replied

Rawdon, as if it hurt him to speak
her name.

“Ah, yes"” sald Hesketh, “I remem-
ber. Well, Rawdon, 1 advise you to
foreet her.”

“Do you think I haven't tried?" said
Rawdon, fiercely. “Ain't that what
I've been trying to do? But I can't!”
He groaned desperately. “She’'s with
me all day, all night! And #t #sn't
as {f she'd dled. 1 could hawve borne
that. I could have thought of her
kindly, could—counld have waited until
I'd gone to join her; for she's have
been mine still. But to deoeive me,
to have gone away six weeks before
our marriage! It's +hat +that turns
life bitter to me. It's that I can't
forget, forgive. Though, mind, I'm
more bitter against him, the man who
lured her away, than I am against her,
She wes a good, straight girl till he
got hold of her.”

Hesketh looked gravely, calmly, be
fore him; a little wearily, but patient-
ly, as if it were his duty to listen to
his men's troubles and to help them,
if he could.

“You mnever discovered the man,
never found out who he was?’ .he
asked, not curioasly, but again as if
it were his duty to show some sym
pathy.

“No, Mr. Hesketh,” replied Raw-
don. “T mever got any clue to him.
I don't know where to look. You see
I had no susnicion. she deceivel me so
well up to the very last; and I never
Saw anYone hanging about her. All
the men knew that she and 1 were
going to make a match of it; ahd
they'd have been atraid—"" He drew
8 long breath and stretched his broad

eoived you and
is your afiair, very
your trouble, and | would Belp you If
1 could; but, as you must see, yours
Je ono of those casos (n Which no help
is possible. I sent for you to tell you
that | cannot tolerate your behavior.
1t 1 were to do #o, | should be setting
a precedent that woald have the most
disastrous results. If 1 permit you to
g0 on to drink, to misbehave youreelf,
I must permit gvery man In the werks
to follow your example, if he chooses
to do eo. Frankly, wdon, we shall
be very eorry to lose a @ood band;
but | am afrald you must go.”

The man caught his dreath, and,
fumbling with his cap, drew it acrose
hie lip

“l thought you'd say that, Mr
Hesketh; for they wouldn% take me
on anywhere elee, it I was turned out
of the Pit Worke. Not that I should
care I I was by myeeif; 1'd as ilef dle
in a diteh as lead this dog's life; but
I've got a mother, as you know. It'll
mean breaking up the home, it will be
bard on her. Give me—give me an-
other chance, Mr. Hesketh ™ he plead-
eod, moistening his battered lips.
Hesketh waa writing rapidly now,
and he glanced sideways at the man
a8 if hesitating; suepense again. At
last he said coldly, as | fhe were yleld-
ing against the promptinge of duty:
“I'm inclined w give you another
chance, Rawdon,for your mother's
eake. You have been st the works
since youswere a boy; and umtil this
affair—but we won't hark back to
that. But I will stretch a poiat, and
give you another cbance. Give me
your promise that you will reform
and conduct yourself as you used to
do, and yox may go back to your
work."”

Rawdon drew a long breath of re-
lief, and he Jooked st the bent head
gratefully.

“Thank you, sir, thank you, Mr
Hesketh. You have been very good to
me, better than I deserve. and I'll try
%0 turn over a new jeaf, try to forget

“Yes; try to forget,” sakd Heeketh,
with a preoccupled air, as he bent
over hie letter. ““Thate the best advice
1 can give you, The best resolution
you can make. You may go to your
machine pow."”

Hesketh wrote on until the door had
closed on the penitent; then he sus-
pended the pen and looked straight
Yefore him with marrowad eyes. After
& moment or two, he went back to the
letter; but there seemed to be some
difficuity in it; and presently he rose
and shutting the door after him, went
Into the sitting room, and poured
out eome brandy from a decanter on
the ugly sideboard. But he arrested
the glass on its way to hie Yips, flung
fta contents into the fire, and mut-
tering, with a smile of self-ontempt:

“1 ghoud be as bad ase that fool
Rawdon.” he returned to the office,
and took up his work aesaln.

