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of the 1 
Kilmenjfancy picture of his being seated, say, 

next to her, or opposite her, Norah's 
face grew warmly colored and her 
eyes drooped; but she did not pause 
to ask herself why the mere prospect 
of eating her dinner in the company 
of the young man with the manly 
voice and straightforward eyes should 
be so pleasant to her.

It never occurred to her that if not 
already in love with Cyril Burne, the 
subtle' poison had entered her being; 
the enemy was already parleying at 
the gate of her heart.

She was aroused both froiA Mrs. 
Browning and her own thoughts by a 
knock at the door and the entrance 
of Harman.

“I beg your ladyship's pardon,” she 
said, glancing at the open book; "I’m 
afraid I've disturbed you, my lady; 
but I’ve brought Becca.”

Norah gave a little start. She had 
been so absorbed reading and thinking 
that she had forgotten all about Re
becca South.

“That is right, 
she?”

“Outside, my lady,” replied Har
man, and she opened the door and 
beckoned Becca in.

The girl entered, and stood eying 
Norah with the expression of half de
fiance, half curiosity, which had so 
impressed Cyril, then her black eyes 
dropped before Norah’s kindly regard.

The girl looked prettier at close 
quarters, Norah thought, than at a dis
tance, and she smiled at Harman with 
a little nod of satisfaction.
> “I am glad you have come, Rebecca 
—or Becca, as I should like to call 
you,” said Norah.

Becca stood motionless, lingering 
the lace edging on her dress.

"Curtsey and say ‘Thank you, my 
lady,’ ” retorted Harman, in an under
tone. .

Becca made a very slight curtsey, 
and murmured something that sound
ed like the words suggested.

“Will you come and sit down here?” 
said Norah, rather amused at the girl’s 
half-shy, half-fierce manner. She was 
like some beautiful, scarcely tamed 
young animal, who fears a blow, and 
is prepared to retort with a kick or a 
bite.

Becca crossed the room and seated 
herself on the low ottoman near 
Norah’s chair, and Norah, thinking 
that they would probably come to an 
understanding much sooner if the 
aunt were not present, said:

“Leave Becca and me to have a little 
talk, Harman, will you?”

"Yes, my lady,” said Harman, and 
she went out, but paused at the door, 
to cast a warning glance toward her 
young niece.

“You know why I asked you to come 
and see me, Becca?” said Norah.

The girl was silent a moment, then 
she raised her black eyes and looked 
at Norah.

“Aunt told me that you wanted to 
take me into service,
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The Web from it, so penetrating, indeed, that it 
appeared to make its way through the 
wet handkerchief, and Guildford Ber- 
ton’s pale face went deathly white, 
and he swayed to and fro slightly.

With a muffled exclamation of satis
faction, he skillfully poured the col
orless liquid he had concocted into an 
empty phial, and, having tightly cork
ed it, removed the handkerchief from 
his face. Then he covered the cork 
with sealing wax, and, placing the 
small phial in a padded pocket inside 
his waistcoat, sank back in the chair 
and smiled as one smiles who, after

50c. a box.
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CHAPTER VIII.

A Strange Welcome. -
“Certainly I will not,” Cyril said. 

“But I think you rather underestimate 
it, if you’ll allow me to say so.”

Guildford Berton shook his head 
with a peculiar smile. “It was no
thing,” he said. “Good-night.”

He stood at the gate in the wall 
watching Cyril’s strong, lithe figure 
striding away down the lane; then, 
bolting the gate securely, returned to 
the house, and stood in front of the 
chatr Cyril had sat in, and looked at 
it as if Its late occupant were still 
there.

“Pool1 and proud,” he muttered, “and 
handsome as the devil. Just the sort 
of ihap, to take a girl’s fancy. Hum! 
I don’t think you like me, Mr. Cyril
Burne, and •!------” he paused, and his
lips parted slightly, showing his small 
teeth in a thin, white line, “and I hate 
you. You may go your way and not 
interfere, but if you should cross my
path and become a nuisance------” He
stopped again, and, after regarding 
the empty chair with a sinister smile 
for another moment or two, he" took 
up the lamp and the ‘water jug, and 
went into the room in which Cyril had 
found him.

Setting the lamp down upon the ta
ble, he. carefully locked the door and 
fastened the window-shutters. Then 
he took a large handkerchief from his 
pocket, and, pouring some water on it 
from a jug, tied it over his mouth. 
Then he unlocked the cupboard door, 
and, taking down two bottles and a 
test glass, carefully'poured into the 
latter an equal portion of each of the 
liquids contained in the bottles.

