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TRUE LOVE’S PASSION.
CHAPTER IL

In an English Palace.
THE Earl of Arrowdale was beau

tiful to look at, beautiful to listen to, 
and as highly polished as the Koh-i- 
noor. He had been known for years as 
the modern Chesterfield, and society 
was proud of him, as an instance of 
what noble rank and high breeding 
can produce.

He was tall and thin, with a face in 
which every feature was as clearly 
and keenly cut as if it had been done 
by a Grecian sculptor, and on which 
a beard or mustache had never been 
allowed even to suggest itself.

At this period his hair was nearly 
white, but otherwise the face was al 
most without a wrinkle, and the fig
ure was so well preserved that it was 
at once the admiration and astonish
ment of all who were privileged to 
gaze upon it,

In speech, Howard, Lord Arrowdale, 
was, so it was said, a model of grace 
and eloquence for these degenerate 
times; his voice soft, and yet distinct, 
and capable of any modulation. In 
manners—but the pen falters in its 
endeavors to convey an idea of Lord 
Arrowdale’s manners. Lord Palmer
ston, who had empolyed him in foreign 
service, had been heard to declare that 
Arrowdale’s voice would melt a Red 
Indian, and his manners move a Tar
tar.

No one had ever seen him in that 
vulgar frame of mind known as a 
“temper.” When angry—and even he 
had been angry at some periods of his 
polished existence—his voice usually 
grew softer and his smille sweeter. 
Once, when a young man, a woman 
had struck him across the face—with 
or without cause, probably with—and 
in the presence of others, they had 
waited to see what he would do, and 
were moved to admiration when he 
caught the hand that and struck him, 
and raising it to his lips, murmured 
with a smile: “Rather a blow from
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you than a kiss from another;’’ and in 
their admiration the onlookers probab
ly forgot that he had wronged the wo
man, or as probably considered that 
his exquisite manners had more than 
atoned.

As a young man, the noble earl had 
been wild and reckless, with a society 
polished wildness ; but of late years he 
had subsided into the middle-aged, 
tut ever youthful man of retired hab
its and studious tastes.

And he was still the model to which 
parents pointed when they wished to 
impress upon their sons a type of 
what a man should be who was made 
by manners.

It is true that there were ribald in
dividuals who had been known to Jeer 
tt him, and even to go so far as to 
call him the Superfine Earl; but if he 
was aware of these—and it was very 
little he was not aware of—Lord Ar
rowdale went on his way serene, 
smiling and unmoved.

On the evening of the day after that 
cn which Mr. Petherick had paid his 
visit to Cliff Cottage, Norton, the earl 
had a small dinner party.

He had asked the guests before he 
had received the letter from Catherine 
Hayes, and, notwithstanding it was 
the day upon which he was to receive 
the daughter he had not yet seen, lie- 
had not postponed his little party.

“Never put off a dinner, however 
unimportant, unless there be a death 
in the family or smallpox in the 
house," was one of his maxims.

And exactly at a quarter to eight 
o’clock he left the hands of his valet 
exquisitely dressed, upright as a dart 
with every white hair in place, with
out a crease in his shirt front or 
scarcely a wrinkle on his face, and 
with the clean-cut lips just curved 
with the smile which, if he had labeled 
his smiles, would probably have been 
numbered, “No. 2, Smile for the re
ception of one’s guests.”

Santleigh Court was as old and as 
unimpeachable in the way of ancestry 
as its owner. Originally the residence 
of a Norman baron—of course an Ar 
rowdale—it had been transformed by 
successive owners into one of the 
most magnificent of English palace 
mansions.

It would have been a show place 
like Chatsworth or Eaton Hall, if the 
noble earl could have brought him 
self to endure the thought of the pre 
sence of plebeian tourists in the lofty 
corridors and stately hall; but th- 
mere idea caused him to shudder, and 
the guide books always put to their 
descriptions of the place a footnote 
"Strangers are not permitted to pass 
the park gates.”

