Suturday, July 14, 1900

THE : NEW . ZEALAND ,GRAPHIC.

56

{ am very unhappy. 1 have got no-
lunly 1o tuke my wide. Yhey are all
uprminut e, wml 1 thiuk 1 shall die
it 1 vnun't get somebody to bhe my
friemd. It oame to me in the middle
of the night that [ bad ap Uncle Jim,
uwnd now ['ve come to you, If you
cun't help me nobody can,” and the
tears started to Connfe’s eyes, whilst
her senxnitive lips began to quiver.

A great many different emotions had
passeil in quick succession over the
rugged features of the big man, who
Joukedl every whit like some typlcal
adventurer from the wilda of the
(lesert. Not thnat his puter man was
rouph or urcared for, but becanss he
wis possesned of that peculiar far-

seeing gaze, unfettered freedom of
gesture and ‘movement, and deep,
runoroun voice that so  often  dis-
tingnishes the man of travel

and action . He looked the very
embodiment of strength and resolu-
fion. Connie felt that he would in-
desd be n tower of satrength it she
could place hersetl beneath his- pro-
tection, - : : e

“Then, did mbody send you here,
my dear? [t -was your own thought
to come?” B . . .

“Nobody wounld dare to send me”
said Connie. “Father says you won't
have anything.to do with him, and
of vonrse. he is vexed about it.
besides T want you to take gides with
we pgainst them, They wouldn’t have
sent we for that. Tt just came iuto
my own head when I was wondering
and wondering what I eonld do. Tt
seemed just the one thing left—the
farlorn hape.”

“Then sit down there and tell me all
about it, and we'll gee what can he
done. Bless me, child, how like you
are to that portrait of my mother
when she was a girl, the one that has
gone all over the world with me.”

He drew from his breast-pocket a
Tittle miniature in a well-worn c¢ase,
and opened it, 'As he bid Connie tell
her tale he sat looking from the deli-
cate pictured face in his hand to the
flower-like face of the girl before
him. :

“1t doesn't round much to tell,” said
Connie, “but it's just everything to
me, 1 met Leonard last autumn in a
country bouse. We were a0 happy.
awul father seemed friendly too. It
wis 3jnst before he turped sides In
politics, umd things were o much
nicer then. Leonard jsn’t rich, but he
isn't very peor, 1 don't care a bit
about heing rich, We made such nice
plans. Then the winter came, and all
thix fuss about politics, and when we
came to town, and I came out and
went everywhere, I Bcarcely ever
saw Leonard, and they won't have
anything to de with him, and they
wunt me to marry a horrid baronet—
Sir Andrew Fox. I hate him. T think
he's n horrid mau, But Margaret, my
sister, inarried somebody she did not
much cure for at first, and now they’re
very happy; and so they are all deter-
mined that I shall do the same, 1"ve no-
body to help me, Uncle Jim, and you
don't knnow hows hard it in for a girl
iu muke o fight all alone with every-
thing against her.,” .Aud again the

brght tear drops welled wp and nearly.

ralled over.

There, there, my denr, don't cry
abeut it. We'll see what ¢an be done,
I've heard of this Fox fellow, and T
don't think muweh of him.- Who's the
other? Who's Leonard? Tell me all
vou know of him.”

“Hix namne iz Ieonard Carrington.
He's hud & rather sad history in some
ways, He's un only child. His mother
lived till ubout three years ago, but
he doesn't know about his father. It
wus very sod wbout that, He was led
into some nioney perape by other men,
angd when the trouble came he was
left to bear the blame. It turned him
wprinst hia old life, and he went off to
Africa to make his fortune, His wife
and little leonard went to live with
her relations, and un uncle left them
u little fortune, Jug- enough to be
comfortable upon, snu weonurd got a
wsecretaryship when he had left col-
Jege nnil wns old enough.  But the
futher never came buck. They think
he must be dead now, IHe used to
write and ray how he was gettlng on.
Tt they could never write to him.
He hul clyopped his name, and he salid
in the mining camp he hadn’t got a
real usme, They just ecalled hiwm
Blooming Will, and that wae all—"

Connie wtopped rhort, for her nncle
Luul bounded sudilenly to hin feet and
haut tnken too great strides towards
the window, which he fung wide open
wun though he feit the need of alr.

“What did you say hls camp namne
winwn?" he auked, wheellng round again
ufer & brief Interval,

“Mouming BIL" snawered Comnle,

Ana-

really appears interested in her;

wonderingly. “He never knew why
they had fixsd W i
uncle, what Lu 42 ¥ ma ) j

“Cun yow pime E
ton’s addresu?’ anked the nnele, whoss
fuce wan working oddly, am though his
miml were in some Indescribulile fer-
ment,

Connie was able to supply thal
awount of information, and bher uucle
made a note, sand thes put his hand
un her shoulders and looked earnestly
into her face.

