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Jnherent In man, and you have—Victor
Durnovo.

out his little bare limbs and turned

-

By

HENRY SETON MERRIMAN

Euthorof“The BSowers,” “Roden’s Corner,” “From
— One Generation to Another,” Etc. —— —

Copyright 18984,
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+wo others, the boy and girl, were play-
Ing on the doorstep with some uncon-
gidered trifles from the dost heap,
after the manner of children all the
world over.

“He was not a good man,” sald
Marie, turning to Jocelyn, as if she
alone of all presemt weould under-
gtand. “He was not a good husband,
but”—she shrugged hor shoulders widh
one of her patient, shadowy smiles—
#it makes so little difference—yes?”

Jocelyn sald nothing. None of them

e _r—
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had aught to say to® her, for each (n
that room could lay a separate sin at
Victor Durnovo’s door. He was gone
beyond reach of human justice to the
aigher court where the extenuating cir-
eumstance Is fully understood. The
generosity of that silence was infec-
tious. and they told her nothing. Had
they spoken she would perforce bave
believed them, but then, as she herself
gaid, it would have made so little dif-
ference. So Victor Durnovo leaves
these pages, and all we can do s to re-
member the writing on the ground.
Who among us dares to withbold the
extennating circumstance? Who Is
ready to leave this world without that
cruteh to lean upon? Given a mixed
blood—evil black with evil white—and
what can the result be but evil? Gliven
the climate of western Africa and the
mental irritation thereof, added to a
lack of education and the natural vice

=

Nestorlus—the shameless—stretched
half over on his side. He looked from
one face to the other with the grave
wonder that was his. He had never
been taken much notice of. HIls short
walk in life had been very near the
ground, where trifles look very large.
and from whehice those larger stum-
bLlinz blocks which occupy our attention
are quite invisible. He bad been the
third—the solitary third child who
nsually makes his own interesat in life,
and is left by or leaves the rest of his
family.

It was not quite clear to him why he
was the center of so much attention
His mind did not ruu to the compre-
hension of the fact that he wus the
wearer of borrowed plumes—the sable
plumes of King Death.

He had always wanted to get on to
the kitchen table. There was much
there that interested him and supplied
him with foad for thoughi. He had
risked Lis life on more than ohe OLCl
aion In attempts to scale that height
with the assistance of o saucepan taad
turned over and ponred culinary deli-
cacies on his toes, or perhaps a sleeping
cat that got up and walked away mueh
annoyed. And now that he was at aat
at this dizzy height he was sorry 10 finu!
that he was too tired to erawl about
and explore the vast possibilities of it.
He was rather too tired to convey his
forefitoer to his mouth, and was forced
to work out wental problems without
that aid to thought. )

Preseatly his eves fell on Guy Oscard’'s |
face, and again his own small features |
expanded into a smile.

“RBad case! he sald, and, turning
over, he nestled down into the pillow,
anl he had the answer to the many
guestions that puzzied his small brain.

. . - - . - *

Ax through an opera runs the rhythm
of one dominant air, so through men's
lives there rings a dominant note, soft
in voutl, stroug in manhood amd soft |
arain in old age. Dut it Is always
there, and whethier soft in the gentler |
perinda or strong amid the noise and |
clane of the perihelion, it dominates |

always and gives its tone to the whole

life.

The dominant toue of Sir John Mere- |
dith's existeuce had been the high, clear f
pote of battle. He had always found

gomething or some one to fizht t'rn:11|
the very beginning, and now, fu his old
age, he was fighting still.  His bad
never been the din and crash of war- |
fare by sworid amnd cannon, but the
subtler, deeper combat of the pen. In'
his active duys he had got through a |
vaat amount of work: that unchronicled |
work of the foreign otlice which never |
comes through the cheap newspapers to |
the voraclons maw of a chattering pub-
lle. His name was better known on the
banks of the Neva, the Seine, the Bos-
porus, or the swift rolling Iser, than by |
the Thames, and grim Sir John was |
content to bave it so.

His face had never been public prop-
erty; the comic papers had never used
his personality as a peg upon which to
hang their ever changing political prin-
ciples. But he had always been
“there,” as he himself vaguely put It
That is to say, he had always been at

the back—one of those invisible powers |

of the stage by whose command the
scene is shifted, the lights are lowered
for the tragedy or the gay musie plays
on the buffoon. 8ir John had no sym-
pathy with a generation of men and
women who would rather be laughed
at and despised than unnoticed. He
belonged to an age wherein It was
held better to be a gentleman than the
object of & cheap and evanescent
notoriety, and he was at once the
despair and the dread of newspaper
interviewess, enterprising publishers
and tuft hunters.