The earl made his way down the 
broad stairs—up which one might 
have driven a coach and four with 
ease, so far aS breadth goes—with the 
slow'and stately grace peculiar to 
him, and was passing into the draw 
ing-room, when the footman approach
ed, and in subdued tones, said:,

"Mr. Petherick has arrived, my 
lord."

His lordship inclined his head 
slightly—his courtesy extended to the 
lowest menial in his service.

“Thank you. In the library?”
“In the .library, my lord."
The earl turned aside and entered 

the oak-paneled library, and held out 
his white and delicately-shaped hand.

Ah, Petherick," he said, with a 
smile, the smile to be used when 
greeting the family lawyer; “a safe 
Journey, I trust You will be in time 
for dinner. We do not dine until a 
quarter past, and I have a few friends. 
The heat has subsided a little, has it 
not? I tear you must liave suffered 
much inconvenience from it"

Mr. Petherick coughed.
“Thank you, my lord; yes, it has 

been hot. I have returned, my lord, 
and—and Lady Norah has accompan
ied me.”

The earl raised his eyebrows 
slightly.

“Norah. Do you spell it with the 
‘h’ or without?" he asked, blandly.

The lawyer coughed again,
“Er—with the ‘h’ I believe, my lord.’" 
"Ah, yes. It is a musical name; 

Irish.—or Celtic at any rate, is it not?”
As Mr. Petherick did not know, he 

merely bowed. He knew the earl too 
well to expect him to exclaim: “My 
daughter here! " Bring her to my 
arms!" but he was rather-startled and 
embarrassed at this peculiar recep
tion.

"I do not think we have had the 
name in the family before. Norah.
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Yes, it is not unmusical. I am infln 
itely obliged to you for all the trou
ble you have taken, Petherick, and 
believe me, I quite realize? how ex 
cessive it must have been.”

“Not at all, my lord," said Mr. Peth 
ei’-ck. “I may say that it has afforded 
toe m^cji -pleasure. Lady Norah— 

Th* earl glanced at his watch. 
“Pardon me," he said, interrupting 

hiim ’/WSuld you kindly ring the 
bell*

Mr. Petherick did so, and a footman 
entered.

“My compliments to Lady Noraii, 
and I shall be gratified if she will dine 
with me at a quarter past eight.”

Mr. Petherick grew red.
“Eh—ahem—I beg a thousand par

dons, my lord, but—I—I—am afraid 
Lady Norah will be tired, and scarcely 
—that is—I think you said, my lord, 
that you had a dinner party?”

The earl smiled sweetly.
“Take my message to Lady Norah, 

please,” he said to the footman, who 
instantly and noiselessly disappeared ; 
tnen he turned to his companion.

“Thank you for your consideration, 
Petherick,” he said, blandly. “I see 
you desire to spare me a—shall I say 
a shock?—but believe me, I am quite 
prepared. I am not exacting, and 
do not expect grapes from thistles, 
am also resolved that as Lady Norah 
is here under my roof, my acknow 
ledged daughter, I will not permit my 
self to be—it is an ugly word, but 
can find no other—ashamed of her!1

Mr. Petherick grew redder, and ho 
opened his mouth as if he were abou 
to make some eager response, but he 
thought better of it.

“I hope you will have no cause to 
be ashamed of Lady Norah, my lord, 
he said, slowly.

“Thank you very much. I trust not. 
But, as I said, I am prepared for the 
worst. A girl brought up as she has
been----- ’’ He stopped. "But, m>'
dear Petherick, I am detaining you 
and will cause you to hurry your toi 
let."

Mr. Petherick bowed and left the 
room without another word, but whe: 
he reached the hall he looked round 
and suffered himself to mutter his 
favorite ejaculation, “Bless my soul!

The earl went into the drawing 
room, a magnificent salon, richly de 
corated with gold upon ivory white 
by Inigo Jones, and stood in a grace
ful attitude awaiting his guests.

