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and hi» wife ж trifle enviously, fecit 
ed в little hsrd to her tUt her5Л5£?5№Л:ї*ЇЙ

tor mr education end ghreo me a home let 
the holidays, end a riait in We.

•The actual eaee wee quite different. He 
treated me aa a son, and, I really believe, 
remained single on my acoonnt. Now that 
I am able to look efter myself, he is getting 
old and lonely. 8och times as Ohristmm 
are dull and wearisome to him. He longs 
lor my society. It seems only fair to oon 
aider him before my sell. Thoretore’— 
firmly—‘I am going to refuse Imdy 
Buckle's invitation, and (go home to my 
unde ’

Vere’» eyes sparkled with approval.
With all a woman’s quickness oi percep

tion, she had seen the momentary conflict 
in his mind, and rejoiced at the result, 
though she lost by it.

•You have chosen rightly,’ she replied.
too, am an orphan, and can realise 

>1 gratitude y 
When I

■

own girls
had been passed over by the millionaire 
lor her husband’s nine, whom they had 
only invited out ol pity tor her 1

Stiu/a^Lady Chetwynd told her girls 

in private, as one of them had not secured 
the millionaire, it was the next fortunate 
thing that Vere had done so, instead oi

DON'T FRET 
ABOUT THE WET, 

BUT GET
I tЩ When Stormy

Winds Do Blow.
tSM ’ ж

Sui. 4X any
bà2K She is really a very sweet girl,’ pro

nounced her ladyship ; undoubtedly lovely 
refined and fit for any society. She * 
also ol a grateful, affectionate nature, and 
I am sure, will never forget that it was 
under our roof, owing to our hospitality, 
that she met her husband.

•Th у will take a grand mansion in Park 
Lane and another in the country, end en
tertain largely, and you girls will reap 
what we have sown. As you know, we 
can only give an occasional ball or recept
ion, but the Gormans will keep open house.
He means to go into Parliament and work 
for a peerage. So let us all do our best, 
and make ourselves agreeable over it.

In all of which her ladyship showed a 
nice di-position, and a fine sense ol how to 
really succeed in the world.

She knew when she was beaten, end 
used even her own defeat as a wespon 
against others.

Unlike the usual aunt, whose portionless 
niece has cut out her own daughters, she 
did not scheme to oust her from her posit
ion, but accepted the situation smilingly, 
being by nature too proud and honorable 
to adopt any tactics to break off the affair 
and spoil Vere’s prospects.

But. strange to say, they had reckoned 
without their host—that is to say, the girl 
herself.

Vere studiously ignored the milionaire’s 
attentions, or really did not take them to Sa 
herself.

With smile and blush, she denied that 
he had any serious intentions towards her 
at all.

‘And really I sincerely hope he has not,’ 
she declared laughingly, ‘for I could never 
marry him ; he is so very unlike the style 
ol man 1 should choose for a husband—

•Choose P laughed her hand in reply.
•Girls have no chance oPchoosing’nowadays 
husbands are not so plentiful. They just 
accept thankfully the goods the gods pro
vide, close their eyes to any little defects, 
and only see the virtues. The longer you 
live, Vere, the more you will realize that 
‘Chance is a very fine thing.’ and that it is 
very different to a man before he hie pro
posed »b»n at the time he does it. You 
scarcely see the maa himselt, you know ; 
you see a house in Park Laoe, carriages, 
lorses. jewels, fine clothes, sicks of gold 
and silver, and tar away in the distance a 
mere speck—that is the man. Oh 11 know 
the world of men and women well, aad I 
declare to you on my word ol honor that 
these matches turn out the beat of any- It 
is merely a fair exchange—a bargain. You 
are both calm, and therefore safe to arrange 
beforehand all important details. The 
wants a young, pretty, well-born, agreeable 
wile ; the girl wants a rich, respectable, in
dulgent husband, and there you are. Love 
matters are very unsatisfactory things. Both 
parties begin by thinking each other perfect 
and expecting to drift through life as a pair 
of honeymoonera. Soon after marriage 
they wake up to find that they are both very 
imperfect, and once disillusioned, disap
pointed, they fly to the other extreme, and 
tell themselves they have been cheated. If 
money falls short, love cannot bear the 
strain. It flies through the first open win
dow, leaving behind it a gloomy, dissatis
fied man, and only too often a sad, broken 
hearted woman. There, dear! that’s a 
very long lecture, hot every word of it is 
true, and when Mr. Gorman does propose, 
you will remember it all and say ‘Yes.’

