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| you are longing for your cigars!” -

Lord Ferndale, rising.
night.” ;

4  *“Very well,” said the earl. “Mr

“Not one,” repeated the earl, slow-
1y. “We are, generally speaking, a
dark race. No, she has not the Ar-
rowdale face.”

“Perhaps Lady Norah takes after
‘her mother,” said the rector.

The remark had slipped out un-
awares, and as the remembrance of
the separation flashed across him, he
reddened to the roots of his hair.

But the earl turned to him with a
perfectly serene and placid

opened the French windows for them.

find the cigars.”

and returning to the table,

TRUE LOVE'S PASSION.

CHAPTER IIL
Lady Norah.

The dining-room door had scarcely
closed on her, than Lord Ferndale
exclaimed, in a low and fervent voice:

“What & lovely .creature, Arrow-
dale!”

The earl bowed.

“I am grateful for your approval
Ferndale,” he murmured.

“Approval!” muttered Lord Fern-
dale, frowning slightly, as if he did
not like the word; ‘“‘admiration say. I
think she is most exquisite! I know
Jeanne”—that was Lady Ferndale—
“will be in love with her at first sight.
1 congratulate you on the possession
of such a daughter.”

“Thanks, thanks,” answered the
earl, holding up his glass to the light.
“I think—I am not sure—that this
wine is losing its color. Shall we
have another bottle?”

“No, no! The wine’s all right,” said
the squire blufily. “I must say I égree
with Ferndale; Lady Norah is most—
most charming. Gad, she reminds me
of”—he looked round, as if trying- to
find some comparison—“of a picture!”

The earl smiled.

tiny.

smile,
thcugh his thin, clean-cut lips were
slightly compressed.

“A very natural suggestion,” he
said, smoothly; “but Lady Norah i3
quite unlike her mother.”

“Well,” said Lord Ferndale, has-
tily, “at any rate, your family  pos-
sesses a new type, of ﬁhich it should
be proud, ‘Arrowdale.”

The earl inclined his head.

Iy.

the earl, with a half sarcastic smile.
Mr, Petherick colored.

my lord,” he said.

“Yes,” said the earl,
“I am surprised.
He stopped.
a coftage?
the woman of the house?

“You all make me very happy,” he
said, with forced courtliness. “I had
feared——" He stopped.

Lord Ferndale pushed his glass
away with a movement half impatient,

than of the lawyer.
half indignant. T

. Mr. Petherick coughed.
“Gad!” he said, “we must all try

and make her happy.
deserves to be.

I’'m sure she
She must feel
strange and—Ilonely.” He, too, stop-
ped, feeling that he had gone far
enough in rebuking the earl for bhis
coldness. “She’ll make your life worth
living, Arrowdale,”
with.

The earl smiled.

dred earls,’ as the poet says.”
The earl smiled.

least,” he murmured.
ted?” he asked, almost abruptly for
him.

“That is evident, my lord. I should
say that Lady Norah was not only edu-
cated, but accomplished.”

“May I ask how you know?’ was

he wound up

“My life has always seemed to me,
worth living, Ferndale,” he retorted,
if anything so sweetly and suavely
spoken could be called a retort. Then
he turned to Guildford Berton.

“I thought you were going to say the courteous retort.
that she reminded you of one of the

family, squire,” he said, slowly, “and

“Well, I saw a copy of Browning on

the table;- I saw drawings signed by

her, and I have spent some hours in

her company, my lord.”

“True. 7 And she: knows . nothing of
" 'The earl paused.

“She had never heard your name,

“Did you go to the Swallow Farm
to-day, Guildford?” he asked, and
there was a peculiar tone in his voice.

1 was curious to hear whom you
thought she resembled.” He looked

at some family portraits which hung
round the room. “I must confess that
I see no likeness to any of them.”

The young man had been sitting
perfectly still and silent, his eyes
tracing the pattern of the tablecloth,
and he raised them with something
like a start.

my lord—was in complete ignorance

traits inquiringly. that her father was living. It is evi-
dent that—that——"
“My wife, her mother, did not at-
tempt to prejudice her against me.
Did not poison her mind, in fact,” said

the earl.

. “For my part, I don’t see one - of
them—begging your pardon, Arrow-
dale—half so beautiful as your daugh-
ter,” exclaimed Lord Ferndale.

