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Merit in medicine means the power to
cure. Hood’s Sarsaparilla possesses actual
and urequalled curative power end there-
fore it has true merit. When you buy
Hood’s Sarsaparilla,and take it according
to directions, to purify your blood, or
cure any of the many blood diseases, you
are morally certain to receive benelfit,
The power to cure is there. You are not
trying an experiment. It will make your
blood pure, rich and nourishing, and thus
drive out the germs of disease, strengthen
the nerves and build up the wholesystem,
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CHAPTER 1.

1 WILL LEAVE IT

BEHIND
““And you will certainly go, Ce
It was a question rather than a state

ture. I am rather stupid,” she added,
with a laugh.
improve me."

Her sister, Mre.
reply for a moment, but the expression

dissented from this opinion.
ly she spoke,

call you stupid,” she said.
not helieve Paris will improve you.
According to my observation, it has,
generally speaking, rather a contrary
effect on people.”

“You think it willdemoralize me ?’
asked Miss [Lorimer,
laugh. “My dear, forgive me if I
say tnat such ideas are a trifle narrow,
There is no possible reason why Paris

sense, "

whose one idea becomes whether they
have money or beauty enough to buy
a hushand with a title !”

‘“And do vou think me likely to
swell the ranks of the last? I could
not very well belong to the first 77

“You! Doun't misunderstand me so
dreadfully. I cannot express myself
easily, but if you will be patient I will
try to tell you what is on my mind—
what has been on my mind ever since
you received that letter.”

“Very well,” said Miss Lorimer—
and she did not laugh again. ** I will
be patient, and you shall tell me once
for all what is on your mind.”

She certainly looked patient, but it
was the patience of one bound by
courtesy to undergo something tire-
some and useless, as she leaned back
in her chair, and absently stroked the
head which a handsome Irish setter
laid in her lap. Her large, gray
—fine, thoughtful eyes, under
lashes and darker brows—wand
away over the lawn that sloped in
green beauty from the veranda where
the two ladies sat. People frequen
spoke of Cecil Lorimer's beauty
* elas probably ause
nobly shaped and poised hea
finely cut features, {
Y 1 the vague idea of
classical loveliness which floats through
the popular imazination ; but for once
the often misused term was not inap
propriately applied, and this for a
reason which lay deeper than the out
lines of her nose or the bearing of her
figure,

ical,

and lily-H skin,

somewl

i

The modern mind is somewhat
prone to overlook the fact
that the ancient tandard of

beauty was an intellectual ocne —
that the old sculptors never chiselled a
type of unintelligent loveliness. Be
hind the brows they moulded one feels
that no weakness could dwell ; from
the lips they sculptured it is impossible

to imagine that words of folly could
fall.  And herein lay Cocil's chief
claim to classical beauty hers
was a beauty of almost intel

lectual character, only redeemed from

coldness by a flash now and then of

ious liaue; It was evident
ylance that she was a of
§ character ; one, to i
been early a tomed e in

depenael 1\ ma )
t ) n the
| ) 1 I i L
ngun wi t al \
I y L i V
t 1 1ble or (
1 tilor f apj ¢
nob 1 of one face i
ftened to ul p 1
\ W ) iority fo
¢ this d 1 \
18] 1 uid have hie )
el o v her admiration of
er ycunger er knew no bounds
In her eyes there was no one so beaut
ful, ) one so charming, no one so

clever as Cecil; and her
in that young lady's powers of judg
ment being of the highest order, it cost
her no little effort on the present occa
sion to assume the character of mentor,
A minute or two ps
spoke again, and
some hesitation.

confidence

ssed before she
then it was

with
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‘T am sure,” she said, *‘ you do not
balieve that I think you would find the
same attractions in Paris—I might
n Europe—that the foolish people do
of whom wo spoke an ir 1t ago ; but
there are attractions there of a differ
ent order for people like yourself, and
I am certain that if you goin this way,
you will either never return, or it you
return you will never be contented to
live here again.”