‘Dear aunt, you are so kind and good, 
you think you believe every word you say, 
but you don’t, and—and don’t be angry 
with me, tor I shall never say ‘Yes’ to Mr. 
Gorman ’

‘Chance is a very fine thing,’ laughed 
her aunt and cousins in unison, and the 
words rang persistently in her ears for days 
afterwards, until, in tact, the occasion act
ually happened, when, for the nonce, she 
could think of nothing but the serious, aw
ful ‘chance’ itself, and what everyone would 
say to her if she really did refuse it.
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і •None of that now,’ said the gruff voice 
menacingly. ‘Just hand over your purse 
and valuables if you want to save your life.
It’s no use you a calling for ‘help,’ ’cos •] 
there isn’t anybody who can help you but what a debt of 
me, and I mean to help myself,’ with a second father 
chuckle at his own humor. ‘Nobody ever 
comes through this coppice in winter, so 
it you called all night no one would hear.
Come, now, hand over those tfai gs and 
don’t keep me waiting '

‘Take the purse,’ replied a girl’s voice 
in sweet, pleading tones, which went to 
the unseen listener’s very heart, ‘and the 
watch, too, but leave me the locket—it has 
hair in it that belonged to my dead mother.

‘Well, I can’t help that, can 1 V sullen
ly. ‘I’m none of your fancy gentlemen 
highwaymen. I want all I can get ; so just 
you hand over everything before I can 
count twenty, or I'll help myself with a 
blow which might spoil that pretty face of 
yours,’ sneeringly. ... . ..

Claude had crept noiselessly up behind
them, and he came between the trees, over 
the soft velvet turf, just as the villainous 
tramp put his hand on the girl’s throat, in 
the effort to wrench her treasured locket 
from its resting place

With one bound Claude was upon him, 
hurling him to the ground, and plaoing his 
foot upon him.

'Thank heaven for sending me help " 
said the girl, pale as a statue, and trembl 
ing from head to foot. ‘You were only just 
in time. I am sure that, after he had taken 
these things, he meant to kill me. I taw it 
in his eyes.’ .

‘I was a fool for being so long about it, 
said a surly voice from the ground. *'I 
ought to have killed you first and helped 
myself afterwards. Come, how long are 
you going to keep me here ?’

‘I’m going to take you to the police- 
station," replied Claude Tempest sternly.

•You must he stronger than you look,
then, il you can carry both ol us at the 
same time,’ was the taunting reply, ‘for I 
won’t walk a step, and she can’t. She’s 
going to lain’, and. if you weren’t two 
fools, von’d have have known better than

CHAPTER I
•Yes P mused Sir Humphrey Tempest, 

as he stood at the library window and 
meditatively over the ruerions grounds be
longing to the Court, hie ancient ancestral 
home ; 'I’m to old and too settled in my 
habits to marry now ; I’ve left it too late.
I am in the sere and yellow, and always 
disapproved of unequal marriages How 
can any man of my age ever genuinely be
lieve he has really won the heart of a 
beautiful girl f It is against Nature, and 
underneath her smiling acquieaence, I fear 
I should soon detect an aching heart, or, 
perchance, a worldly, mercenary spirit. 
No ! I shall never contract a marriage my
self, end, therefore, I must accede to Gra 
ham’s request, that I set my affairs in 
order, and nominate my heir without fur
ther loss of time.’ .............

Graham was the family solicitor, who had 
taken upon himself the rather unpleasant 
task of writing to his client, Sir Humphrey 
Tempest, to remind him that, as he had 
now just reached his sixtieth birtMay, with
out taking unto himself a wile, it was bis 
positive duty either to marry at once or 
choose some relative for hie heir, and make 
his will accordingly.

