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CHAPTER XVIIL

CONSPIRATORS AND A CRUX.

Eord Sosthend was desoted to his
wife. a state of feeling matmmal often.

ereditable always. Yet the reazon
people gave for it—and gave with
somethicg like an explicit sancrion

Irom Rim-—was not a very exalied one,
*isatna made him so exceedingly
cemiurtatle. fhe was born to manage
an hote! and cauwse it 1o pay ffteen per
cewt.  Being a person—rot of social
i:np;rf:l"ce. nothing eounld make her
that—out of social rank. she was fore-
&d to restrict her genivs 1o a ccmpie of
private houzes. The tesnit wiz Iike
1ze sight of the lamps in the herome 3
boudoir, a soft brilliancy: in whose
mour  Fusanca’s pain face and
1 intellectizal interests were lost
. Spe was also a particularly
g_od woms vut her husband knew
geti=r than o slk abour izmat.
Behold him after the most perfect
hes. als arm cbair in exacily
the rizht spot. bis papers by him, his
cigare 1o his band (even these fusacna
understeod), a sense of peace io his
heart. and in hiz head a mild wonder
thar anybody was discocrented withn
the warid. In this condition be ip-
terd:d 10 spend at least a cogple of
nours: aller woich fuszacea  wowd
drive him gently once roucad the Park.
take nim to the Honse of Lord=s wait
twenty minates, and then land him ac
tke IJ_pcr uam. He it aecigar and wok

*Eecoom : it was not the
anytaing exciting.
o sge you. My iond—On

rtant busines
Cxcewive comicret Is enervating. Af-
d wf apd fnrile resistance he
foand ‘Mina Zabricka in the room,
and himself regarding her with
mirgied copstermati:n  and  amase-
sect. Keiles of excitement hueg aboat
Imp. tut they were eonverted to
siness purposes. *he came as an
arent. same +f her principal
awoke Sonthend's immediate interest.

“ihe's come up to Londes?” he ex-

b

~Yes. hoth of vs. We'rs at their old

hor

enl dizcovered bis
ap! suidied her thin mobilz little face.
=ind what have you come up for?”
he acked after a pause.

Miza sorurgwd ber -hau ders. “Just
to see what's going on.” she said. ~I
daresar you wender weat I've got to
% {2 HIs manner seemed to
. and =he irdicated her position

pince-nea

i*? Yon knew the
And you koew
led ker thsughts

“he snund of a whispered
:r:ide the doar: it drew
‘na’s »y+s in that direction.
“Trar's all rieht.” he smiled. *It's
or!y my wife reolding the butler for
E > 'er van in. Lais s my time

exclaimed Mina.  rasther
. Yoo wrote to Cecily as if
do somerthing.™

=Tha- w+s pazh of me. What do von
waint lare? Tve heasd  abont you
f=rm Iver. vau knnw.”

*:, the Irore have nnthing to do
with this T+'w jast between Cecily and
Mr Tristram.”

“asdog o oanl e, apparentiv.

TWhat was veur ilea when ¥you
wnrite? T made Cecily let me come
ar-d wes v hecance it sarnded as
if vou had an idea” T1f be bad neo
fdea. it wan clear that contempt awsit.
ed him.

=T warted to be friendiy. Pot as
for doing anything—well. that bardly
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depends on me.™

~Bur things can’t g0 on as ther are,
¥ou know.” she zaid bruzquely.

=T ophappily. as [ onderstand the
law——"

=0h., I understand the law, too—
and very silly it is. [ suppose it can't
be changed 27

“zood gracivus. my dear Madame
Zabriska! Changed! And on  this
point. too! °"Nelumus leges Angliae’
~——. He just stopped himsel{ from
the quotation.

“Whar are Acts of Parliament for?*
Mina demarded.

*“Absolutely out of the guestion,” he
lacghed. "Even i everybody eon-
senred. absolntely.™

“Ard Harry Tristram wouldn't con-
sent. you mean?”

“*Well. could any maa?”