Lastly he got the small phial, and, 
first holding out his hand at arm’s 
length,’ to see if it was steady, most 
carefully and slowly allowed a few 
drops to fall into the mixture.

Whatever this last chemical might 
have been, it worked an extraordinary 
change in the compound to which it 
had been added, for it hissed as hot 
iron hisses in the smith’s trough, and 
the color of the mixture changed from 
dull gray to bright crimson, then to a 
vivid green, and lastly lost all color 
and became like water.

But at this point of its transforma
tion a faint, but penetrating odor arose
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Admiral cried.Norah smiled.
“I think you could ; you have made 

your own so prettily,” she said. “But 
I don’t want you to be always at 
needlework. "Are you fond of read
ing?”

“Yes,” replied Becca, nodding.
“Well, then, you could read to me 

sometimes, or I could read to you 
while you are working.”

“That would be nice,” said Becca, 
looking out of the corners of her eyes 
thoughtfully. “And am I to live here, 
sleep here, at the Court?” she asked, 
suddenly, her eyes downcast.

Norah thought for a moment.
“Well, I had hoped that you would, 

but perhaps you cannot leave your 
grandfather altogether?”

Becca looked up, as if she caught at 
the suggestion. .

“No, my lady; I don’t think I could,” 
she said.

“Very well," said Norah ; “you shall 
arrange with your aunt as to how 
long you shall stay.”

Becca’s face fell.
“I’d rather leave it to you, 

under her breath; “she’s hard to me.”
Norah looked rather puzzled.
“Oh, I don’t think your aunt could 

be unkind, Becca,” she said at last; 
“she seems so fond of you.”

“She’s hard,” repeated Becca, half 
defiantly, half sullenly. “She wants to 
chain me up----- ” She stopped, as it
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rary; that is to say, she read for a 
few minutes, then her eyes strayed 
from the book and wandered over the 
view, and her thoughts wandered also.

Norah had read a great deal, for 'her 
life had lacked companionship, and 
most of her amusements had been soli
tary ones; but, though love had gen
erally been the theme of the novel or 
the poem, it had always been 
tery to her.

In all her short life she had never 
met the one man whose voice had 
power to raise the strange echo in the 
heart which proclaims ttte birth of 
love. She ha^, 'for instance, never 
fallen in love with the curate or the 
young doctor, as some girls, for want 
of a better object, occasionally do ; she 
had not only not fallen in love with 
them, but she had not given a thought 
tc them after they had left her pre
sence.

But to-night, as she sat by the open 
window, she found that though Mrs. 
Browning was delightful, to recall the 
face and words of the young artist 
was more delightful still.

She felt sure that it was he whom 
she had heard on the terrace, and she 
wondered why she had not plucked up 
courage and asked him.

How frankly he had spoken! not 
mincing his words and smiling the 
conventional smile which most young 
men consider it necessary to assume 
when they address members of the 
other sex; and how straight and
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giddy, Becca,” she said; “but I am 
sure she only wishes to do the best for 
you. But there, she broke off, feel
ing that she was getting “peachy,” and 
that if she continued she would prob
ably make this wild " young creature 
dislike her, “I don’t want to deprive
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SEE OUR WINDOW.she said.
The voice matched the eyes In the 

matter of expression, and Norah, 
thinking she detected a touch of sul
lenness in it, said:

“I wanted you to come and help 
your aunt in various ways, but my 
idea was rather that ^ou should come 
to the Court and keep me company 
sometimes.”

Becca looked at her steadily for a 
moment.

“I should like that,” she said, al
most to herself:

MILLEYAppearances Are Sometimes Misleading. By Dorgan
Food-

OH PIFFLE
seer the./ IM AN 

(awful 
Lookin’

I'THING-1------
WlYHWtl 
Bum JtENERN
ON NV NECK

creates new stri 
blood, new nerve 
new vitality. T 
begins from the 
glassful. You <j 
doing you good. <j 
Doctors recomuj 
carnis,' especial] 
who are Weal] 
‘Nervy’ or N
Begin to g

PRETTY BOV ’but It sounds fun
ny,” she a4defl,- with a candor which 
amused Norah.

“Does It?” she asked.
A Way They Have

’Why?”
“Why should you, a lady, want such 

as me to keep you 
Becca. '

"Because, although I am a lady, as 
you say, I am very lonely,” said 
Norah, in her sweet, frank voice, “and 
I want to have some one I can speak 
to, and who will talk to me about— 
well, anything that interests her.”

“Is that all—my lady?" asked Becca, 
adding the “my lady’’ as an after
thought. *

Norah laughed at the naivete of the 
question.
“Well, I’m afraid that would be scarc- 

ly employment enough, unless we 
chattered all day; but I thought you
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