Just at first the letter was extremely un
palatable. , ,, ,

No one likes to have bis probable early 
death set before him in plain black end- 
white, and the baronet felt inclined to use 
rather strong languege about Giaham’s 
‘confounded interference’ ; but after the 
slight pause which ensued on reading the 
letter, he admitted that the man of law was 
justified in setting the bare facts of the case 
before him , ,

•After all, he only says that, if lever 
mean to marry, it is quite time I set about 
it : in which he is right. It was time long 
ago, and is too late now. That being freely 
admitted I am biought to the second point 
of his argument—namely, the selection of 
my heir.

‘Well, there can be little difficulty over 
that. Whom should I choose but Clsude. 
my brother’s orphan son, the lad I hive
^'point number7two settled. I will make 
my will at once, and leave all I possess to 
Claude. But stay !’—struck by a sudden 
thought—‘the lad shows only too clear signs 
of followirg my example and remaining a 
bachelor. Now, that’s all very well for me, 
but I cannot permit him to do it.

‘Claude must rettle down and marry, 
with my approval, upon which I bequeath 
the Court and my whole fortune to him 
and hie heirs for ever. Yes,’—briskly— 
— 'that provides for everything. I’ll see 
Graham to morrow, an' set things in train. 
Claude is a good lad, and will do exactly
** ‘Now! who shall the girl be P Lady 
Mabel Clarke, oi course. I’ll in 
vite her and her people to spend 
a month here, and hive him come 
home to meet them. No other guests. One 
handsome young man, one pretty girl, and 
the rest old fogies. The very thing ! And 
at the end ol the month, they’ll be tathoms 
deep in love, and imploring me to consent 
to their marriage.’

Delighted with the result ol his cogita
tion , the baronet dashed off the necessary 
letters—one to Mr. Graham, with lull in
structions for the draft of bis will ; one to 
the Clarkes, inviting them to take pity on 
a lonely old bachelor, and spend Christmas 
at his dull country mansion ; and the third 
to his nephew. Glance, requesting a visit 
from him, without giving an inkling as to 
the special teaion lor desiring his presence 
there at that particular time.

•My dear boy,’ he wrote, “just a 
line to say that, ol course, you will spend 
Christmas with me. No doubt it will be 
rather dull for you; but I am getting into 
the і ere and yellow, and look upon you as 
a son. I write in good time, to prevent 
your mtering into other arrangements,and 
hope to see you in three weeks from this 
date

SHOE DRESSING:S
AND KEEP YOUR FEET DRY. 
YOUR 8HOE8 WILL BE PRE
SERVED AND WELL SHINED.

ou owe your 
leave Lady

Buckle’s I am going to stay with 
aq unde and aunt. I hope I may 
find them one tenth pert as geoa to me as 
your uncle has been to yon ’

When they reached the Chestnuts.
Claude narted from his new friend with 
the utmost reluctance.

They had tacitly arranged that he was 
to call and be formally introduce d on the 
the following day.

Needless to say, he did so» and Lady 
Buckle only too delighted to find he was 
staying so near her country house, pressed not e day more, 
him into the service of impromptu dances. .g0 ^ repled Claude ; ‘and whatever
private theatricals, and so on- decision I come to means wretchedness

If she could not have him for Christmas, for me. I love only two people in all the 
she would do the next best thing, and have worid, end one or the other most be given 
him before up ; the future will decide which.’

So it turned out that 'shooting, took np ---------
very little cf his time, and each day found CHAPTER U.
him at Vere’s side, more And more in love, -, w

УІм'.’крІ k,bro,d, ,nd ’ -Unite. ,0 Mr W “
not expected home for some month. ; while Lady Howud’s ball I 
Claude felt that, before he arked anyone point out to her all the advantages which 
lobe hi. wile, he muet obtain hi. uncle’, would accrue to herf r°m a m^uige with 
mnient • man in my position. Bat she really

,. a il showed such an amount of obstinacy and 
Therefore they hid their blindnen to the aituation, that I was not a

re.t ot the houae, and when Claude bid о Uttle cbtgrined and surprised,’ and cer- 
makehia adieux, he only whupered in uin,r exp[ellion ol silae Gorman’. 
Vere’. oar— face we. not only chagrined and surprised,

. We .hall meet again, and soon. Yon ud .„ikylSi well,
wfll trurt me end Writ lor me de.re.iP fo, point ol view, it wu wickedly