Mina looked round the room with a
discontented air: there iz such a
lamentable gulf between feeling that
somerhing must be done and discover-
ing whart it ia

“I don't zay poeitvely that nothing
can be doce.” he resnmed after a mo-
ment. daneling his glass and looking
at ker covertly. “Are you at leisure
this aiternoen?”

-1f you've gor anything to suggest.™
Mina had grown distrustfuol of his in-
tellicence. and her tone showed it.

-1 thourht yon might like to come
and see a friend of mive. who is kind
enouzh to be interested in Harry
Tristram.” He added. with the econ-
sciousnes: of pam’ng as important
person. ~F mean Lady Evenswood.”

“Who's she? asked the Imp curtly.

To do them justice, Englishmen 2el-
dom forget “that aliowances mnst be
made for forvigmers. Lord Souathend
explaiced gravely and patientls.

~WelL Tet’s go.” said Mina indiffer-
ently. “XNot that it seems much use.”
her manner added.

“FExcuse me a moment,” =aid be,
and he went out to soothe hiz wife's
alarm and assure her thar he was not

As they drove. Mina heard more of
Lady Evepswood — among  other
things, tha: she had kmown Addie
Tristram as a chiid: this faet im-
presse¢ the Imp beyond all the rest.
But Lady Evenswood herself made =
greater impression £till. An uwnusual
timidity assaunlted and congunered
Mina when she found herself with the
whire-haired oild lady, who mnever
seemed to do more than gently sug-
gest, and yet exercised command.
Sonthend watched them together with
kesen amusement, while Lady Evens-
wood drew ont of Mina some account
ct Cecily’s feelings and of the scene at
Blent.

»Well, that's Tristram all o¢ver,”
sighed Lady Everswood at the end.

“Yes, izn't 1t77 cried Mina embold-
ened by 2 +¥mpathy that spoke her
own thoaght. “She hates to feel she's
taken eversthing away from him. Bat
Lord Fouthend =avs he can’t have it
back.™

“0Oh. no, no. no, my dear. Still—"
She glanced ar Southend. doubtiul
whetber to mention their scheme.

He shook his head slightly.

I daresay lady Tristram was mo-
mestarily excited,” he remarked to
M'na. Yand T thirk. too. that she ex-
aggerates what Harry feels. As far
as I're scen bim. he’s by o weans
mirerable”

“Well. she is aoyhow.”™ said Mina.
*And you woon't ¢onvinee her that he
tsm't.,” She turmed to Lady Evens-
wood. “Is there nothing to be done?
Tou see it’s all being wasted.”

“All beiog wasted >

*“Yes. Blent, and sll of it. He can’t
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hare jt: and as things are now she
can’t enjoy it.”

“Very perverse, very perverse, cer-
tainly,” mormuored Souihend. frown-
ing—although he was rather amused.
0.

~With an obvions sclution,” said
Lady Evensweod, —if oniy we lived in
the realms of romance.™

~I have soggested a magician.” put
in Southend. “Though he doesn’t
look much like ooe,” he added with a
lauch.

Mina did not uoderstand his re
mark, bor she caught Lady Evens-
wood's meaning.

~Yes.” she said. “buor
wouldn't do that etther™

“He deoess't like his cousin?™

“Yes. I think so.” She smiled asz
she added. “Awd even if he didn’t that
mighto’t matter.”

The other wo exchanged glances
a=z they liztened. Mina. inspired by
a subject that mever failed to rouse
her. gained courage.

“Any mere thap it mattered with
Miss Iver,” she pursued. *“And he
might just as likeiy have given Blent
to Cecily in that way as in the way
be actoally did—if she’d wanted it
very muochk apd—and it had been a
spleudid thing for kim 1w do™

Lady Evenswood nodded gently.
Zgutkend ralsed his brows in a sort
of Prorest against thiz relentless
apaiysis.

“Eecause that sort of thing wogld
have appealed to him. Bur hed
pever take it from her: he weonldn't
even if he was in leve with ber.” She
addressed Lady Evenswood especially.
-You ucderstand that?” she asked.
“He wouldn't be iedebied 10 her.
He'd hate her for that™

~Nor very amiable.”
Sourthend.