He was so little known out of his
own select circle that the porters In
Euﬂunmﬂmukedﬂehmmvm
who the old swell walting for
o’clock “up” from Liverpool coul
The 4 o'clock was, moreover, not
first express which Sir John had
that day. His stately carriage
pair had pushed its way into the
of smaller and humbler vebicular
earlier in the afterncon, and on
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of & constant dching “pain. - Heé ‘was
very upright, however, and supremely
unconscious of the curiosity aroused by
his presence in the mind of the station
upgnaille.” His lips were rather more
troublesome than usual, and bis keen
eves twinkled with a suppressed ex-
citement.

In former days there had been Do
one equal to him in certain diplomatic
erises, where it was a question of
browbeating suavely the uppish rep-
resentative of some foreign state. No
man could then rival bhim In the Inso-
lently aristocratie school of diplomacy
which England bas made her own.
But In his most dangereus crisis he had
never been restless, apprehensive, pes-
simistic, as he was at this moment
And, after all, it was a very simple
matter that had brought wm bere. It
was merely thé question of meeting a
man as if by accident, and then after-
ward making that man do certain
things required of him. Moreover, the
man was only Guy Oscard, learned, if
you will, in forest craft, but a mere
child In the hands of so old a diploma-
tist as Sir John Meredith.

That which made Sir Jobn so uneasy
was the abiding knowledge that Jack’s
wedding day would dawn in twelve
hours. The margin was much too
amall, through, however, no fault of Sir
John's. The west African steamer had
been delayed. unaccountably, two days.
A third day lost in the Atlantie would
have overthrown Sir John Meredith's
plan. He had often cut things fine be-
fore, but somehow now—not that he
was getting old. oh, nol—but somehow
the suspense was too much for his
nerves. He soon became irritated and
distrustful. Besides, the pain [n his
back wearied him and interfered with
the clear sequence of his thoughts.

The owners of the west African
steamer had telegraphed that the pas-
gengers had left for London In two
separate trains. Guy Oscard was pot
in the first—there was no positive rea-
son why he should be in the second.
More depended upon his being in this
second express than Sir John cared to
contemplate.

The course of his peregrinations
brought him into the vicinity of an in-
spector whose attitude betokened re-
spect while his presence raised hope.

“Is there any reason to suppose that
your train Is coming?’ he inquired of
the official.

“Signaled now, my lord,” replied the
inspector, touching his cap.

“And what does that mean?’ uncom-
promisingly ignorant of technical par-
lance.

“It will be In in one minute, my
lord.”

Sir John's hand was over his lips as
he walked back to the carriage, cast-
ing as It were the commander's eye
over the fleld.

“When the crowd is round the train
you come and look for me,” he said to
the footman, who touched his cockaded
hat in sllence.

At that moment the train lumbered
in. the enginre wearing that inanely

. gelf important air affected by locomo-
| tives of the larger build.

From all
quarters an army of porters besieged
the platform, and in a few seconds Sir
John was in the center of an agitated
crowd. There was one other calm man
on that platform—another man with
no parcels, whom no one sought to em-
brace. His brown face and close
cropped head towered above a sea of
agitated bonnets, 8Sir J ohn, whose
walk in life had been through crowds,

| elbowed his way forward and deliber- |

ately walked against Guy Oscard.
“Hang it!" bhe exclaimed, turning
round. “Ah—Mr. Oscard—how d'ye
do?"
“How are you?' replied Guy Oscard,

| really glad to see him.

“You are a good man for a crowd. I
think I will follow in your wake,” said
Sir John. “A number of people, of the
baser sort. Got my carriage here some-
where. Fool of 2 man looking for me
in the wrong place no doubt. Where

' are you going? May I offer you & lift?

This way. Here, John, take Mr. Os-
card’s parcels.”

He could not tave done it better In
his keenest day., Guy Oscard was

. " Ah—Mr. Wﬁ'ﬂr"
‘to him. B o s A
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seated In the buge, roomy carriage be- |

talt in some clrcles. The limit to my
interest s drawn by a lamentable

My son has endeavored, somewhat cur-
sorily perbaps, to explain the matter
to me, but I have never mastered the
—er—commercial technicalities. How-
ever, 1 un Wrstand that you have made
guite a mint of money, which is the
cliel # 7 =" on—nowadays.”

* _« drew the rug more closely round
his knees and looked out of the win-
dow, deeply interested In a dispute be-
tween two cabmen.

“Yes—we have been very successful,”
said Oscard. “"How I3 your son now?
When I last saw him he was In a very
bad way. Indeed, I hardly expected to
see him agaln.”