“1! Leonard had been a rich man
would they have refused him for a son-
in-law?* - .

*“1 don’t exuetly know how rich he

would have to be,” anawered Conuie,
with neive and uneconscious cynleiem;
“bnt T don't think it'a really because
of his father or hie politica. T think
it’s because he isn't rich and Slr
Andrew ia. Money alwayd seema to
make such a lot of difference. But
Leonard and I don’t think it matters
o bit, We should like being poor,
- “Now go home, little nieee,” said
Unele Jim, *and don't say a word about
this wisit. T'll help you out of this
hobble. You just wait and see!”

It was with & joyful heart that Con-
nie drove back, firut to her sister's and
then home. S5he and Margaret were
alike puzzled by their uncle’s excites
ment at hearing of Leonard’s fathery
but it war no use speculating, and they
were forced to abide the irsue with
what patience they conld, : :
© Three nights later Lord and Lady

Vanstone dined with the Drummeoends; -

and in the evening, when Connie had
gone out upon the balcony the father
drew his chair to Margaret's side anad
drew out a letter. .

*[ want to consnlt you. Margaret. 1t
have had & curious letter from my bro-
ther Jim. He tells me he has seen
Connie somewhere., and her extra-
anfinary likeness to our mather in her
youth has touched him, it seems. He
bt
the odd part of it is that he speaks of
having a husband in prospect for her,
the only son of a man who was hia
‘thum’ out in Afriea, and wha left
himn trustee and executor of a big for-
tune to be made over to this son. My
brother Jim has an idea of bringinge
the two young people together, aned
trying to get up a match hetween
them; and he distinetly implies, as you
will see, that he would be ready in
that case to leok wpon Connie as his
heiress. Of course for a consider
ation like that one would do much,
What do you say to the idea?”

Margaret read the letter and answer-
ed briskly. .

“Invite Unele Jim and his friend to
dinner on the first opportunity, anad
ask us to meet them. Connie hateas
Hir Andrew Yox, and to escape from
him she might be willing to look fuv-
vurably ou Uncle Jim's canditate; ana
she is pretty encugh to hewiteh any
sl who sees her under fuvourable
vircumstancees; and in any case don't
fail to respondd cordially to any over-
ture from Uncle Jim!™ -

A few days more and all was ar-
runged. Mrs Drumimon had been de-
puted to tell Counie that if she really
disliked 8ir Andrew, she should not be
pressed beyond w vertain point; but
that she must not be too caprivious
and exacting—nnd in fact-—well M
firummond was not guile explivit, but
somehow Connie wus left with =hining
eyes und a beating heart. Unele Jim
whas coming to dinner, He was going
te bring somebody with himi.  Her
beart beat so faxt that she thought it
better not to talk. She only promised
with unwonted meekness to make hers
seif look “nice.”

She was rmore than nice; she was
exquisitely lovely in her flowing white
draperies as she stood in the lamp
light waiting for the half expected an-
nouneement of the butler.

. UMy James Drummond—Mr Carring-
ton.™ M

They were fuce to face once more,
holdiug hamie for a brief second: eyes
apeaking in a fashion that the lpa

woull never have dared to do. They
went down to dinner together. That
Tind bheen arronged beforehand. Uncle

Jim had kissed ber, and she heurd his
Lig Inugh as he had introduced Leon.
ard afresh us the son af an old African
chimu of hia. Hut whit wan 100 happy,
tun bewiliteresd, tno excited Ta tuke
anything in save the fuct thut Lennamd
whn there, aml thit her friemdn were
smiling inztead of scowling upan him
now,

“Mont extraordinary thing, Tom™
sulel the traveller when the Judies ha
left the room. “One of those mtrange
colncldences one readn of In fletion,
I*'oor Carrington and I shared a claim

np- Nuyeg, fald tue his nawe.
» ¥ S lidpek dl’np"aﬁd
Cnrrlag’ <t mever stippred the name diby

and worked for years topether; but he
He gome-
a bit aboud his puat;
i ben
ut lart he wax dyving he guve me o wal-
let of papers, amd waid 1 should find
everything there, and he enirusted alt
hin fortune to me for hix wife and sou.
It war o fairish Jump s then; we
hod uf Jate been lucky, and he had
spoken sometines of realising and go-
ing home, Dut he died. poor fellow;
anet when I apened the wallet to carry
out his inatructions, why the papers
were nothing bat soft pulp.  They fell
to pieces nt a touch, He must have
got them wet without knowing i, And
there wuw | with his money and no
way of finding out to whow to band it
over,”

A difficult trust in ali conscience.
Whnt did yau do?”