Hi /hfe felt any curiosity respecting 
this daughter upon whom his eyes 
were to rest for the first time, certain
ly no tface of it was to be seen in his 
face as he took up an orchid from 
vase ahd examined it with as pleased 
and devoted attention as if his mind 
were entirely free from any more 
pressing, matter.
)iPresently some of the guests ar-
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old and genial man with a loud voice, 
which made Lord Arrowdale’s sound 
the sweeter and softer by contrast ; 
Mr. Parfleet, a neighboring squire; 
and the rector. Lord Arrowdale al
ways attended church every Sunday 
morning, subscribed to all the local 
charities, and, as he would have ptit 
it. “supported the clergy.”

He shook hands with them, mur
mured a few graceful words of wel
come, then glanced at his watch.

“We are waiting for two others,” he 
said, softly; “I expect Guildford Ber- 
ton."

“Ah, well, he is always punctual," 
said the rector, with the chuckle 
which accompanied nearly every re
mark; and, indeed, as he spoke, the 
door opened and the footman an
nounced the gentleman alluded to.

He was a tall, thin young man, 
with a sallow face, and hair and eyes 
of a darkness seldom found in an 
Englishman. They were fine eyes, 
seemed to light up his face and render 
its sallowness almost unnoticeable, 
and they flashed for a moment round 
the room and from face to face be 
fere he uttered a word. Then he came 
forward and greeted the earl, and his 
voice was almost as soft and sweetly 
pitched as his host’s.

The earl’s glance rested upon the 
dark face and carefully attired figure 
with a momentary approval, and there 
was a touch of cordiality and familiar
ity in his voice as he spoke to him 
which had been absent when he ad
dressed his other guests. -

“Ah, Guildford. We were lauding 
your punctuality. The air is some
what cooler this evening, I trust?"

"Yes," said Guildford Berton. “But 
I walked slowly. I hope I have not 
kept you waiting.”

There was a foreign accent in his 
speech, and he seemed to utter every 
word carefully, as if he weighed it 
and watched it as it passed.

“No,” said the earl, “we are waiting 
now for Lady Norah."

Lord Ferndale,- who was standing 
near, regarding the young man with 
a not altogether approving counten
ance, turned to the earl with surprise.

“Lady—,Norah!" he said.
It was a bachelors’ party, and the 

announcement of a guest of the other 
sex startled him. The rector and Mr. 
Parfleet stopped suddenly in the mid
dle of their gossip, and also turned to
ward the earl. -

He stood bland and smiling, looking 
at them, one white hand touching 
caressingly the flower in his button
hole, the other hanging gracefully at 
his side, and only the black eyes of 
Guildford Berton were acute enough 
to detect something malicious and 
self-torturing beneath the smile and 
the veneered ease.

“I beg your pardon,” he said, 
ought to have said ’my daughter, 
Lady Norah.”’

Lord Ferndale started, and the rec 
tor and Mr. Parfleet exchanged glan
ces. They remembered the earl’s 
marriage, anj^ the quickly following 
separation, but they had known noth
ing of the daughter.

The earl seemed, in a courteous 
fashion, to enjoy their surprise.

You are astonished, Guildford?" 
he said, addressing the young man 
whose eyes were fixed upon him. “You 
were not aware that I was even mar
ried. Our good friends could have 
told you the story"—he waved his 
hand slightly toward the three other 
silent men. “Not at all a new or 
original one, - but not without its 
touch of romance. A foolish and high- 
flown youth and an unsophisticated 
girl." He spoke as calmly and bland
ly as if he were talking of some one 
else’s marriage rather than his own. 
Romantic, but disastrous. It may 

serve as a warning to you, my dear 
Guildford. We will not go into de 
tails; suffice it that the foolish youth 
and the unsophisticated girl speedily 
discovered that the god Love is more 
mortal and less lasting than poor hu
manity. and—they parted. Really I 
think it was the wisest thing they 
could do. You agree with me, rec
tor?"

