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worthy ot my good fortune.’

sure on earth.1 ^
An bur later, LordLovd walked bach, 

in tb deep wing dusk, to “ "
Ou the lawn be aatlh 

tew tb вена.

Jïrz
tether and ab waa interrapted by tb ap 
proach of tb butler, who caaae to tail 
tb aarf that tb wear bad called aad 
would lib to 
was left alone.

Haring lighted a fnah cigar, b

'

I giewnnr of fieri lore, aad, far too 
tbe being, looked out ь tb world 
tbouga » a olden ban.

Aa tor Meredith Fab, b stood on
ride, tad

f to a
speed an
How, I

ь I otmuch at ay time at tb Dower 
wightae well tab up wy abode

‘What would year tether say to tbt P 
retorted ttayowng girl with a marry laugh, 
taking tee wordaTn ’ ' - ’
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Plot- lawn. •ay. I ?Being somewhat of a teteliat, like moat 
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Sb lilted two bdwOderi

in-lnw, dawa
not a nappy oar, dot did b tod any 

than b looked.
longer b thought orer tb matter 

recblly diaeuarad, tb 
boame tbt tea father waa right.

He bet knew e*r b had «pent ь
time at tb Dower Home, convening with 
Meredith Fâb, от printing tmrJaltat’a 
portrait ne ‘Marguerite’—glad ol any pro- 

anting himeell nr wooh aa pee- 
rible tram Bribeoart; whan b would in- 
eritably b brought tab to 
with tb woman whom b had 
despise, aad wham it was ter object to 
arced!

dgb, etaj rd it both loebh and to interfere,
devoutly hoping, however, that matter» 
might take each a turn as would 
the hippinew of the being he loved beet in 
Ae world—hie daughter Joliet.

a‘4? d bewilder-
•d btaa aya to Ms •• sb answered, taiter- He tateid—I «• on

don’t quite understand,’ aad her 
eyetidadroopeu till tb eoftwlbnlatb» 
reeled lib a fringe on her nrtamini ebak. 

•Db't yen.’
„ ‘Wifl you let ms*b ВьйаМІГyob 

Juliet I Win you be my wite r
Ob atertled, shy glance ab gab tern, 

tall happy, ЬМь5£Г 
Her small white
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beautiful tare 
thaa, ni* ayes dowaoaat,ijssgza?
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-ell, well, to b ™,r «cteimb Ut0 rik*ap

the Lord Brtaneeurt, *yw couldn’t tare -f-mot to to yea.’ bwaa Ladv
told me bything that would bve plbbd 1 Brimumurt. Star ^ 
me better. I mute go and toil Magdaln,’ I noted her. <
b added b they btered tb bUT 'How Irrite П
delighted eb will bP -Why you married mr father rWhether daliyhted or not, Lady Brian- | mmdy no opteüZi^It
grbim^ttal^ntXd'S bf^V^^mpL8?» moot, 

marier,’ as tb three rtood in front of tb *0“ж*
drawing-room fire, and only eb detected I n1„ 
tb look of aatirictl contempt in Cuthbrt tntharT.
Dnnnllen’i fine eyes an b bowed in ae- 
kanwiedgtebt

her.
Г aad taMtb done el October, Lord Brian court aad f

Î
ess

ugS^SL
at thir very і

bride her готи! 
aad, tanking up eta

about halt 
waa over, and Zb

Brian oo urt had gone out driving. Both
silent, and appeared preoc­

cupied, Tb earl wa. the first to speak. 
‘When am X to congratulate you, my

to
-dS-ssire

went witb evorr breoth
tiehtlyin her lap.dSeeks «мім^d otMagdnlb’r grant 

tel eye* en b had ram team lari, 
him all tb

TbLevel started.
•Congratulate me, did I I don't under- 

stand.1
•Are you quite run ot tbt, my .on t If 

ee, I am tuny to bar it,’ replied tb earl, 
gravely. *1 do not believe tn preaching 
oetride tb pulpit, bd I bve no wish to 
give advioe unasked, but I 
not retrain from raying. Cuthbrt, 
that I think yb are treating 
Juliet Fane very unfairly. On tb very 
first evening of your arrival you devoted 
yourself to her exclusively, and paid her 
tb moat marked attention». Ever rince 
ttan. too, you mart admit that you bve 
•pent mort of your time at tb Dower 
Home.’