“No?” The earl lifted his delicate-
ly-inarked eyebrows.

“There isn’t one with such beauti-
ful hair,” remarked the squire.

“Nor such eyes,” sald the rector.
“They are very lovely, and so full of
expression.”

“Yes, sir,” he replied, *“and saw

Farmer Goodman. The roof is out of
repair, as he says, but I arranged that

he should pay one-third of the cost.” “Is that what you mean?”

“Well—yes, my lord,” assented Mr.
Petherick, nervously.
“It is as well she did not; it will be
difficult enough for us to live together
as it is. And the woman, the nurse,
Catherine Hayes, is dead, quite dead,
and buried?”

“Thank you,” said the earl. “It was
very good of you to take so much
trouble, and on so hot a day—very
good; and it is an excellent arrange-
ment, far better than I should have

been able to make.”
The earl looked from one to the

“I’'m glad you approve of it, sir,” % %
other, g 1 saw her grave, my lord.
> said the young man, calmly. “Being
o The earl was silent for a moment or
None of the Arrowdales have had | in the neighbourhood, Irode on to| = ..., o S it "
, wo, then he fingere: s glass, and
hair of that shade,” he said. Parkham about the timber; he has » g ;

without looking at ' the old
said:

“I wish to speak to you about that—
that other matter upon which I in-
| siructed you.”

: lawyer,
“A bronze gold,”

rector.

murmured the |come to my—I should say our—

terms.”

Oscar Was Out {o Show ’em Some Class.—By Dorgan.
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“Your nephew, my lord?” said Mr.
Petherick.

A flash of anger rose to the earl’s
face, and he pushed the
from him.

“Call’ him the viscount, if you
please,” he said. “I dislike being re-
minded of our relationship. “You saw
him?”

“No, my lord,” said Mr. Petherick,
in a low voice, “he declined an inter-
viéw."

The earl smiled, instead of frown-
iug.

“Characteristic insolence,” hé said,
smoothly. -“Well?”

wineglass

e ET - e M NONS e e e ting forth your lordship’s views. I
o —==——2 "H1¢AN Do —_— explained to him that if he would con-
e THE FI Z & sent to cut off the entail, you would
P El GHT— = meet his views in the matter of money.
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ray him a large sum.”

“Yeb." murmureéd the earl, “I would
be willing to pay him a large, a very|
large sum if he would give up his
‘right to the estate, which must other-
wise be his when—when I die. You
made it plain to l‘ﬂm? He must want

%@91;9‘ of you take any wine? Ah, Isee,|

. “We'll smoke on the terrace,” said{d¥:
“It is a lovely |

Petherick, who, like myself, alas! has
not acquired the art of smoking, will
take another glass with me while you |
are gone,” He rose and courteously

sﬁying; “Guildford, you know where to{§v @ S =

Then he gently pushed the doors to, |{i"

reseated ) X e or
y N 3

Limself, and refilling his glass, held it : ~s

in his white, delicate hand, and looked

et the old lawyer with a keen scru-j#

Mr. Petherick made a great fuss in
filling his glass, and coughed nervous-

“You are waiting for me to say that
I am surprised, Mr. Petherick,” said {

“] am sure you are not disappointed,

thoughtfully. ||
I had expected——"
“You found her living 1
With no companions but
Where did
‘she get that manner and tome?” - He
asked this question rather of himself

“Allow me to remind you that she is
your daughter, ‘the daughter of a hun-

“She is not like me in the very|; L
“Is she—educa-

«I wrote to him at some length, set- |-

—that, in fact, you would be willing to |

money. He is a spendthrift, has al-||
ways been one. A large sum of ready ||
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leave it to whom I chose, I would bhe The earl nodded.
“In-deed!

ask from mere idle curiosity.”

willing to sacrifice a fortune!”

I made that clear to him, I think,
my lord.”

“Well?” demanded the earl, suavely | Petherick. “I made inquiries, but I
could not find out. Indeed, no one
seems to know anything of his recent
movements, excepting that he is not
moving in the circles which he used
to frequent.”

enough, but with his
rufiling the cloth in wrinkles.

Mr, Petherick emitted a dry
cough.

white fingers
little

“I am sorry to say that he declined
your lordship’s proposal.”
The earl’s thin lips came together lenders,” said the earl, with a sardonic
sharply, as if they checked an oath. smile.
“Oh, he declined,” he said, dryly.