~Amiable? No!” Amiability seem-
ed a: a discount with the Imp.

Harry

commented

“You know him very well my¥
dear?”
~Yes. I came to" Mina paused,

and soddenly blush:d at the remem-
brance of an idea that had onece been
sppgested to bher by Major Duplay.
~Apd I'm very fond of her”™ she
added.

~In the deadlock.”™ said Scuthend,
~I think youll have to iry my pre
seription. Lady Evernzwood.”

“Youn think that wouid be of use?”

[t would pacify thiz pride of
Master Harry's perbaps"

Mira lsoked from ope to the other.

=I};. »rou wmean there’s anrything
po=sible?” she asked.

~My dear. you're a very good
friend.”

~I'm oot very happy. 1 don't know
what in the world Cecily will do. And
ret * Mioa struggled with her
rival impulses of kindoess and curi-
osity, ~It's all awinlly interesting”™
she conecluded. breaking into a smile
she could not resist.

~That’s the onl_v excuse for all of
us. I suppose”” sighed Lady Evens-

"\et that I like the hoy particular-
iv.” added Southend.

“Is there anything?" asked Mina.
The appeal was to the lady. pot to

fouthend. But he aoswered chafdl-
ingly:

“Possibly—just  possibly—the  re-
sources of the Constitution—"

The bell of the front duor sounded
audibly @ the morniog-ream i3
which they were.

[ daresay that's Robert,”
Lady Eveoswood. “lle
might call”

remarked
said  he

“Ohb. by Jove!™ exclaimed Bouthend
with a laugh that soopded & trifle
uneAsSy,

The door opened. and a man eame
in unanoounced. He was of middle

height. with large features, thiek
coars¢ hair. and a rother
beard: hic arms were loog and his

hands large.

“How are yon, Cousin Srlvia™ he
said, crossing w Ladry Evenswood,
who gare him her bard without ris
ing. “How are you. Southend?™ He
turned back tw Lady Evenswood. “F
thoeght you were alome.™

He spoke in brusque tones, and he
looked at Mina as it he did not know
what she might be doing there, His
ADNprarahce seewed vaguely familiar
1o her.

“We are holding a little confer
ence, Robert. This young lady is very
interested in Marry Tristram and his
affair. Come, now. ¥You remember
about it! Madame Zabriska this is

Mr. Disney.”
The Imp gasped.

“Mr. Dlsnﬂ'"'
“You mean ——*

The other two =miled. Mr. Dismey
stowled a little.  Obvicnsly he had
hoped to find his relative alone.

“Madame Zabriska met Addie Tris-
fram years ago at Heidelberg. Rob-
ert: and she's been staying down at
Eient—at Merrion Lodge, didn't yon

say, my dear®™™

Mr. Disney had sat downp.

“Well what's the young fellow
like > he asked.

“Oh. I-I—dont know,” murmored

the Imp in forlorn shymess, This
man  wWas—was actna].h'—t'he—the
Prime Minister! Matters would have
teen rather better if he had consent-
ed te ook just a lirtle like it. As it
was, her head was in a whirl. TLady
Frenswood ealled him “Robert™ 1eo
Notking abour Lady Evenswood had
impressed her as much as thar, nok
even the eariy acgnaintance with Ad-
die Tristram.

“Well. then. what's
asked Disney.

“REnbert. don™
Zabriska.™

“Frighren

the girl like?™

trichten Madame

her? What do wyon
mean?T
“Oh. tell him what I  mean,

George.” laughed IYady Evenswood,
turnine to Southend. Mr. Disney
seemed genninely resentful at the
idea that he might frighten any-
.

“Are ¥ou a member of the confer-
ence. too, Southend?™ .

“Well, yes, I—I'm ipterested in the
family. He telegraphed a glance of
canticn to the ¢ld lady; he meant
tn conve¥ that the present was not »
happy moment to broach the matter
tbat was in their minds

“I'm sorry I interrupted. Can you
give me five minutes in another room,
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