•I went to am Mr. Fane,’ replied tb 
TOueg jape, «дійди» ічШу hMuWBftoe 
aepect. ’Tb principal sooner ot the потаї 
he ie now working et ere laid in Cairo.and, 
aa ta has newer mated tb place, I bare 
been girieg him tb dearest idea І could 
ot tb local coloring—in addition to which,
shout Art ”W’ *” кЄЄП*7 “'°7' * fioeeip 

•Certainly, certainly,’ assented tb earl ; 
but 1 presume that Juliet was' more often 
present than notât these interviews, end 
took pert in the conversation—not that I 
hold you in any way responsible for that; 
but 1 believe she is sitting to you as a 
model tor ‘Marguerite* Г 

* She is. But there is surely nothing com­
promising in that P I might ask the same 
favor of Ladv Brainoourt.1

‘You might ; and,besides giving me great 
pleasure, it would not be refused. What 
u more. Mrs. Grundy herself could not 
find anything to cavil at, since Ledy Brian- 
court is your stepmother.1

As these last words left the lips of the 
oarl, he distinctly sew the young man 
wince and turned pale, and it puzslbd him.

Was it possible, that after all, his son 
secretly resented the loot of his 
marriage P 

If so, thought Lord Briancourt, perhaps 
the reason why Cuthbert had of late ab­
sented himself from home, and spent his 
days at the Dower House, was oecause 
be either did not like his stepmother, or 
could not reconcile himself to the refabon- 
ship that had sprung up between them, 
and therefore avoid her as much as pos­
sible. r
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‘Lord Level,’ eb begun, at length,, 4 

—Sheri ве idea you—you-----’
•Merer mind you idea juri now. Please 

to answer my plan question. Will you be 
ay wile f

•But you era rare you—you «mat ara f 
eb paniatod pathetically. ‘I really 
hardly believe

•Little eceptio I Should I give you tb 
chance of accepting me it I didn’t f ’

expreeeioo perplexed hi 
that wae anther defiant nor deprecating, 
but full of reproach aod pain ; hot b hard­
ened hie heart against her, aad, when 
forced to look at her, put into hi. glance 
all tb contempt b felt.

What could an explanation avail, either, 
especially aa b did not, and would not, 
blit те e word sb raid F

So b kept out other way as much as 
poeeible, never addressing her, rave in the
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said no mote for tb a mountain! that surrounds year 
Guide of KObtaao, in КШот-8b t, and

b looked at tar with all an artist’, delight 
in tb dainty perfection ot tar term and the 
exqutiite colouring of the lovely little tace 
framed in with it. frolicsome pda-gelt
eurla. __ __ ___
1Ш, mrieud Л pulling that very fineSd 
inoffensive olowe pink to pieces, you wenrzxr- Wü,7°a ь-г

‘If—that is—yes,1 was the stammering 
î*1® next moment the young 

^irl hid her blushing face on her 
ton’s «boulder.

•So terra good,’ raid b putting hie left 
arm round her and drawing him cloeer to 
bw, ‘but now ray—'Cuthbert, I love you’ 
give me a kirn.’ 1

Some minute, elapsed, and a good deal 
of coaxing and-coaching’ wa* required 
before Jouet could summon up courage to 
comply with this requeet, bnt tb feat wa. 
accomplished at Iasi, and even repeated 
•everal times—jut for practice tb young 
man .ugge.ted-.nd than five o'clock 
•tiuek, and Joliet ramembred that not 
only waa there inch a thing aa tea 

1 but that her tether would b wanting it.
•Do you think you could spare me a 

cup r whispered the young man, in a tone 
ot mock humility.

•Foseibly, your Iordehip Will you come 
and eee T

A very shy end blushing Juliet indeed it 
waa tbt entered tb Dower Hone drawing-

Toe novelist, of course, noticed tb 
change at onoe.

