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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.
Description of the Darley home in Conne-

mara, whîch. contained the lamous Velas-
quez; of Sybil Dariey and her mother, who
owned thse picture suggesting the personaiity
of her husband whom she supposed to be
dead; of young Hugh and the storm; a"_rival of the atorm-heaten h=tr the Earl of
Sternholt, connoisseur in pitrs; interested
ina the Velasquez, he offera to aend for a
famç>us Italian expert, Pallacio, who at first
pronounced the picture a copy.

Thes picture suddenly dîsapjears. Pallacio,
«n hia way back, le arreste ,but innocent.

Mns. Darley, overcarne with grief, tells Syhil
the story of her hushand's 11f e, how the pic-
ture came, and how lie disappeared. HugI,
Limner leaves Connemara. He goes to Lo.
don ta study medicine. In an oid art ahop
,lie linys cheap a Max Weenix canvas. He
views an operation on a man's heart and la
repeiled hy the dissecting room. His mother
decides that he cannot study medicine.Hngh enters as assistant in thse ahap of
Paliaclo and is sent up country ta buy bar-
gain pictures at an auction. In a pawnshop
osf a littie town he stunibies across what he
recognizes as an early Gainsborough which
he buys for ten pounds. Paliacio reluaca to
take it. Hugh pays hlm a hunred and leaves
his employ. The picture is sent ta Christie's
in Bond Street ani sold by auction for 6,65o
guineas. Hugh's fortune and reputationý as
a dealer are made. He becomes an expert.
In a book of Tnrne-r's poems he flnds a letter
fram Turner to Ruskin concerning a Turner
masterpiece since lost to the warld. He de-
termines to find the Turner.

Hie rents the cottage in which Turner
painted thse masterpiece and diecovers the
painting secreted under the floor. Sybil
arrives. Aiso Pailaci.

O1-IPTER XIII.
Plat and Caunterpiot.HUGH'S reverie was distux'bed by

a aharp kuock ýat the door. Be-
fore he could cry "corne in,"

t.he -door was flung open In a hurry,
and he heard a quick step-a stop he
thought he knew--cross the room. Lits
face was, to, the picture, and the bigis
back of bis chair ta the door. It was
plain that lie ïwas flot ýseen iby his
visitor, who stopped short just behind
hls chair, and growled a kind of re-
luctaat admiration for the Turner.
Hugh kuaw who spoice, but he kept
quite sit111.

"Yes," thse -deep voice sald, apos-
throphl.sing the dead painter, "you
bout us ail inta fits, oid and new. No-
body but God Himself could paint a
better ianýdscape. Yet there are f aols
,who s-ay any of the secoud-class old
Itaian fogies could do ýbetter work
than you. They'li bsuy any aid rub-
blali that's a couple of huudred years
aid, sud let thse painters of their day,
who 'wlll be thse old masters, later on,
d'le of etarvatdon."

Hlugh ehlfted fris chair balPa
ro)und sudi faced the aiewcomer. À
stout, welibulIt youn.g fellow, ïwlth a
ehock of touzied fair hair and biue,
eyes, wonderfully brlgb1. and keen.

"Hlaa, Browue," he crled, ",grumb-
iing again."

In no way surprised ar abashed
Browne strotched oui a strang capable
handc, with that quick, warm clasp
which -ls about the best test of an
hanesit inu

"Why shouldn't I grumble If I want
1.0?" he asked, with a grin. "Thse aa
who can paint and cannot Seli le eu-
titled si least to growl."

«'WeIl, gruible away, 61d mani, M'I
lilten."1

",No. I don't want to gruinble any
More. 1 came to ase you about some-
thIng variluýl.ar."1 The big -bluff mans
suddenly &,bashed as a schoalboy
caugisi In saie serape, blushlng sud
stanmmerlng, 'I Say, Limner," Ils
went on, abruptly, *yow've been very
good to, me, you're thse only one wso
bas ýgiven me a lielpIng liand or word.
I~f it weren't for you I would have
gone rtght unider. Now you won'It be
angry df I azk you » mms to mmn a

blunt question. 1 don't mean to te
rude."