“Yes, my lord,

“We will give him a little more
rope, Petherick.”

The old lawyer shook his head.

“I venture to think that the vis-
count’s decision is final, my lord,” he
said, “I have his letter here,” he-drew
out- his pocketbook, but the earl put
forth his hand with a shake of the
head. $ 3
“Thanks;, but pardon me, I would
rather -not see it.

absolutely. He re-
marked in his letter that he would ra-
tl-er starve than barter his birthright.”
The earl smiled, a remarkably dis-
agreeable smile.
“His birthright! The profligate! He
counts upon my dying shortly, 1 pre-
sume!”

Mr. Petherick shook his head.
“I—1I think  profligate rather too
harsh a term, my lord,” he ventured.
“The viscount has been wild, it is
true; and—and, yes, extravagant, but
of late he seems to have changed—re-
formed, as one may say.”

1 have never seen
the writer, land have no desire to make
acquaintance even ‘with his hand-
writing.”
Mr. Petherick put back the pockel-
book with something like a sigh.
“It—it is a pity, my lord,” he ven-
tured, timidly, *“a pity that there
should be—ahem—bad blood between
your lordship and the viscount, es-
pecially as he will inherit, must inher-
it tl\lis vast ‘estate—‘——-"

_ The earl smiled.

“You forget,” he said, courteously,
,“tﬁat I might marry again.”

Mr. Petherick looked at him.

"“You are right,” said the earl, “I
should not marry, even to spite my--
the viscount. But we are all morfal”
he went on, in the softest of voices,
“and, a!tér all, he might die before
me!”
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' “He might,” said Mr. Peherick, in
response to this truly Christian "re-
flection, “but——"

: (To be Continued.)

money should tempt him! To free the

to be able to do with it as I pleused, to.

‘| | estate from any claim he has upon it, |

Sprinkle salt in plﬁc’es where flies

And how is he living? I

“I don’t know, my lord,” replied Mr.

“In hiding from the Jews and money
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%! LABOUR'S VALUE.

In .\jcommenting on my Te
about, the case of the Fireme
Editor, last Saturday, makes th
eral statement: “If the meri
man’s> labour are to be regula
the cost of li_ving or by the 1
merits of individuals, society Wi
to be’reorganised from its f
tions®? I had written: The va
any man’s labour is, at the very
equal to the amount it costs
live, ‘in nourishing food, S
clothing and habitable dwelling
is my principle sound?  Is it ju
it Christian? Then why sho
hesitatée to call for reorganiza
society? As a matter of fact,
learning now, Very fast, th
foundations of society have n
built.en the solid rock of Trut
tice ‘and Love. The culminat
twenty centuries in the great
in history is proof of this. The
of Europe have not been ftra
the moral principles of their T
The world over, there seems t«
nora.’nce of the true method of
ing well-being. But just as the
on the oyster produces a pear!
of thé unhappiness and injus
springing a new spirit which i
ing us out of the chaos of com
cominercialism into the light
oper:ative effort. Surely the p|
of afli¥ing wage dénnot be &is
anydne who'has a heart and
science. Surely in an imperfe
it ig good to have real merit
nised, that®it may prove an ir
to those not sO meritorious.
false values of our society at
to be accepted always?

1 can understand a new 1
hesitating to pay large sala
first, but once on an establish
ing, labour should share also

The editor makes It

succes. :
the fact that an increase I
generally followed by highe

which more than COI

prices :
the merchant for the increas
bour. Now I blame the merc
finitely more for this than I b
employee, who needs an incr
asking for more money. But
case it is the employee who i
and the merchant gQes scot fr
surely, are we never to as}
creases of pay, just because
chant has the power to ex:
with usury, from a supine pu
any rate, this objection cal.
ply to the firemen’'s case J
First, because one firm had
employed Spaniards as fire
paid them fifty dollars a mc
a bonus, which is more than
men “here ask. Second, bec
notorious that almost all %
who signed the ultimatum te
men have made enormous pr
their shipping interests sine
started, and there is absol
just reason on the score of
for their objection to the W
the firemen ask, and no just
them to increase the freights
wise seek to bleed the publi
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common in rheumatic peopl
mation is deep in the ti
might use a dozen remed
rive less relief than Ne
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