Sir John was still interested In the
dispute which was not yet settled.

“He Is well, thank you. You know
that he is going to be married.”

replied Oscard, “but I did not know
that anything definite was fixed.”

“The most definite thing of all Is
fired—the date. It Is tomorrow.”

“Tomorrow ¥

“Yes. You have not much time to
prepare your wedding garments.”

“0Oh,” replied Oscard, with a laugh,
«] have not been bidden.”

4] expect the invitation Is awaiting
you at your house. No doubt my son
will want you to be present—they
wonld both like you to be there no
doubt. But come with me now; we
will call and see Jack. I know where
to find him. In fact, I have an appolnt-
ment with him at a quarter to 5.”

It may seem strange that Guy Os-
ecard should not have asked the name
of his friend's prospective bride, but
Bir John was ready for that. He gave
his companion no time. Whenever he
opened his lips Sir John turned Os-
eard’s thoughts aside.

What he had told him was strictly
true. He had an appointment with
Jack—an appointment of his own mak-

ing

policy of choking questions. “he Is
wonderfully well, as you will see for
yourself.”

Oscard submitted silently to this

high handed arrangement. He had
not known Sir John well. Indeed,

noted In these pages.
so very friendly. But Guy Qscard

sublimely Indifferent to the
drawn motive. He presumed that Sir
John made friends of his son's friends,
and In his straightforward acceptance

that by his timely rescue he had saved
Juck Meredith from the hands of the
tribes. The presumption was that Sir
John knew of this, and It was only
natural that he should be somewhat
exceptionally gracious to the man who
had saved his son's life,

It would seem that Sir Joha divined

these thoughts, for he presently spoke
of them.
“Owing to an unfortunate differ-
ence of opinton with my son Wé have
not been very communicative lately,”
he said, with that deliberation which
he knew how to assume when he de-
sired to be heard without interruption.
«1 am therefore almost euntirely igno-
rant of your African affairs, but 1
Imagine Jack owes more to your pluck
and promptness than has yet trans-
pired. I gathered as much from one or
two conversations I had with Miss
Gordon when she was In England. 1
am one of Miss Gordon’s many ad-
mirers.”

upand I am another,” said Oscard
frankly.

“Ah! Then you are happy enough
to be the object of a reciprocal feel-
ing which for myself I could scarcely
expect. She spoke of you in no meas-
ured language. I gathered from her
that If you had not acted with great
promptitude the—er—happy event of
tomorrow could not have taken place.”

The old man paused, and Guy Oscard,
who looked somewhat distressed and
distinctly uncomfortable, could find no
graceful way of changing the conver-
sation. A

“In a word,”™ went on Sir John In &
very severe tone, “I owe you a great
dert. -You saved my boy’s life.”

“Yes, but you see,” argued Oscard,
finding his ‘tongue at last, “out there
things like that dom’t count for 80
much.” .

“Oh, don’t they?’ There was the
suggestion of 4 smile bemeath Sir John's

eyebrows.

“No,” returned Oscard, rather lamely.
“It s a sort of thsing that happens every

dulged in a rare ext

-
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Oscard . o ww L 3

. L) . -

‘he " at .

L . T h .-.'rh;_-ci‘__‘-:'_a:‘ _I-']-'i'-.L"?' LY .T.

= = g gy
. L

. L a |
es,” he said, In pursuance of his ' He never was a man to whom a suC-

“He told me that he was engaged.” :

l

v i i :
2 N ".".,' e L s e o
iy e Mok o o Laager
wpm 7 1 '_.F. Y

L W o 4 ML R,
d i L L e
s el ; -

il
-

£ g, AR
oy, e - of

§
5

rhifd
s
]

FER
il
55

%
i
Z
s
a?
5

g

i
%
£

%

£
E

3
&
L

:
1N
%

sEphEe
g
%sg

it
E

¢
R

:
EI
L
.
g
;

Ea“
h
£
: L

:
¢

g
i

;
s
g
}
I

EE

i
E

Millicent’s pretty face
white. She looked from Meredith to

Oscard
eyes, Fnrthnﬂruttlmu!nharuh

she was at a loss, quite taken aback.
“Oh-h!™ she w and that was

i all

‘The silence that followed was tense,

about to snap, and In the midst of it
the wheels of Sir John's retreating car-

came to the ears of the three per-
sons in the drawing room.