To which .he replied frankly- lblard 0| a girl in Vere Chetwynd’. ano
. -AU ™P llle‘ CIVde,’ I?” melon, petition to hetitate for a moment

then will be no other to the ini of time ^ . £ ,t tbe chlnoe ol mârrJing him.
Hall eagerly hall .reluctantly, be ffied ^ eomen he toe, made e deed

him to the court, making no doubt ot find lt ЬІШі ud eagerly .trove with each
ing it rather dull after the gaiety ot the other to 1вспгв Mm for their huaband.
Chesnut. - Silas Gorman was one ot these individ-

Great wa. hi. surprise, consequently, to ^ h Лв d , ,d d plentJ
find there wen guest. at the court also ratio.
and hi. uncle, ao far from being lonely and ш inherited a very large fortune

ïzïl.'tS'-JirSAi/TZ.'ï
ггЛАал-М'»bone in upon hun with lrre.ietib e force. tion , шіЦіопаіп whoee «mile waa .ought 

0 ÜT Ь L dT by men and women dike, the ayeophant 
Mabel Clerke. world at hi. loot

Everyone in the place ““Pj™* *» He looked like e men who bed lived el- 
throw lum in her way,end .he accepted ell щ0|1 (00 wey_ and w„ pompon., end op
ina lorded attention, with compleoeat »p hi. own importance,
ptoval.' Having now ‘made hi» pile’end taken

Try aa ho wonld, he could not chsnge grlt ranb щ ц,е commercial world, he ba
the .tale ot affair.—it wa. toon evident to gtn t0 hanker tor higher thing. ; the en- 
him what everyone desired and expected trance into 'society,' and the гай of Mem- 
lrom him, herself included.and he felt that j>er 0j Parliament—that hall mark of a .elf 
hi. petition waa becoming игіоиа. made men.

Sir Humphrey either would not or could Poa.ee.ed a. he ni ol a golden key, 
not, take hi. hint* of e pteviou. attach he found the gate, of aociety not very dit- 
ment el.ewhere. end, indeed, the baronet gCD)t to open—a famine in feme 1er off 
had worked himaelf up to believe that Ledy COQotry proved e veritable god-aend to 
Mebrl w>. the only girl in the world who him, ud( finding hi. fint large cheque 
waa auitable to be hi» nephew', wife. bringing in handsome return., he followed

She wa. e tall handaome woman ol state- ;t up with others to oharitie. of all kind., 
ly preience, with a great idea of her own „у he «aw himaelf within measurable 
importance, yet clever enough to carry relch 0f the result he ao ardently desired, 
lever with the rich uncle in whew hand. One ol hi. staunchest supporters. Lady 
lay all the power end eetuel wealth. Buckle, assured him privately that the only

11 he announced hi. intention ol making tbù)g DOe needed to firmly secure hie loot- 
Claude hi. heir, she would gladly marry ;n tbe hall, of the aristocrats, would he 
the young nun. to select for himself e young, pretty, well-

Feiline Claude, however, .he meant to horn wile, who could spend hi. money 
try for Sir Humphrey hinuelf. rale hie household, entertain lavishly, end

The month wore away without the bar- д,— him upward, with her to the very top 
onet's nephew making the slightest effort 0) |he tree.
to win her for hi. wife. From that day all toioaf gathering, ao

She end her parent, were furious it hi. qaired , new interest lor him. end every 
indifference, end cleverly contrived to -у he wu introduced to received
make Sir Humphrey believe that hie пер- hec meed of attention, for he wu quite 
hew had trifled with her affection., alive to hi. own value, end meant to get s

The simple-minded bayonet only too -ood exchange for hi. money, 
easily tell into the trap. He mistook hie Then s most provoking thing happened, 
own withe, for Clsude’. intention., and Going bv chance to e ball given by Lady 
told him, point blank,that he must propose Chetwynd,. handsome matron with half » 
to Lady Mebel without further delay. dozes daughter, on her hind., he met s

In blank dismay,the young men reluted, Min Vere Chetwynd quite the prettiest 
and attempted to explain how matter, „у be had ever Men, and succumbed to 
realty stood. In vain,however. £er charms with a suddenness and

Sir Humphrey, when he did get angry, pleteneu which surprised no one more than 
entirely lost hie aell-oontrol, end raged hinuelf,
tike a hurricane. Lady Chetwynd wu the wife of s bar-