‘How guilty you look, Juliet P he raid, 
laughing. -If you were ten year, younger 
1 should inspect you of stealing plums.’

•Sb baa stolen something ot much more 
value, Mr. Fane,’ raid Lord Level.

‘And what is that Г asked Juliet’s tether 
though b guessed the answer before it 
came.

•The heart of your humble servant !’

.
і mney. I introduced aaywlf to you pa 

•Claude Reynold.,’ a struggling, ambition» 
id I fell in love rath you. Tonal-

Not earing to visit, b spent an hour or 
w each day in tb Brainoourt coverts with 
a gun at his «boulder end a dog at tus 
heels ; but, though a very fair shot,
the Dower

■'

lowed me to think teat teaCHAHT8B V. you
Ш

ta tesirari,rtThad dreïed for dinner I *°d whü?.1 ,ketcfaed.

riepe rendered noiaelase by tee' ttudmeL î”Çi"S7 Ето^°— ‘D° you Remember Г 
of the oarpet, he waa startled b? tee emrnd ™ ,^‘P.3i0î*’ Vth® one 1 elw»Te asked 
of voices talking in low, but7animated toüb^rt^elj*1®1-70” *“* erael enough 
terajou thTotiS ride Ô tbto smg the firat evening we met sgmuWo-
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that, when you must bve known the mem- 
one* it would awaken in my mind, still son 

... . w,th thg,»ho<* I had received; but it is over 
pas- I now, and perhsps it waa aamril you acted 

aa you diiLYour oallousmriBblped to emu 
me as no kindness would bve doue. It

talking mth Merad^iTra. “a^Tf 

tea, or working at the portrait he had com- 
menoed of Juliet in tb costume ot •Mar­
guerite.’

And so it came abut tbt Lord Level 
dropped into tb tabit of spending more of 
hu time at tb Dower House than stBrian- 
oourt—* habit which had naturally led tb 
earl to the conclusion teat toe attraction 
at tee Dower House must b Juliet.

'll my lather thinks I bve behaved bad­
ly to this girl, br tether, possibly, is of 
tee same opinion,’ mused tb young man, 
moodily, aa b sauntered across the park. 
‘It otrwioly did strike me tbt b wa. not 

° 4“*o»o ootdial aa usual yesterday; and 
Juliets eyes looked suspiciously red. I 

. fancied.

m ■і If? і
1

I I
.
і"

!Eb^ro,ud7Bri“-
sionirie^tee2-îie,rd Wa® “7’ “

„.................
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over?' replied Lord Level coldlv “** “ 5“** , ft “ «U over. Tb part

‘Because it would take too low and we l ‘ m wluoh "• ,h»u do well to bury 
might b overheard,’ objected Masdalm (Ooxrmuxu ox ftnnm Fits)
qmalting, a. she had doSthronghSutTto 
a rapid manner. ‘I bve something to tell 
yon which yon ought to know—something 
•Ira to explain. Ton cannot refute tee! 
ш common courtesy, it not lor tb sake ol

tether «bout mine, and theh^intervtew is 
and alone*’* °П®[ °“' 1 mu,t m Ton—

fSbisar’1 -
апи rÜüî 5°Fent dmn4.*m announced,

Ask any doctor and he will teU you toSÆ&llbL 

that, next to cancer, scrofula is one . Wbet !•» leellnga were tb reader mar 
Of the hardest diseases to cure. imagine, yet on one, looking at hie celui 

Yet Burdock Blood Bittern applied taoe ш b took hie seat at tb
externally to the parts affected and dmn№t*M*’eed? «oamad wbt a

Crewson s Corners, Ont, perman- Chinera pagoda, and filled with prims and 
etitiy, when everyone thought ehe .*?* *■■>. tabto plants aa
would die. Now Mr. H. H. Forest, but not ra sxeebvsly
«fona îUS'P-Q-‘teto‘hi'“e‘ ^Sr^raugb hratata t 
aa follows : whleh trailed7 ZTpmm wSS. Î