“What a dark

prophecy ! cried
Cecil. “*I must really ask you to ex-
plain it.  Why, if I go in this way —

in other words, if I accept the invita-
tion of the Vicomtesse—will I he more

likely to become sensible of such at- |

tractions than if I went abroad as most
people do ?" |
‘1 think you might see for yourself |
where the difference is,” observed Mrs. l
Bernard, who disapproved of having
to explain her meaning. ‘‘ People !
travel abroad to see churches and !

§1e" “You will

ment, and as such Cecil Lorimer
answered it,
“Yes,” she said. ‘‘There is no

reason why 1 should refuse to do so.
It will be an agreeable change in my
life—a bit of novelty and social adven-
** Perhaps Paris will
Bernard, did not

of her face plainly indicated that she
Present-

““1 do not think any one else would
“And I do

with another

should demoralize anybody of good

‘“Then few of those who go | be considered apart from the possibili
there bave good sense,” re -|ties of which you speak, I am that
turned Mrs Bernard ; ‘“for you | woman.”
must acknowledge that it does de- *1 cannot see why. It is true that
moralize a great many of them. Think | no man has ever pleased you yet, but
of the women who virtually give up | that does not prove that some man
their homes and their husbands in | may not do so eventually. And in
order to live there ! —think of the girls | Earope it is ural that men should

pend upon the amount
income. The Vicomtessa
me, not my fortune,
‘* But think what you will zive up
in the way of 1 importance and
juence ! I know it is a wretched,
1 Id, but o st take i
1 1 na ) \ 1 C m (34
| N i vith a laugl
| ¢y (ER
| 11 n e O
|
| y 1 depends u on 1
|
;, 1 1 1 myself, then
PV L ). 3 i ) Ii(
i rd! My mind is mad P,
i 5. o 1 relic AT
| vou i v ) HOW
| gV
i ! —e id Mrs. Bernard, rathex
| doubtfully “But I wish we knew
| more of lame de Verac.
“ Ah said Miss Lorimer, as she

A WOMAN OF FORTUNE : scenery arnd works of art ; but you are

going ro visit a woman who has lived
in Europe for thirty years, and who
will introduce you into a society where
your beauty and wealth wust make
an impression, and—and the end will
be that we shall never see you again,”
* But what is to become of me? You
have not explained that,”
be married,’ said Mrs,
with melancholy decision,
am sure of it. The Vicomtesse,
who successfully bought atitle for her-
self, will never rest until she has man-
aged to marry you to some impecuni-
ous Count or Marquis, "
‘* And that is your opinion of me?"
said Cecil,  *‘It it were worth being
angry over—but it is not! I am only
obliged to you for letting me know ex-
actly how foolish you consider me."
‘0 Ceeil, you areangry, and how
unjust you are ! You see, I was right
in not wanting to explain myself, 1
knew you would misunderstand me,
I think you foolish !—well, that, you
know, is absurd. But I do think
that you are very ambitious, and not
at all sentimental ; and how can I help
fearing that you will be led to make
some great marriage, that will give
you a brilliant place in the world, and
separate you from us ?"
*What an absurd little
you are, Nelly !" said Cecil.
ifona to reason over such nonsense?
But it does seem to me that if there
was a woman in the world who might

Bernard,
(bl

creature
“*How is

ba more refited, more attractive than
with us. They certainly have much
re to coffer—when they have any-
thing at all

‘*Idonot believe that any man in
the world has anything to offer that I
could care to accept,” said Cecil,
decidedly. “ I cannot imagine my-
self being tempted by rank, and that
is the only thing I do not posgess.”

““You like power—yqu must know
that you do.”

‘I suppose I do, but it is power
which I must win and exercise my
gelf, All my dreams are like a
man’s: of doing some great work, of
making myself of use—of importance
too, 1 fear—to a great many people.
No doubt this is because my dear
father filled me with such thoughts.
How often he said, ‘ Wealth is a great
responsibility, because it is a great
power ; never forget that, my dear !

