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PASSION. LOVFSTBUE
Cyril’s Bride.

CHAPTER XXXVIII.
“Miss Norah wouldn’t think so,” 

he retorted. “My dear boy, don’t re
pine. We must all hear our lot cheer
fully, whatever it may be. I sym
pathize with you -deeply, deeply; it 
must be so trying to be an earl with 
ever so many thousands a year; but 
you must bear your heavy trouble like 
a man, you know. And here’s the 
hansom at last.”

Cyril hurried to the door as if he 
were going to catch a train and hadn’t 
a minute to lose; then he stopped 
short and thrust his hand into the 
breast pocket of his beautifully- 
fitting frock coat

“What’s the matter? Palpitation 
of the heart?” demanded Jack.

“No,” said Cyril, gravely pulling out 
a long blue envelope. “I was won
dering whether I had forgotten this,” 
and he tapped it significantly.

“Oh, that’s all right What you’ll 
forget will be the ring----- ”

“No, I shan’t” retorted Cyril, and 
he took it out gingèrly from his waist
coat pocket “Come along, come 
along!” .

"Certainly, but allow me to lock 
the door. Are you afraid the church 
will run away, or that Miss Norah 
may change her mind?”

The church was still standing in its 
secluded corner, and Norah had not 
changed her mind, for after Cyril had 
been pacing up and down the small 
vestry for ten minutes, while Jack 
had been chatting with the clergyman 
—a young curate, who really did seem 
to enjoy the fun of this strange mar
riage—Lord and Lady Ferndale ar
rived with the bride. Cyril—and per 
haps Jack, too—thought she had nev 
er looked more lovely than she did in 
her simple dress of quiet gray, her 
glorious eyes downcast, her lips just 
parted by the quick breaths of min
gled joy and shyness.

For herself she still felt as if she 
were moving in some strange, delic
ious dream, and it was with a start 
she heard the young curaté murmur 
softly, “Are we ready?”

Then Cyril and Jack walked up to 
the altar, and Lord Ferndale drew her 
arm within his and followed.

There were no other witnesses than 
these dear and tried friends, excepting 
the inevitable pew-opener. Norah 
felt as if the throbbing of her heart 
could be heard all over the little 
church.

In his soft, suave voice the curate
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performed the ceremony; she felt 
Cyril’s dear hand clasp hers as he 
slipped the “plain ring of gold” upon 
her finger, then, leaning upon his 
arm, they led the way back to the 
vestry.

“My wife!” she heard Cyril murmur 
in her ear, and as she raised her eyes 
to his shyly, he bent his head to kiss 
her. But Lord Ferndale put .a hand 
upon his arm quickly.

“Excuse me,” he said, “but I think 
you are trespassing upon my privi
lege!” and Norah, blushing and smil
ing, presented her cheek to him.

“That’s my reward for giving her 
away,” said Lord Ferndale, kissing 
her hand also. "God bless you, my 
dear, and make you,and the man you 
have chosen as happy as we all wish 
you!”

While this pretty little ceremony 
had been enacting, the curate had 
been getting out of his surplice and 
filling in the certificate.

“I have dispensed with my clerk’s 
services this morning,” he said, mak
ing a great fuss with the blotting pa
per. “Now—er—Mr. Burne, will you 
sign, please?”

Cyril wrote his name.
“Wilfrid Avon Cyril, Èarl of Arrow- 

dale,” and the curate covered it quick
ly with the blotting paper as he 
turned to Norah.

“Here, it you please, my lady,” he 
said, then stammered and turned red. 
But Norah did not notice his confu
sion, or, if she had done so, would 
have attributed it to his having ad
dressed her by the title she had borne, 
and, bending down, wrote her own 
name.

The curate folded the certificate 
two or three times.

“Will you—er-----” he said, ad
dressing Norah, but looking at Cyril.

“Give it to me,” he said, quietly, but 
with downcast eyes. “I have some 
papers of importance here; I’ll put it 
with them. It will be sure not to be 
lost then,” and he took the envelope 
from his pocket, inclosed the certifi
cate, and fastened the envelope se- 

1 çurely.
As he did so he drew a breath of 

relief, and glanced at Jack, who smil
ed significantly and softly clapped his 
hands.