-tire Ltway," sald Limnner.
"'Are you in love wità. Bila Pal-

"Great heavens! man, certainly
flot."

"Is she ini love witl you?"
"Most cemtaiuly not. Look here, oIci

chap, 1 wort't pretend 1 don't kn:ow
wliat you are driving at. Eilla and 1
]lave been aIld friends and good
friends. We are s titi, l'il 'te quîite
frank with you. Theo may have been
now aud agaiu betweeu us a spice of
mack love-,making, which, il suppose,
every fellow is temptid 1. do witli a
haudsom wùmau wlen lie gets the
chance. But alto knew it was play-
aotiug as well as Rl did. 1 admire lier
beauty, of course. Wliat man wiili
eyes in lus liead .could fail ta do that?
But there was ilover any ýthouglit of
love betweeu us."

Browne drew a deop breaili of reýllef,
like a mn wlio heurs good uews lie
liardly expocted it0 heur, and agaiu
shooit Limuer's liand warmly.

"That'a a laad off my mimd," lie
said, -with a <auici ahrug of buis broad
shoulders, as if lie were casting off
a burden. "BEila is the one aud only
girl la the world for me. Where's
the 'tobacco? I must arnoke or ll
have ïta break oometbdung."

For five minutes iliey puffed lu
silence. But there rwas conlpanionship
in thse pufis-BrQwue's f ast sud eager;
Liugli' slow and meditative.

lt was bLinner whio spoke lfrat 'Il
don'% thinis the aid man will like ît,
Browne. lie faucies lie la nai long
for, tiis world, and Wants mouey for
fris daugliter. 1 don't haif blame hlm."

1",Nor I," sgreed Browne. "ilEIa
sihauld nsarry au emperor and a
Croesus ombiued, but ail itie saine
1 'want lier ýta marry a poor devil of
an unappreciatied painter. I wi.sli 1
cauld corne by a littie mouey, Limuer.
I'd go on thse higli roada lu thse oid
days."

'Il have more than I ltnow wliat to
do with," Limuer anawered, ten-ta-
tively. "ht seois a 'bit liard tisatitise
man whio only itnows a good pîcture
sliould «nake mauey, anud the man wlio
eau paint a, good picture sliould want
lt. Your turui will came, old chap, I've
of ton told you that. Meanwliile, Jïf
you will lot me be your buker."

B ROWNSE laid a auddeu grlp, on bis
J 'arm. "Dou'i,'old oliap, yau know>I canuot stand L A loan whlcli

there Is no chance of paying ls au.
ailms. You have bought rny pictures,
whlch nio one else would looks at."

"A good apeculation,'old iboy," sald
Hugis. "Ail lu thse way of my ftrade."

'I dlou't knaw about ýthat."
"lYou -do knaw about that, you know

that the piures'are wortlimore than
I paid for thlem. Mock modesiy
doesu't suit yau. You kuow as ýwell
as 1 that you van paint."

"Whai'a tise ood off painting when
1 cannot seill?"

"IWhy not?"
III dou't know 'why,' but tise faet

is there. I'm not In thse fashion, I
siuppose, neither very old nor very
new. I don'i paint a landscape wIth
a browu te In, the middle fareground.
1 dou'1. paint a sweetly pretty picture
wlth a amail child and a big dog and
a bundle of flowers. I 'want to taise
miy owuv lne, Xnd dealers wou't have
it. Tise succeas-ful painter has ta walis
on thse pas and keep off tise grass."1

"Oheer np, your turn wll orne.

Every man gots jostled that tries ta
shove throughi the crowd. Painters,
like poaets, must waii iheir Urne."

"Chatterton, for example," growled
Browne. "His fate was nat particu-
larly encouragmg."

L IMNERI looked ai hlm for a mo-
Lment with a vacaut stare, like

a mn whose mind a sudden
ýthought had c.aptured. Then, much ta
Browne's surprise, ho relaxod iat a
hearty laugli.

"You'ýre wrong," lie said, ai lasi,
"quito wrong. Chattertou's, caroor ia
partIcularly oucouraging to you. If
yýou look ati t froam a litie distance
ilike au irnprossiouist ýpicture and don't
go inito details. I thti i've bit on a
plan. You have *Chatterton's queer
giifi -for nirnicking thse mlasters."