O conrse it is,” said Mrs. Ber

v

to a self-evident

great temptation,
also ; and when you find what it will
pure for you in Eur I canuot
but f you will be ter v

Then t eve your
d me,”
ily done
le here know the amount
tune, and I doubt w
the Vicomtesse ever heard of it

mind will

my flor

ther

at all

[ am not altogether so obtuse as you

g the danger of her making

al plans for me did oceur to

me, and I determined before you spoke
1

to 8aV 1
to say

matrimon

possessions, and
joy a glimpse of foreign lite
like any meodestly dowered American
girl.”

‘ Bat would tha
right ?"" asked Murs.

simply ex

e — 4[?liu'
Bernard, hesitat

‘Why not? What I possess is my

own affair ; whom else does it c¢
cern? If 1 choose to protect mys
from ssible annoyance 7 simple

reti 3, have I not a right to do so ?
When one asks a friend to visit one,

's beautifal silken
1
if
me element of uncer
tainty and therefore of pleasure would
be taken out of my proposed visit.
Did you ever see her? 1 think you

brought the setter
ears over to a point on his foreh

“‘ She Zs a little of a mystery ; bt
she were not so,

gaid von did lene acn
11d nd ieng ago.

**Yes, about twenty-five years ago.

I was a very small child, of
| 3, but I shall never forget
autiful she was; the re-

of her is like a picture
iind. She was then in mourn-
ing for her first husband. He had
been miuister to some court abroad,
and I remember hearing mamma say,
‘' How Adela affects foreign manners !’
She went back to Kurope soon, and the
next thing we heard she had married
the Vicomte de Vérae.”

s Apres 2"

‘1 scarcely know. There was a
good deal of gossip; it was said that
| the marriage was unhappy. But who
can tell what is the truth? They cer-
| tainly never separated, and since his

in my

write to me when mamma was only
her cousin ?"

“ They were not like ordinary
; cousiug,  Both were orphans, and they
| were brought up together like sisters
by their grandmother. I have often

her—that she could let us slip out of
her life so entirely.”

‘“No doubt, as she candidly says,
ghe forgot our existence until she saw
that photograph of me
Jerninghams—oh !"—her hands sud-
denly dropped from the dog's ears—
‘I did not remember the Jerning-
hams ! They may have spoiled my
plan by telling her of my fortune.”

1 don't think there is the least
probability of it. They have been
abroad for years. Mrs. Jerningham
considers it cheaper and more amus
ing than living at home, and better
for the education of the girls.”

“True. 1t has been a long time
since I saw them—I had quite for-
gotten how long. So there is no
danger of my importance being be-
trayed, and I am o go, like a crowned
head, incoy.! What a nice joke it is,
eh, Leo?” Hearing his name, Leo
responded  with a  sharp bark,
‘“There, there ! I did not mean you
to enter into the conversation. Go,
bring my hat, and you shall have a
walk, I don't ask you to join us,
Nelly "—as the dog darted away—
‘*because I know you prefer to wait
for Jack.”

**I certainly do not share your pas
sion for exercise,” eaid Mrs. Bernard.
“How Lo will miss you wheun you
are gone !"”

““Dear old fellow !
will,” said
ately at the dog
ing her hat.
ex

I am afraid he
looking affection
who came back bring-
Jack must give him
ise, It is a shame for so fine a

Cecil,

creature to be gpoiled.

““Why not return him to his former
master ? e would give him exercise
enough.”

***Mr. Gilbert ? I might do that
I'do not suppose he would mind the
trouble.”

Mis. Bernard laughed. ‘I do not
thiuk he is likely to mind any trouble
for yow,” she said.

Something like an expression of im-
patient disdain came over Cecil’s face.

‘YIf you could know how disagree-
able such remarks are to me, Nelly,”
she observed, *“1 do not think you
would make them,”

*“ I have said nothing that ought to
be disagreeable to you,” replied Mrs.
Barnard, who felt that the eccentrici
ties of this young lady should occasion-
ally be checked. ** Most people desire
to be liked.”

‘I do not share the taste of most
e, then, aid Miss Lorimer, ‘I

sidedly object tc be in that
manner.”

I'hen st

liked-

on her hat, descended
steps, and walked away.

CHAPTER 1I.
HE DESIRE OF THE

STAR.”