Then they went back to the car
riage, and were rattled off to Gros- 
venor Square, where what Lady Fern
dale called “an apology” for a wed
ding breakfast awaited them.

It was certainly not a large party, 
but what they lacked in numbers they 
made up in happiness.

The newly-married pair were nat
urally too intent upon each other to 
need much merriment, but, though 
they did not need it, Jack had got a 
fair supply on hand, and for the first 
time in his life forgot to be cynical, 
and was content to be genial and 
amusing, and, as Lord Ferndale re
marked afterward, displayed such a 
vast talent for entertaining that he 
might have made a fortune on the 
sfaj^if he had not been in a fair way 
to make it as a poet.

Indeed, the breakfast could not 
have been a greater success if there 
had been half a hundred guests, with 
the usual complement of bridesmaids 
and the stock speeches.

The health of the bride and bride
groom was given by Lord Ferndale, 
and, though he did not make a speech, 
the way in which he spoke Norah’s 
name and looked at her was worth, 
as Jack declared, “a dozen set ora
tions,” and Cyril’s “Thank you, sir; 
thank you, dear Lady Ferndale, and 
you. Jack!” spoken with a suspicious 
moisture in his joy-lit eyes, was pro
nounced by the same critic just a per
fect bit of elocution.

All through the meal Lord Fern- 
dale had kept watch and guard over 
his tongue, and it was not until Cyril 
had glanced at his watch and said that 
time was getting short that he said 
with a mischievous twinkle in his 
eye: . . _

"I suppose you won’t take a very 
long holiday, Mr. Burne? You’ll be 
wanting to get back to work, eh?”

And Cyril had, with a marked in
crease of color, murmured something 
inaudible, knd hurried Norah out of 
the room. She and Lady Ferndale 
disappeared together for’ half an 
hour, and then they came down, Nor
ah attired in the travelling (frees and 
a set of sables which Lady Ferndale 
had produced at the last moment. 
Both women were rather red about 
the eyes, and Norah clung to her 
friend until the last moment, when 
Cyril, standing beside the cab door, 
held Jack’s and Lord Ferndala’s 
hands, and whispered:

"Remember! The Court, Thursday 
week.”

Then Norah tore herself away, Cyril 
put her gently and tenderly into the 
cab, and Jack and Lord Ferndale hav
ing flung a handful of. rice over their 
nice clothes, they drove off, Norah 
leaning forward and waving her hand 
until the cab turned the corner and 
carried them out of sight.

“Well," said Lord Ferndale, with a 
smile and a sigh. “There goes tjit 
prettiest and sweetest girl in Christ 
tendom!”

“And the best and warmes^Hbarteci 
man!” responded Jack, loyally.

“God bless them both!” said Lad) 
Ferndale, with a sob, and she ran ir 
and up to her own room that she 
might enjoy the “good cry” she ha<. 
fully deserved.

The two men went to the smoking 
room, and mixed themselves a sod; 
and brandy, yid talked over tin 
strange history of the young couple 
and the surprise which awaited om 
of them; but presently Jack grew 
very silent and thoughtful, and Lore 
Ferndale, noticing it, said:

“A penny for your thoughts, Wes 
ley.”

Jack raised his head, and there wa; 
a grave earnestness on his handsome 
intellectual face.

“A penny for my thoughts? Yoi 
shall have them for nothing. Bu 
stop. I’ll give you a guess.”

“You weren’t thinking of the youni 
people—your face was too grave to, 
that,” said Lord Ferndale. "Let me 
see. Were you thinking of that 
scoundrel Guildford Berton?”

“Well, yes, partly,” séiid Jack. “Tt 
tell you the truth, I was thinking 
some one else. I was asking mysel 
a question that has worried me 
great deal lately. I was wonderini 
at the moment where that young gir 
Cyril was supposed to have run 
with could be. The question that 
bothers me is: ‘Where is Becca 
South?’ ”

“Becca South!” said Lord Ferndale 
“Ah, yes. Hidden away somewhere, 
suppose. Perhaps here in London— 
and quite near us. I’ll be bound,” and 
he smiled, “that fellow Guildford Ber 
ton knows.”