It was only for a moment, but In
that moment the two men saw clearly.
It was as If the vell from the girl's
mind had fallen—leaving ber thoughts
confessed, bare before them. In the
same Instant they both saw—they both

lupadh-cklnﬂ:-uu:httuﬂmirﬂﬂtmm-

wwas not a very deep person. He was |
long |

of facts he was perfectly well aware |

ing, to the hundred links of the chain |

that brought them to the present

with a suodden horror In her |

moment—they knew; and Millicent felt |

that they knew,
“Are you going to be married tomor-
row?" asked Guy Oscard deliberately.

cessful appeal for the slightest mitiga-
tion of justice could have been made.
His dealings had ever been with men,
from whom he had exacted as scrupu-

| Jous an honor ae he had given. He did

all his Intercourse with him has been ' not know that women are different—

He was rather |
surprised to find him so talkative and |

that honor is not their strong point.
Millicent did not answer. She looked
to Meredith to answer for her, but
Meredith was looking at Oscard, and
lo his lazy eyes there glowed the singa-
lar affection and admiration which he
had bestowed long time before on this
simple gentleman—his mental Inferior.
“Are you going to be married tomor-
row ' repeated Oscard, standing quits

| fact that you were
. at the same time.

engaged to us both

You told us both
to go out and make & fortume where-
with to buy your affections. One can
only presume that the highest bidder—
the owner of the largest fortune—was
to be the bappy man. Unfortunately.
we became partners, and—such was
the power of Yyour fascination—we
made the fortune, but we share and

amusing. It is your turn to move.
awalt your further instructions in com-
siderable suspense.”

She stared at him with bloodless lips.
8he did not seem to understand what
he was saying. At last she spoke, 1g-
noring Guy Oscard’'s presence alto-
gether. 2

“(Considering that we are to be mar-
red tomorrow, I do not think that you
gshould speak to me llke that,” she
sald, with a strange, concentrated ea-
gerness,

w“pardon me, we are not going to be
married tomorrow.”

Her brilliant teeth closed on her
lower llp with a snap, and she stood
looking at him, breathing so hard that
the sound was almost a sob.

“What do you mean?" she whispered
hoarsely.

He raised his shoulders in polite sur-
prise at her dullness of comprehension.

“In the unfortunate circomstances

' in which you are placed,” he explain-

still, with a calmness that frightened |

her.
“Yes," she answered, rather feebly.

She knew that she could explain It |

all. She could have explained It to

" elther of them separately, but to both

together, somehow It was difficult.
Her mind was filled with clamoring
arguments and explanations and plau-

' gible excuses, but she did not know

. seemed quite equal to this occasion.
These men required something deeper

' and stronger and simpler than she had |
| at wordy warfare, he was at all events

| He 1ai his hand on Guy Oscard’s stal-
wart knee. ’

to offer them.
Moreover, she was paralyzed by a

ed, “it seems to me that the least onc
can do is to offer every assistance Ia
one's power. Please consider me hors
de concours. In a word—I scrate S

She gasped like a swimmer swine
ming for life. She was fighting for
tHat which some deem dearer than
life—namely, her love. For it is not
only the good women who love, though
these understand it best and see fur-
ther into It

“Then you can never have cared for
me!” she cried. “All that you have
told me"—and her eyes flashed tri-
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umphantly across Oscard — “all that |

you have promised and vowed was
utterly false if you turn against me at

| the first word of a man who wids car-

feellng that was guite new to her—a |

horrid feeling that something had gone
from her. She had lost her strongesy,
her single arm—her beauty. This
seemed to have fallen from her. It
seemed to count for nothing at this
time. There Is a time that comes as
surely as death will come In the life
of every beautiful woman—a time
wherein she suddenly realises how
trivial a thing her beaunty ls; how
limited, how useless, how Ineffectuall

Millicent Chyne made a little #ppeal-
ing movement toward Meredith, who
relentlessly stepped back. It was the
magic of the love that filled his heart
for Oscard. Had she wronged any
man in the world but Guy Oscard,

' which to select first. None of them ' rled away by his own vanity Into

. thinking things that he had no busli-

ness to think.”
I* Guy Oscard was no great adept

strong In his reception of punishment.
He stood upright and quiescent, be-
traying by neither sign nor movement

| that her words could burt him.

“I beg to suggest agaln, sald Jack
composedly, “that Oscard has not yet
brought any accusations against you.
You have brought them all yourself.”

“You are both cruel and cowardly,”
ghe exclaimed, suddenly descending
to vituperation. “Two to one. Two

' men—gentlemen—against one defcnse-

less girl. Of course I am not-able to
argue with you. Of course you cin
get the best of me. It is so easy to be
sarcastic.”

“] do not imagine "™ retorted Jack.
“that anything that we can say or do
will bave much perpanent power of
hurting you. For the last two years
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