The rector bowed and colored, and 
the earl, after delicately wiping his 
lips with his exquisitely fine handker
chief, went on in the same bland, 
smooth voice.

(To be Continued.)
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Drip Pans......................... .. .. 15c.
Rinsing Pans................... .. .. 15c.
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Men who want comfort during 
the cold months ahead should 
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COUCHES.
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you can give us any size and pattern. The 
Couch will be made specially for you “as 
you like it.” See our leader 
to-day for this Sale.............
Mattresses from..........................$2.00 up
Springs from............................... $2.00 up
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For Immediate Clearance
Some Special Lines at 
Practically Cost.

$1.00 Women’s Blouses................ 50c.
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$1.50 Misses’ Dresses................. 85c.
$1.50 Boys’ Sweaters................. 95c.

9c. Embroidery....................... 5c.
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60c. Boys’ Underwear............. 45c.
45c. Children’s Cotton Over
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$3.25 Women’s Shoes...............$2.98
Wool Blankets................... $2.50
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$4.95
A Grand Assortment of Framed Mir
rors, size 14 x 24. These were im
ported before the advance in price. 
The regular price was $2 50. At this 
sale, $1.95.
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UNRULY KIDS.
I don’t like lit

tle Albert Clar
ence, though he’s 
a sprightly lad, 
because he won’t 
obey his. parence, 
his mother and 
his dad. This 
Clarence boy is 
strangely gifted, 
he is no person's 
foot, ‘divers
prizeq' hé' bqs lift
ed dewp , at the 

village school. He knows:'what war 
or revolution dintingtfjhed every 
king,, and when It comes ‘to elocution, 
he makes the welkin ring" It sends a 
sort of thrill and shtrçfr.pH, up my 
spine and neck, when h^ieyiaes to de
liver "The iBoy and -‘the' "Burning 
Deck." In divers ologidW excelling, in 
Greek he cuts much gra^j, and when 
it comes to hard word,, spelling, he 
cleans up all his class-«But when his 
mother or his father i4*8àrks, “Go 
hunt tor eggs,” he seems to think it too 
much bother to exercise his legs. And 
when his father or hls mother ob- | 
serves, “Go, feed the cat," he says to i 
them, "My little brother is here—let ' 
him do that." There are no flies on 
Albert Clarence, hls teachers all 
agree; but kids who don’t obey their 
parence don’t make a hit with me.

Your Boys and Girls.
Some hints, which I am sure will 

be appreciated by many mothers are 
here given:

If baby persists in keeping his 
hands uncovered when riding In hls 
buggy, fill a small hot water bag and 
tie it to the strap in front. It will 
keep his hands warm and comfort
able.

For the rubber shoes, spring clothes 
pins will hold them together. But 
What is necessary and seldom at-hand 
is a shoe horn. By the use of it when 
putting on rubbers the mothers tem
per and flnfiers will be saved.

Children should have individual 
laundry bags and be taught to put all

soiled clothing 
taken off.

In them
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Once upon a time there was a child 
that never had its picture taken. That 
was Its parents’ fault 

Once upon a time there was a young 
man who never had hls picture taken. 
That was hls fault 

Once upon a time there was a dear 
old Mother who never had her picture 
taken. That was her children’s fault 

It’s YOUR fault If yonr friends 
Haven’t YOUK picture.

Portraits portray life history. They 
are a necessity.

Arrange for a sitting NOW.
J. C. PARSONS,

eod.tf Bank of Montreal Bldg.

Everyday Etiquette.
“I have been Invited to a wedding 

reception and wish to know what I 
should say when congratulating the 
bride and groom." inquired Edna.

“To the bride, you may say, ‘Let me 
wish you every happiness in your mar
ried life,’ To the groom, T must con
gratulate you on the good fortune that 
is ÿours to-day.’ ” was her aunt’s sug
gestion.