“ After haring daed Burdock Blood Bit- ’“Pooded here and tuera from tea roof. 
f” •crÿfff I» tb blood, I feel it my ®taîtaaaie stood around a table ie tb
to.mob known therwuiim. I wot tb Um wot narad with btaok
^Ї^Луїсиа*’,Ьо<,hV «adwhiteloosugra-teapodtilra.
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Cutb-‘Could it have been on my ocoount that 
she was crying, and that her father looked 
stern r I feel like a coxcomb to even snp 
poee such e thing, and yet—yes—end yet Г 

On looking beck over the pest six weeks, 
be seemed, since the earl had opened his 
eyes that Afternoon, to see things in quite 
a new light. ^

‘Tb tact of it is,’ raid Lord Level, to 
himaelf, ruefully, ‘I appear to bars be­
hoved like a Orate and a cad ; but now the 
question remains—how am I to repair the 
mischief P’ He stood still for a moment to 
think, then suddenly bis troubled face 
cleared. ’I knew wbt 1’U do. I’ll find 
out it she really does care for me u much 
as the dad imaginée, and, ii so, I will ask 
her to b my wile. Why not t 

‘It seems to mo I cannot do tatter. I 
am not absolutely in love with her, net- 
taps; but then, I shall never love any 
woman again—tb faculty of loving is dead 
within me. Still, 1 leel tbt I could grow 
very tond ot her. I am that already in a 
cousinly sortoi fashion—she is so sweet 
and winsome, and, in trying to make her 
bppy, I might—who knows F—find bppi- 
neramyselt, or .t.ny rate, grow reran- 
cited to hie, which, at present, seems all 
ont of lomt. Tea, tbt is wbt I will do.’

Like ell men of the artistic temperament, 
Cuthbert Du паї leu wee impulsive.

No sooner bed he mode up his mind 
than he prepared to ect upon his decision.

Mechanically—by the force of habit, as 
it were—his steps bed turned with hit

ned tb river and led to tb Dower House

He wm more than half way aoroeait 
whra hs overheard a sweet voice ringing.

Tb voice, ptaintira, rather tbn puweï- 
hl. was familiar to Mai. and, looting in 
tb direction whence toe sound proceeded b caught right of Juliet seated Sabwt,’ 
rawing wilh'iaxy strokes toward, tb tank.

A minute tatar b waa with her, and had 
token tb oars tote hie ewe strong hands.

A taw powerful strokes, and theboat 
«“to the middle ot tb atrvam.

.Tb yotm, girl watotad Mm with tanttor.
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Had he not even expressed a wish to re­
sume his wandering existence P1 

The thought that such might be the 
case filled the esrl with ж keen distrress ; 
but tor the moment he put it from him, and 
returned to the topic already started.

*1 don’t like interfering in a matter 
that is so purely personal, my deer boy; 
but my strong and fond off action for you 
gives mo the privilege to do 
so. I am sure that you would 
not deliberately behave btdly to any girl, 
and yet you are behaving badly to Juliet 
J?ane. If you cannot see that she is most 
ardently in love with you, and has oeen so 
evar since the first, all 1 can say is that 
you are ae modest as you are blind 1 

‘I may be blind,1 replied the yonog men, 
‘for certainly I should never nave found 
ont tor myself that Juliet Fan» had lost 
her heart to me, and. even now, I fancy 
you must be mistaken.1

‘But I know that I am not. Why, the 
girl betrays her secret every time she looks
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Scrofula. PILLS
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fcy B.B.B. after two
! ї SICK HEA Щ:

Positively oared by these 
Little PU1».

They also relieve Distress from Dyseeprib 
bdlgmtira and Too Hearty Eating. A per­
fect remedy for Dizziness, Nausea, Draw* 

Bed Taste in the Mouth, Cooled Tongue 
Pain to the Side, TORPID LIVER. They 
Regulate tta Bowds. Purely Vegetable.

Substitution 
; the fraud of the dap 

See you get Carter^

Ask for Carter’s,

Insist and demand 

Carter’s Little Liver Pffl&
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