•Yon ungrateful fellow !’ he cried, ‘to onet ; they were fat from wealthy lor their 
treat me so, alter ell I have done lor you. position, seeing that they bed six deugh- 
I adopt yon, remain single for your sake, ter. end three son. to set up in life, 
and never e.k a liver ot you all these The daughters would doubtleu all marry 
year., except one—to marry a beautiful, well, u they were good looking, but there 
well-born girl, in return lor doing would be no hope of much money with 
which I am prepared to settle my them, at so many had to be provided 1er.

noon vou. Once for elf, It would not be a grand match, Mr.
Gorman told himselt, but jut good enough 
p irhape to secure a passport into the charr 
ed circle.

An awful shock awaited him, however.
To hi. horror, he d«covered that the one 

girl he bad singled out tor the proud pori 
tion ol hi. wife, as. not a daughter ot the 
baronet’, at all, but only en orphan nieoe 
absolutely ol no importance, and penniless 

It said mnoh lor the reality of his at
tachment that it survived hi» discovery, for 
alter he had put it sternly (tide for e short 
time u en impossible thing, it returned 
with reniwed force, end, alter arguing and 
wrestling with his weakness for some weeks 
he collapsed again.

Vere wu jut the one girl in the world 
he desired above all others, end life with 
ont her wonld be valueless.

Having come to this decision, he lost no 
time in communicating his views to her 
undo and aunt, both of whom warmly ap 
proved his suit—Sir George unleignedly,
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going to taint, and. 
fools, you’d have have 
to choose this way tor your short cut to the 
village. Why, there isn’t a man, woman, 
or child who know» these parts who’d be 
seen here after dark, and it’s twilight now.’

He spoke the truth ; already the sky wu 
changing to grey.

Then, again, the girl did look dazed end 
—certainly not fit to walk without help

fi; own.

I
ill—cer
_so Claude removed his toot from the
wretch’s chest; and, not waklr g for per
mission, the ruffian spring up end darted 
out of eight like a hare.

•We had better leave tins piece at once,’ 
..id Claude gently, u he drew the girl’s 
arm through hie own. *1 thought it wu 
better to take care of you than wute time 
over him I can give his description to the 
police. Let me see you safely home. I 
suppose you do not live very fir from 
here P’

‘I am staying at The Chestnuts,’ ihe re* 
___ quickly. 'I came there yesterday. 

Idy name is Vere Chetwynd, and I sm 
visiting one of my schoolfellows, Elsie 
Buckle----- ’ . .

•Oh!’ with an accent of undisguised 
pleasure, ‘I know the Buckles very well ; 
in fact’—with a laugh—-1 waa on my way 
to post a letter to her ladyship, when the 
sound ot your voice called me from the 
main road. My name is Claud Tempest ; 
you may have heard it----- 1

•Oh,yes!’ delightedly. 'You are go
ing to spend Christmas with ns.’

A slight cloud crossed his face as he 
replied hesitatingly—

‘Unfortunately I am not able to do so 
My letter is to decline their most kind invi
tation.’

Htr face fell unmistakably, and a pang 
shot through his heart.

For a moment he looked at the letter as 
if about to tear it into shreds, and change 
the refusal into acceptance.

She was so very pretty, and her eyes told 
him she wanted him to come.

Never bad be felt such a sudden, strange 
attraction towards anyone.

Something had entered his heart to which 
hitherto be had been a stranger.

The girl was too modest to attempt to 
influence his decision, but also too guileless 
to be able to hide successfully the sweet 
anxiety in her lovely eyes.

It wee a strong temptation, to which he 
nearly succumbed.

Then he said slowly—
‘It is a real disappointment to me to have 

to retnee Ltdy Buckle’s invitation but * 
will tell you why 1 do so. My parents died 
when I was a mere child, leaving me prac 
tically alone in the world, save for an uncle 
to whose care they commended me. Most

;y

\:
&і

plied

1
'

\
;
t і1 CHAPTER III.

‘Who is that remarkably pretty girl 
crossing the room on that handsome young 
fellow’s arm P What a splendid peir they 
would make, to he sure !'

‘Hush ! you don’t know whst mischief 
those words might cause it they were over
heard,’ was the mock serioue reply. ‘The 
girl if Mise Vere Chetwynd, and is ot no 
importance, except lor her rare beautv.