“Yes,” said Jack, grimly, as he lit 
another cigar. “Yes, I think Mr 
Guildford Berton knows.”

CHAPTER XXXIX.
The Home-Coming.

Nine days later Cyril and Norah 
were walking along the parade at 
Torquay. It is summer and sunshine 
at this English Naples when the rest 
of England is cowering before the 
wintry blast, and these two young 
people walked arm in arm under the 
bright rays of King Sol, sauntering, 
as slowly as if the month were June 
instead of November.

Nine days of perfect happiness will 
work miracles, and in these nine days 
Norah had lost all her pallor, and was 
as blooming a bride as even the most 
passionate of lovers could desire. In 
deed, it was not the Norah who 
watched, pale and weary, beside the 
sick bed of her supposed father, not 
the Norah flying from the Coilrt and 
crushed by the fear of Guildford Ber
ton, who walked with springy step 
and erect head; but quite a different 
Norah, with the rose of health on her

Flattering to 
the Original

But Imitations Only Disappoint
There are many imitations of this 
great treatment for coughe, colds, 
croup, bronchitis and 
whooping cough.
They usually 
have some sale 
on the merits of 
the original, but 
it should be 
remembe red 
that they 
are like it 
In name 
only.

This is a fac
simile of the 

package bearing 
portrait and signature 
A. W. Chase, M.D.

0*0 CUBES
Imveprovedof re- 
markable value 
In the Great War
'Thdy are equally’ Valuable' 
jn the .home, They yield, 
warmth and sustenance, in. 

moment.
WSw OXO CUBE eng

cheeks, and the light of happiness in 
her eyes as she leaned upon her hus
band’s arm. ,

“And you don't ask me why I want 
you to go back to the Court so sud
denly, dearest?” Cyril said.

"No," she replied, turning her love- 
y eyes upon him trustfully. “Why 
ihould I? Didn’t I promise to obey—1 
ind obedience means asking no ques 
tlons. If you don’t wish to tell me 
why we are going there to-morrow, 
why—well, don’t. I am quite satis- 
led!”

Cyril—there happened to be no one 
in sight at the moment—bent down— 
he hadn’t to bend very low—and kiss 
>d the soft red lips.

“Norah, I always suspected that 1 
had married an angel, now I know it! 
Will It be painful to you to go there, 
learest?”

Norah thought for a moment.
“No,” she said, softft; "I was very 

happy there sometimes, and I—well, 
I grew to love the grand old place, 
and will you mind my saying that 1 
shall feel rather sorry when I tliink 
to-morrow will be the last time I may 
ever see It again?” -

Cyril was silent for amoment.
“Perhaps it won’t be,” he said 

guardedly. “The new earl may- 
well, may be friendly, and invite us 
now and again—especially as you 
cave surrendered all that money so 
readily.”

Norah laughed gently.
"I do6-t know that it would be wise 

to be too Intimate with earls and 
countesses—always excepting the 
dear Ferndales! Don’t they say that 
professional people should keep to 
their own class? Perhaps if you 
knew too many ‘swells,’ as Jack calls 
them, you would grow lazy and dis
contented. You see how prudent I 
am becoming,” and she laughed. 
“Cyril?”

“Well!”
"When are we going to begin 

housekeeping, dear?” she asked, nest
ling closer to him, and looking up in 
his face with a delicious gravity In 
her eyes. "I can’t tell you how anx
ious I am to begin the part of the 
economical wife and housekeeper, 
think I shall take lessons in cookery 
—would you mind?—and I mean to 
watch every penny. Shall we be— 
don’t laugh, sir!—shall we be very 
poor? Mind, I don’t care if we shall 
be----- ”

Cyril coloured. She was treading 
on very delicate ground for him.

‘Well, er—{hot very poor as incomes 
go,” he said. “You know what Lord 
Newall Is going to pay me for the 
pictures I am finishing? And there 
are plenty of commissions in hand. 
No. I rather think we shall be—well, 
tolerably off."

Norah sighed.
“Do you know, I am not so glad as 

I ought to be?" she said, with a laugh.
I had set my heart upon proving 

myself a miracle of economy and 
management. But never mind ; at 
any rate, we shall have to be careful, 

suppose?” t
(To be Continued.)
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