CHAPTER VL

“Behold, the first strawberries of the
year!” exclaimed dlollie, as she burst
—whenever that Iimpetuous young
lady moved—a tornado followed in her
train—into the dining-room, which, in
the Bramley's time, had been called
the ladies' boudoir, where Clytie sat

writing at an antique bureau which
would have brought water to the
mouth of the connoisseur. “I picked

these with my own hands,” she ex
tended a pink palm upon which two
strawberries, scarcely more pink, re-
clined, “and under the fdrbidding eyes
of Mr. MoWhirtle, the head gardener.
1 foresee there will bd trouble between
the aforesaid Mr. McWhirtle and my-
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chest. “No; I haven* a thing to guide
me. She went off like & thief In the

His voice broke; then suddenly his
face flushed redly, be flung his hand,
still grasping the dirty cap, above his
bead an¢ eaid between his clenched
teeth: “But I'm still looking, still
walting; and ! sball find buu some
day. And when I do—when 1 do!" —
the words seemed to choke him, he
had to struggle for breath—"I'll have
a reckoning with that man. Mr.
keth, and when I've done with him,
the mother that bore him wouldn't
koow him!”

“fut, tut!™ seld Hesketh, leaning
forward and taking up his pen. “All

this wild talk is extremely foolish,
Rawdon. You know that as well as I
do. 1 should have thought, judging by

& mag to go to ruln beceuse & gi

:ouml.mtm'mwonumlo
r),
Ln-uy not worthy of you, has de-

night—why, she kissed me, as usual.” |
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self. He appears to labor under the
oppressive delusiort that the gardens,
the numerous bothouses, and the
fruits and flowers thereof, belong to
him. That is the point orn which Mr,
McWhirtle and 1 differ. They belong
to you; and I have just told him so as
vleasantly but es firmly as the occas-
fon demanded. He remarked that he
was saving the strawberries untll he
could collect a dish for the table. 1
informed him, with that sweetness of
tone and manner which is my chief
charm, that 1 and you, preferred to
take them singly, as spies and net bat-
talions. Result—the great McWhirtle
goes off vanquished and discomfited,
and the conqueror offers you half of
her spoil. Take the larger, Clytde,
and leave the small one to me; and as
a reward for my unselfishnesa, 1 shall
nave the smaller stomach-ache. No?
Then 1 will take both and suffer in sil-
ence.”

Ciytte laughed, but she looked rath-
ed rather worried, and leaning back
in her chair sighed.

“What is the matter?’ asked Mollie.
“Why this cloud, this expression of
weariness on the brow of the prin-
cess "’

“I'm worried,” gaid Clytie, as she
pushed her hair from her forehead and
knit her brows. “‘People, all sorts of
people, are writing to me; and I don't
know what to answer.”

“Don't answer,’ said Mollie, cheer-
fully, as she arranged & blossom, of
one of Mr. McWhirtle's most cherished
flowers, in the bosom of her dress.
“Didn't some great man say that i
you don't answer letters, they would
answer themselves? Wonderful what
a lot of clever things some persons
gseem to get off.”

“That's all very well,” sald Clytie;
“but there are letters that must be an-
swered—business letters Mr. Gran-
ger sent me & pile of them this morn-
inging. And what can 1 say? 1 can't
tell them that I'm not the actual mis-
tress here, that 1 am a kind of locum
tenens, a caretaker, until 8ir Wiitrid
returns.”

“No news from that mysterious
young man, | suppose?” asked Mollie,
as she held a kitten aloft and ebook
her red hair at it tantalizingly

“No,” sald Clytie, with a sigh.
“None whatever No reply has come
from Mr, Granger's letter; no news
whatever.”