“T just Lided wmy time at first:
things were very brisk up at the camp
then. [ uaed the money with my own
cautionsly, in inereasing the claim.
We were purtners still. Luck followed
me. | mixle my pile, and increased
his. When T cleared out at last and
looked into things I found I had be-
tween sixty and saeventy thousand to
hand over to Bloowming Bill'a unknoewn
KoM,
abont the task I dide’t know. To ad-
vertiae nr proclaim the thing aloud
woutld he to have a reore of rascals
turning up daily elaiming to be Bloom.
ing LBill's son: and how was I t0 know?

“Well, | just put the money out at
interest and bided my time, T won't
tell xou what I did do, because noth-
ing eame of my abortive endeavoura.
Then when T was about thinking the
whaole show would have-to go to Gov.
ernment to be dealt with, what hap-
pens but that little girl of yours comes

to Uncle Jim to be helped out of a difi- -~

culty, ond puts the elne slick into my
hands. 8he can produere the man who

Hut how on earth I was to set °

van produce the letiers I usedl to see
powr Usrrington write, and who tebls
hin wife apd boy in them how he is
only kmown I the ‘mining enmp us
“Hloaming Bill'  1f thut's not evidence
enough for lawyers it's guod cnough
for me. Young Carrington is wurth
the fortune I've namal to you lesides
his mother's money and his wits. And
I've taken u fancey to that little girl of
2 I you'll give her ta Car
ringion, who'll keep her a good ary
all her Hfe, why she shau't be married
without a bit of u dowry from her old
untle, aned way look for something
miire When he goes!™

leonard and Connie were out on the
Laleony together wfore the brothers
cnne in. When the young ecuple ditt
appear it was to find the whole room
=miling at their appearance.

), Unele Jim, you are a veal darl-
ing!" whispered Connie as she kissest
him farewell, “it seemed such o des
perate measure te throw myself on
your protection: but just 1hink
what has come of it!”

0. lovely lgle. proud Maorlynd,

With sky se blue nnd landscaiped grand,

All radiant with the summer's sun,

And folluge green when winter's gomwe;

That sesson wlth iis storms and gules

Frings coughs and ¢aids, then grief and
witls,

TUrless we do good health nssure

By tuking Woods” Great Peppermint Cure.

SIMPLY INVALUABLE TO LADIEH
DRESBMAKERS, & OTHERS, stc.
FIT & BTYLE ENBURED.
By Means of the Magle
GARMENT CUTTER.

Cuts for Ladies, Gents, or Children.
Easy to learn. Taught through Poat.
Terms and particulars from Bole N.Z

Agent: MIBE M. THOMSON K...d,

Welllngton.
AGENTS WANTED.

Unable to Sieep, Could Not Eat,
Nerves Upset, Joints Swollen.
A. Grand Family Medicine, Good for all from the Young-

est to the Oldest.

After the Doctors had Failed to Cure,

Health was Quickly Restored by taking

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla

* Not long ago I was extremely 1ll.

‘ 'ﬁ[”i"w”,i {” :

=

e

olld net Aleep, wat, or work., My heart wonid throb

violently with the slightest exertion. My norvus wore all upset sod my joints wore awvllen so I

could hardly take a aie

'
H All the doctors }nﬂedh cure me and [ was comupletely discouraged. A friend then per-

sunded e to ti

My husband hap taken Ayc
of {ndj,
"I bave

ven Dr. Aye: FRAJAE

. Ayer's Barsaparilla and Filla,
fwo bottles af the Harsaparilia to restore e to complete health
[ r'n Sarmaparille witls the
. Eeneral d.ebl.lity, and puriticil Jiia blownl »hen he wos aulfering
T's Hal ills to my children with the moat wonderful sffects.

It keepa their blood pure, builds them Uy, and maken them strong.”

Ina few duye 1 feit Letter mad it touk only

Teatent henefit, too. It cured him
from tmlis.

This is the testimony of Mrs. Julis Oshome, Grand Juaction Road, Rose-

water, Adelaide, 50. Australia.
give above.

She sends us her family photograph, which we

Grood for all members of the family; hence its name —

“The World’'s Createst Family Medicine.”

You must certainly be convinced that Iir. Ayer's Sarsaparllls is a moat won-

derful family medicioe.

It takes out all kinds of poisous from the bload, fills it

with life-giving power, and s the strongest nerve-tonle yon oan take.

AYER’S Sarsaparilla

A Splendid Medicine for Children.
The sure s kxsioned by taking AYER'S PILLS, @ pisaciat 1 seyy lezattm.