MOTH FOR T

Mrs, Barnard looked after the grace-

ful figure with an expression half
amused, half-vexed.
“Such a girl!” she said aloud.

* What is to become of her ?”

Naturally the question remained un-
answered, and for several minutes
silence reigned undisturbed. The
pretty country house, with its air of
mingled simplicity and luxury, was
quiet and empty behind her ; while in
front long sunbeams were streaming
over turf vividly green with the fresh
ness of spring, on flower-beds covered
with bloom, aud on a distant city that
lay wrapped in golden mist. Not
many minutes after Miss Lorimer had
passed out of sight, however, this quiet
was broken by a sound of approaching
wheelg, and a dog cart containing two
gentlemen came spinning rapidly
round the drive. Asitdrew up before
the veranda, Mrs. rnard rose. Both
gentlemen were on the ground in a
11 1 one
hand.

yw do you do,

not

cing me to

d Mr.

[ should
refuse occasionally,
my value in his eyes ;
of purpose is never eq

“31h it never will he,”
Jarnard ; ‘‘ for
believe

only to increase

ut my strength

2l to the eff

d
! ould not
in it as strength of purpose at
all, but as the deplorable fact that you
had grown tired of us.”
‘* As if such a thing were poss
said Mr.
accent.
He was not at all an ill-looking man
as he stood uncovered, a gleam of sun-
shine falling over his ruddy locks—of
that color which diseriminati g
call auburn; his intelligent
¥

1

t were we g

ible !

Gilbert, with a most sincere

face
lighted up with pleasure, and his eyes
—apparently small because deeply set,
but clear and keen—passing by his

hostess to scan the open windows be-
hind her. Would not a beautiful,
stately presence that he kunew well
appear at one of them ?

Mrs, Bernard saw the glance, and
understood its meaning at once.

‘It is a pity,” she observed, ‘‘ that
you did not arrive a few minutes
earlier. Cecil has just gone to walk
alone. If you had been here she might
have had an escort.”

“If you will tell me which way she
went, I will take great pleasure in
following her,” said Mr. Gilbert,
quickly.

death she had lived in Paris, and had !
very little to do with her country |
people. I do not think she has'
written to any member of her family
for years—until her letter to you.”

‘It is & little odd, Why should she ' Mrs. Bernard,” as she indicated the

‘“Oh, don't go rushing away and
overheating yourself ! said Jack Bern-
ard, coming up. ‘‘Cecil will be back
presently.

*‘So shall I, " said Gilbert. ‘‘ Thanks,

wondered—when I chaneed to think of

which the |

direction.
| you know.”
“1 should thiuk so," said Bernard,
regarding the long strides with which
he departed. ‘' But what was the
good of sending the poor fellow off like
that 7"

“] am a famous walker,

with a laugh; ‘it will do Cecil no
harm, and it gives me an opportunity
{to say a few words to you. Come!
she put her hand into his arm) let
us walk around the veranda while we
talk."”
** This is almost as bad as being sent
to take exercise with Gilbert,” said
Jack, with a sigh. ** Well, what is
i ?"
It is about Cecil. I have tried to
dissuade her from accepting Madame
de Virac's invitation, but she is de-
termined to go.”
‘*So I'supposed,” said Bernard, ‘I
never entertained the hope that you
would change her resclution. When
a young lady has had her head as long
as Cecil has, she generally knows what
she wants to do, and does it.”
‘I suggested what you spoke of —the
probability that the Vicomtesse would
try to arrange some marriage for her ;
and, though she was vexed at my sup
posing there could be any danger on
her part, she acknowledged that she
had thought of the possibility of annoy-
ance that way ; so, to prevent anything
of the kind, she has determiuned to say
nothing of her fortune, but to go—
according to her own expression—
merely like a moderately dowered
girl.,”
“Nonsense !"
}

she suppose

said Bernard. *‘ Does
that out of all the Ameri
cans in Paris there will not be some
one who knows the amount of her for
tune ?"”