“Perhaps he's dead,” returned Mol-
lle, as cheerfully as befre

“Why should he be dead?”

“] don't know. Come to that, why
should he be alive. Men have & habit
of dying. But the more Important
question is, my dear, why should you
fret yoursell. Here we are, as the
clown at the patomimse says, installed
at Bramley, the house of our forefath-
ers, with carriages and horses, with
all the necessities, and what s more
important, with all the luxuries, with
_plenty of money, with all the mater-
fals for & pronunced spree—"

“My dear Mollle!"

“Quite so. phrase, though
graphic, is unsuited to the splendor
and refinement of our elegant sur-
roundiugs, not to say our lofty posi-
tion. 1 apologize; we will say for our
enjoyment Now, why can't you en-
joy yourself? Take example by your
younger but wiser sister, I am en-
joying every hour eof the day. But
you mope and worry as if life were a
burden to you and you wished your-
self back in Camden Town."

, "1 do,” sald Clytie, as she glanced
despairingly st the plle of letters on
e bureau. “That life, at any rate,
was substantial. We were walking
oh our feet, not drifting in the alr
dike unsubetaniial shadows.”
"

f “Unsubstantial shadows’' Is dis-
43‘!!1 good,” Mollle, as she dur-
ded ber face In fhe kit “But al-

jow me to

ing of the o sveulline B

there, kitty? In fact, my dear Clytie,
[ have a presentiment that this lank
and gawky form of mine will wax fat,
if I don't take care. You, on the con-
trary, if you continue to grizale, will
grow thin gnd spare like—like Mr.
Hesketh Carton, for instance. Has
he been here to-day?”

“Yes,” replied Clytie. “He came up
t0 see me about some business con-
nected with the estate. He is so very
kind as to bhelp me, or try to do so.
Yes, he is very kind to take so much
trouble with a pair of lonely and help-
less orphans.”

“Let me see, he has been up to the
Hall every day this week, hasn't heT”

“Yes—no—I don't remember,” re-
plied Clytie absently.

“That’s ungrateful,” remarked Mol-
lle. "Kitty, keap your claws in—like
Mr. Hesketh Carton.”

Clytie looked at ber reprovingly.

“Mollie, you should not say such
things, even in jest!"”

“How do you know that I am in
Jest?” msked Mollle, her shrewd eyes
peering under her tousled wig at Cly-
tie's troubled face.

“You are unjust, Mollle; and that's
not like you. You don’t give Mr. Hes-
keth Carton credit for his magnani-
mity."”

“Magnanimity s s @rand word)”
sald Mollle to the kitten.

“Put yourself in his place,” went
on Clytie, her generous spirit warm-
ing to Its task; “Sir Willlam's son
had deserted him—""

“Oh, 1 thought they had quarreled,
and that 8ir Willlam had turned him
out of the house. But, no matter; go
on, most just judge.'

“My opinion of Lady Winchfield is
uaprintable, kitty; dbut I will go as
far as to say that of all the old busy-
bodies and scandalmongers, with or
without a wig, Lady Winchficld takes
the chief produsct of the confectioner.
I think that's an elegant way of say-
ing ‘takes the cake,’ " Mollle remark-
ed, In an undertone, and still to the
kitten.

(To be continued.)

ASTHMA CURED
T0 STAY CURED

Thousands testify to the
lasting benefit secured from

CATARRHOZONE

CURES WITHOUT DRUGS

One of the finest discoveries in
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¢.#e I8 reported from Calgary in &
letter from Creighton E. Thompson,

who st ye:
“Nrthing too etrong ean be said for
Catarrbozone, I suffered four years

from asthma in a way that would beg-
gar description. I went through every-
thing that man could suffer. 1 was
told of Catarrhozone by a clerk In
Findlay's drug store and purchased &
dollar package. It was worth hundreds
to me in & week, and I place & price-
less value on the benefit I have .
derived. Lstrongly urge every

to use Catarthozone for Asthum,
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