‘She is the daughter ol Captain Chet
wynd. late brother to the baronet. Her 
pretty face has caught one of the 

great catches of the season, 
Gorman, millionaire. He is her most 

devoted admirer, and is only waiting his 
opportunity to formally propose ; no doubt 
it will ‘come off' tonight.

‘The fellow she is with now is young 
Clsude Tempest, and people do say there* 
boon just a bit of a flirtation between them’ j 
for some time put. Anyway, he has had 
an awful row with his uncle. Sir Humphey, 
for reinsing to marry a girl «elected for hia 

8 wife; wu given three months in which to 
• make np bis mind whether to marry Lady 

Mabel Clarke and be made his ancle’s heir, 
horde of

ь I
‘Your affectionate uncle. com-

Ч4 ‘Humphrey.'

j£1 it Claude did not heeitete a moment on 
receipt of the letter, but dashed off an im- 
puliive reply—

-R скоп upon my turning up punctually 
at the date mentioned by you,’ he wrote 
•Not only this Christmas, but every suc
ceeding one I hope to spend with the 
who has been a lather to me ever since my 

wu taken. My duty as well as in- 
me to the Court in

the
Silu

man

own
clination will bring 
three weeks’ time.’

Tien he replied to have a-doz in other 
invitations which he had received,declining 
them wi hont allowing himself time to
reÇerh»pe he bid to suppress a taint in
clination to sigh when he come to Ledy 
Buckle’s,but he did not hesitate • moment.

•Jolly place,’ be murmnrèd, ‘no time to 
be gloomy or ud there, always something 
on, and p enty ol lile about the house. 
Still, I can go there later, and it would be 
very dreary for my node to be alone at 
the C jurt I’ll post these at once.’

He sit out for the village—he was 
ing in the heart ot tbe country* with 
tonds, for the shooting teaion- and wu 
half a mile from his destination when a 
loud cry ‘Help !' and threats of vengeanoe 
in a hoarse voice struck upon his ear.

Glancing hastily *11 round to take in th : 
bearings o4 tbe pisoe, he раше l a moment 
Ю try and fini out what wu t e matter.

I whole fortune upon yon. Once for a 
Claude, will yon obey me or not f

‘I cannot, sir, tor I lovn another,’ re
plied his nephew.

•You did not think me worthy ol your 
confidence"—urcMiically—‘since 1 have 
heard nothing ol it ’

'I have tried a score of times to intro
duce the subjiet during the put month, 
but tailed.’ '

•Bah ! a trumped up excuse. You will 
either marry Lady Mabel, or leave my
hoaso forever. 1 disinherit yon----- ’

■ '• hutily,’ '• ™ '
deration.

ІІІІІІНМІІІІІМІИІИІ
* or ref me, and see one of a
• avaricious cousins put over his head.

•It he holds out bis little flirtation with 
pretty Miss Vere will heve cost him dear* 
for he is a pauper practically, though ha. 
has been brought up by Sir Humphrey,andr 

(Соя тіло ed ОЯ rnmnoTTH Pace.)
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Doctors recommend them for Utllous- 
nee», Sick Headache, Constipation, all 
Llrer and Bowel Complaints. They 
cleanse tbe blood of all impurities. 
Mild In their action. Of great benefit 
to delicate women. One pill Is a dose. 
Thirty pills In a bottle enclosed In 
wood—26 cents ; six bottles, 11.00. Bold 
everywhere or sent post-paid.
1.5. iONNSON A COMPANY, Bests*, Mass.

said Claude ; 
I have never

•Do not decide 
‘take time lor consi 
disobeyed yon in snythiug. For the 
money 1 care not ; but do not lot ns part
m “tSTis the only time I heve ever put 
your obedience to the tut. Either pro
pose to Lady Mabel, or go----- ’

•At least give me time’—desperately— 
•yon are demanding my whole tile.’

‘I will give yon three months’ grace— ■

>
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а Є cn.
Lui home, no

------------------- knife, plaster »
Г oteatn. For Canadian ІМИтопШ. * Чори» І 

book—free, write Dept. її, Мліо, Маоїста I 
Co., 577 Sherbouroe Street, Toronto Ontario. |
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