* That was my thought at first, but
on ccnsideration 1 am
there may not be,
there are

inclined to think
After all, though
afloat, not many
people here know the exact amount of
the fortune she inherited. Her father
was very reserved about his affairs,
and how can people estimate the value
of ranches in Texas and silver mines
in Mexico and real estate in San Fran-
ciseo 2"

‘* Not easily,” said Bernard, with a
laugh. “ Your step-father was cer-
tainly a great speculator, and all his
speculations turned out well. He left
a fortune of five millions, and had he
lived a little longer it would have been
fifty.”

‘e

stories

Five millions is more than enough
for one woman," said Mrs. Bernard.
‘I can’t help fancying the Vicomtesse
must have heard of it, else why should
she have written to Cecil? Bat if she
really does not know—Jack, we are
sirange creatures! I,
unhappy over the fear of Cecil's mak
ing grand marriage, now feel
disappointed at the idea of her not
doing so. If ever there w:
who ought t
Ceacil.”

Ja

been

some

5 a woman
) be a princess, it is

laughed. ‘‘She is very prin-
cess-like,” he said ; ‘‘ quite enough so
under existing circumstances, I think
If by a grand marriage you mean a
marriage with some ruined nobleman,
willing to barter his title for an Ameri
can fortune, I rill(‘t‘(’l'l_\‘ hope she may
never make it. I had much rather see
her marry a good, sensible, straight
forward fellow like Gilbert : but I sup-
pose thece is no hope of that.”

“ Not the least. I never saw a gir!
who thought less of marriage : in fact,
it provokes her to hear it spoken of.
She has all kinds of ideas about the
tremendous responsibility of wealth,
and of doing some great work in the
world—I don’t know what, exactly,”

“Nor she,” said Jack, with another
laugh, ‘“It is a pity that she is cut
out on such original lines. It makes
her charming, but not safe.

‘‘ How can you say that when she is
so clever ?"”

The most gigantic mis
world are the mist
people, and the
pitfall the clevern

iwigZinat y

takes in the
es made

is no tel

ung lady ma;

i 1 W Knew

odo I. 1 t the time
1at I wished I obtain
ina informati 1t her

‘“1 have jas wught of a p

who perhaps can give it,"” said Ber
nard, reflectively ““You've heard
me talk of Ralp}l i

‘ Paris is rather more hig head-
quarters than anywhere else, I think
-at least 1 generally write to a stand
ing address there, and he answers
from Russia or Kzypt, as the case may
be. So [ think it likely he may know
something of Madame de Vérae, and he
will also be ablie to keep an eye for us

on Mademoiselle Cecil.”

‘“But how can he keep an eye on her
from Russia or Egypt 2"

‘*That could hardly be expected, but
he may be in Paris; and if so, he is
trustworthy in every point of view—
sensible, fastidious; a man of the
world, and not at all likely to fall a
1er charms,”

en he ought tosuit Cecil exa )
I am so glad you thought of him
Pray write at once, but don’t mention
her fortune even to him.”

“ Why should I? It will not con-
cern him at all, Confound the fellow !
If he cared more for money it would be
better for him : he would not be wasting
his time and his talents as he is doing.”
*“What is he doing ?”

‘ Nothing, as far as I am aware.
He is one of the class of people who
find America too crude for their refined
sensibilities. But now I beg to sug-
gest that although this promenade is
exceedingly delightful, I should like
to go and change my coat before
dinner."

** Cecil is right, " said Mrs. Bernard,

dropping his arm. ‘' One is much

‘It pleases him," said Mrs. Bernard, 1

en
more highly appreciated unmarrieq
than married. Think of Mr, Gilbere's
delight at being able to walk with sy 10
| ‘" Puor fellow, yes! How warm he
must be by this time!" sgaid Jac k,
sympathetically,