'Il don'i cail it mimicry."
"Calli h wliat you like; you need

nat be so iouchy. 1 trust your mannor
wil improve with prosperity. Naw
listen ito rny plan, if you please."

Tliey talked eagerly for a whule.
Hugli suggesîing, Browne protesting
and considering.

".Can 1 do di?" Browne sled, ai
lengili. "Y au ltnow my .work sud my
capabilities botter than 1 do rnyse.f
Can I do it?"

"I beliovo you eau.",
-Then l'il try,"
"And succeed. Good»ýbye. Be off

witli you fao Paria sud get ta woris at
once. The soonoer the thling Is doue
.the !botter. Lt will ibe a losson ta tise
dealers sud palutors. A lesson 1.hey
waut badly."

Broîwue leoft the roam as lie eutorod
lt-lun a rush.

Liugli's dospoudency melted away as
lie lay ýback lu lis chair, "well pieased
w4th buis awu ingeuuiiy,1" ta puzzle
oui lhis plan. "If lt works," lie
tliought, "and I 'believe It will work,
there is one difflcutty smoot.led out
of tise way. Old Pallaclo iwill be satis-
lied and Sybil wili understand."

But lie was nat so 'well pleased witli
hinseif wlien lie called nexi day 1.0
sec iSybl at ilier uew bouse aud was
iold she had a v4sîtor and did nat
wtsli to be dlsturbed. Tise visior's
naine, lie learned, was Arnbrose Pal-
lacia.

Lie would have been lisa pleased
stili if he could have ibroken suddenly
lu on tir talit.

"'I don't 'believe t,11 Sybil cried, pas-
siouately, "sud I don'% kuaw why you
carne ta tell tise thinga ta, me."

"Il am tise girl's; father," saLd Pal-
laclo. The deop underlying affection
lu his volis gave dignity ta his words.
'Il am aid and dying. She la very
beautiful, aud beauty provokos rab-
bers sooner tissu thieves. I had lioped
1.0 have seeni lier happily married be-
fore I died, but you, have camne be-.
itweon bier sud lier chance of happi-
ness."

"Dld ase send you ta tell me thîs ?"
Tise petulaut words we.re hardly
spoken before ase was sorry. "'Na,
no. Fongive me. I dld nat mean tisai,"
se began eagerly, wlieu tise anger inu

tise aid man's eyes sileuced lier.
Lie struggled fiercely 'wih luis rage

belore lie cculd a >peas.
"Sise sBond me!" lie groWled oiut, ai

last, "Send me ta sas puty frain you
,who are net fit ta île lier shoelace. If
tise man camne crawling back to ber on
ls kuees s-le wouldu't ta ' e hlm naw.
I came lu kInduesa ta waru you, and
yen won't b. warnsd. Ba be It Marry

When
visitors cali

-you will find Ingersoil
Cream Cheese just the
thing for dainty sand-
wiches and Iight refresh-
ments.

Ingersoll
CREAM CHEESE

is richer, creamier, more
easily digested than ordin-
ary cheese. It spreads like
butter and can be ustd in
dozens of ways to delight
your guests. Its distinctive
flavor please the most
fastidious palate. Send for
aur fittie folder or recipes.

At ail Grocers--Packets onIy
15c and 25c

Unconditionally
Guaranteed 1

II oufot only have the tes ti-
mon f over a million ursera,

guarantee thât theIIIII butyu hav th a1ftrr

G>CuMrop
Ji everything it la ad ta lie.

tlaihe only mop that cleana,
dusts and polishes ailla one
time.

Lt collecta tihe dust from
everyhere-fromn thse moat
hard-.to-ge:-at corners an d
places-and allowa none to mi*
with the air.

-Ask your dealer, or sent
express paid '-,anywhere
in Canada on rcceipt of
$s.5o if you mention
"Canadian C?urler."

Channeli ChemTicaI Co.,

369 Soiarm Ir.uu, TORONTO. CAN.
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