Enjoy your meals by taking 
a teaspoonful of Stafford’s Pre
scription “A” before eating. 
Price 25c. and 50c. Postage 5,;: 
and 10c. extra.—jly22.tf

Nothing knowi 
this painful ailh 
reduces inflamml 

the agony. Easily, 
Why go on suffering 7] 
Read the following cur\

Mrs. C. Hanson. Poplar, 
srs with bleeding piles, 

could hardly walk. I trie| 
j underwent an operation, 

last I tried Zam-Buk. Persever 
itely cured me, and there has bee I 

W. J. Donovan, of New Edinb, 
year» I suffered with bleeding pile 
I tried one after another of the 
effect. At last I decided to try 
from the dull, gnawing pain, and 
cured me. The cure has been perman\
ZAM-BUK ALSO CURES ECZEMA. BLOOD 
ULCERS. COLD SORBS. CHAPPED HANDS.! 
SORES. CUTS. BURNS. BRUISES. SCALDS 
SKIN" INJURIES and DISEASES. All drug! 
stores, or Zam-Buk C.»., Toronto, post fréè ff 
RefttS’e harmful substitutes and preparations i 
-- “Just as good."

Redmond 
system-^ 
The mot 
Govern® 
Ireland?!

War News.
Messes Received 

previous to 9 A.M.
LflE IRISH QUESTION.

LONDON, Oct. 18.
The .“Irish question was again 

broughjlSto the fore in the Commons 
to-day !®|th the introduction by John 

fof a motion criticising the 
$ the Government of Ireland. 
6m reads that the system of 
§nt at present maintained in 
* inconsistent with the prin- 

cipleervrtterefor the Allies are fighting 
in Eufnpe, and is, or hâs been, mainly 
responS&Çle for the recent unhappy 
events >ënd for the present state of 
feeling^ that country. Since Red
mond gave notice of his intention to 
attack «t6e Government, Irish leaders 
have held a number of conferences 
with ESgixin Wimbourne, Lord Lieut
enant of'Ireland, but these probably 
had mjpS to do with the suggestion 
of the extension of conscription to 
Ireland-Wian. with grievances arising 
from ttiev continuance of martial law, 
and thg^tailure to release all those 
arrested ^during the uprising in Ire
land last spring. However, the ques
tion of ^Conscription did not come un
der Mrs Redmond’s motion. It doubt
less wiBUie discussed when the whole 
subjected the man-power of the Em
pire comes up under review. John 
Rawllngnp, Unionist member for Cam
bridge .,'lîniversity, moved as an 

! amendrçqht to Redmond's motion the 
following; Having regard for the im- 
portanqgMif the Kingdom and Ireland 
combining with the rest of the Empire 
in presfgjing a united front to the 
enemy, At is not desirable at the pre-

ter.

r J. Edens
trt
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S-> Protein, 16 p.c.
Fgt. 3 p.c. Fibre, 15 p.c. 

■rr-TRY A SACK.

100 cases
CHOW CHOW PICKLES.

16 oz. btls„ $1.50 doz.
6 cases LOCAL'EGGS.
SMOKED SALMON.
P. E. L BUTTER, 2 lb. prints. 
100 hags BLACK OATS.
50 eases PINEAPPLE CUBES, 

1H lb .tins.
STRAWBERRIES Preserved in 

bdftiés.
RASPBERRIES Preserved til 

bottles.
PEAS Preserved in bottles.
50 cafes' EARLY JUNE PEAS.

100 Bags 
P.E.L Black Oats.

FRESH SHIPMENT TEA. 
Dannawalla .. .. ..50c. Ib.
Bulldog...............................45c. lb.

10 p.c. discount off 5 lb. 
parcels.

100 brls. GRAY. APPLES—
IX 2*8, and .Vs.

5 brls. SIB- CRABABPLES.
10 bunches BANANAS.
20 eaSes CALt ORANGES.

100 pairs FRESH BABBITS 
® ' •• : by Rail to-day.
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