The gentleman thus commiserateq
was meanwhile umconscious of being
{in any degres an object for pity. He
had overtaken Miss Lorimer without
difficulty, and been greeted very
kindly. Though aware of his admira-
tion, she wholly ignored it, and by this
ignoring, represscd it more effectually
than by any possible severity ; while
there can be no doubt that the coy
sciousuess of its existence was pleasant
to her.  She would have been surprised
had any one convinced her of the exist
ence of this pleasure, but she would
none the less have missed the homag
had it been withdrawn. It was an
atmospherea to which she had been
accustomed all her life, and to which
she only objected when it became too
palpable. That men should admire,
should even from afar off respectfully
adore her, was very well ; but that
any of them should draw near enough
to propose to marry her, filled her with
a sense of repulsion and indignation.
‘“ How dare he !" was always her fipst
haughty thought, and it is safe to say
that no man whose wooing she rejected
ever returned to eocounter rejection
n.
She

was
enough to ask herself by what p
right she felt in this manner—w by it
was she conceived her diguity outraged
by proposals over

waxed exultant

sometimes

which other wor

as p

ots of pow

etted as
aitery
tiont
instin

suffering they had no
but to uch
was vain :

tive

inilict. S

the feeling was too
0 be reasoned away, n

in any degree due to the cir

was It

cumstances of her life. It was no doubt
owing to these circumstanc to her
great gifts of wealth and beauty—that
it had been brought into prominent

exercise ; but it would have existed in
the same force had her position been
wholly different, since its spring
deep in a nature too proud to rate its
value by extraneous things.

Mr, Gilbert, wiser than many of
those whe had gone before him in the
perilous path of admiration for Miss
Lorimer, knew exactly how hopeless
was any expression of the feeling
which he entertained for her. He was
too sensible to deceive himself for an
instant, aund he often laughed in not
very mirthful fashion over the folly
which made him continue to emulate a
moth,

and singe his w in the
vestal flame that allured him. ‘‘ But
[am n ke other men,” he sometime
remarked to himself, ‘““ A hopless
passion is the only kind of a passion
possible for me, because I should ha
30 he woman wh
( d her ideal—and
I roman who did not
h i , that she would
fall 11 h | at once

In this v
soled himseif iothing
could be imagined more unlikely than
that Cecil Lorimer would find her ideal
in him ; and, secure in the belief that

imsical manner he con

for the fact that

no other man was any nearer his god
dess than hix content to
worship fr the more readily
since she was a woman whom no man

of intellectual culture could fail to en
joy meeting on other grounds than
those of mere sentiment. If in her
somewhat crude youth it was not pos
sible to pay her the famous compli
ment paid long age to a noble woman,
and say that ‘‘it was a liberal educa
tion to have loved her,” it was possible
-at least Gilbert felt it possible—to
have been led to mauy high sources of
interest and pleasure through loving
her

These two, theretore, were very

ro0d
friends, notwithstanding the fact that
it was not entirely friendly regard that
looken out of Gilbert's eyes, and that
his companion roughly a

s, When

was too

woman not to be aware of t

[ s welcomea told her & was the
q k )y along the road be-
ind her he turned a col
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'—for Lao was still u
rks expressive of de

a beautiful dog he

has be

ne .
‘““Has he
would be
him to me 7
*Oh, yes ; for I knew his parents—
splendid imported dogs both, It is
almost a pity so fine a dog should not
be trained for sport.”

** Then take him and train him, will
you not? Oh, 1 know what you will
say "—as Gilbert looked vexed at hav-
ing let his thought wunconsciously
escape—"‘‘ that you gave him to me for
my pleasure. Well, he has given
me a great deal of pleasure ; but now
that I am going away, I should like for
you to take him and keep him, if you
will.  Nelly and Jack care little for
dogs."

*Of course I will take him and keep
him if you wish it,” said Gilbert seri-
ously. ‘‘But I am sorry to hear that
you are going away. May I ask
where ?”

**Only to Paris, which seems very
near at hand in this age of the world,
although I have never been there.”

‘“ When do you go ?"

‘* Not for a week or two, so you will
not be called upon to take Lieo home
with you to-night. But one always
feels like making one's arrangements
for departure as soon as a decision is
taken—at least I do.”

I fancy you are always ready for

not? Did you think he
) pretty when you gave

anything, " said Gilbert, *‘ There is a
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your lot, so perfectly
all that you want fr
to me an embodied es
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