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Statesmen’salL I trust Lady Norah is not hurt. 
It was I who should have thought of 
sending for a carriage, but there were 
difficulties in the way. I sent one man 
with the horses, and the other was 
left with the carriage. I wish you 
good-night, my lord. .. Good-night, 
Lady Norah," and he raised his hat.

Norah stood, her face white and red 
by turns; her father’s coldness and 
hauteur filled her with shame;1 she 
was tingling from head to toot.

“Papa, papa!” she murmured, al­
most piteously.

“Will you not step in, Mr. Burne?” 
said the earl, completely disregarding 
her.

But Cyril declined to “step in.”
“No, thank you, my lord,” he said, 

with well-bred ease, and was turning 
to go, when Norah held out her hand 
suddenly.

“Thank you, thank you, thank you!” 
she said, slowly, her large eyes full of 
emotion, as if she meant to make up 
for her father’s shortcomings.

Cyril took her hand and pressed it, 
and with a bow that included the earl 
and Guildford Berton, turned and 
went down the steps. The great door 
closed behind him. He walked down 
the drive nearly to the lodge, then 
slopped suddenly and sat down.

He had ignored and made light of 
his hurts while Norah had been with 
him, but now the pain in his arm was 
so acute that he felt giddy and sick 
from it.

He leaned against the smooth- 
shaven bank of turf, and tried to feel 
the injured limb, but he could scarce­
ly bear the touch of his own fingers. 
Was he going to be idiot enough to 
faint, he thought. Angry at the idea, 
l e struggled to his feet, thinking he 
would reach the lodge and ask for a 
glass of water; but the lodge and the 
trees and the sky executed a peculiar 
kind of dance before his eyes, and he 
fell back on the bank.

tie had lain there in delicious un­
consciousness for a couple of minutes, 
when Becca South came through the 
gate. She was walking with a light, 
careful step, as if she wished to avoid 
attracting the attention of the people 
at the lodge, and her pink dress flit­
ted like an overgrown moth against 
the dark trees.

She saw Cyril, and stopped with a 
little cry of alarm, then cautiously 
and fearfully approached him.

“Why, it’s the painter’ gentleman!’ 
she exclaimed, with a surprise Which 
intensified as she saw how motionless 
Cyril lay. At first she thought—well 
Becca thought that he was intoxicated 
and she grew alarmed when, bending 
over him, she saw that he had faint-
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mond Asquith,
Guards. Being appointed to a com­
mission in the Queen's Westminister 
Rifles a few months after war broke 
out, he soon made himself one of the 
most popular officers in the regiment, 
and when he transferred his affection 
to the Grenadier Guards there was 
not a member of the “Westmlnisters” 
who was not sorry to see him go. He 
entered into the training with the zest 
and enthusiasm of a schoolboy, and the 
writer had on many occasions en­
joyed the privilege of leaping over the 
back of the Prime Minister’s son dur­
ing physical “jerks.” Captain Cyril 
Asquith, a younger brother of the dead 
officer, Is still serving with the 
“Westminsters,” a battalion which 
on many occasions distinguished Itself 
in France.

Mr. Asquith is not the only mem­
ber of the Cabinet who has had the 
misfortune to lose a son in the war. 
In the early days of the war, Lord 
Lansdowne was thrown Into mourn­
ing by the death of his son, Lord 
Charles Mercer Nairne. At the time 
of his bereavement, however, his 
lordship was not a member of the 
Coalition Ministry.

It was only a few days after the 
death of Lieutenant Raymond As­
quith that it. was announced that one 
of Mr. Arthur Henderson’s sons had 
been killed in action.

Amongst other Cabinet Ministers 
whose sons are on active service are 
Mr. Lloyd George, whose two sons 
are serving in Welsh units; Mr. Bonar 
Law, whose son, an officer in the 
Royal Flying Corps, was wounded 
some ime ago; and Mr. H. J. Ten­
nant, whose son recently sustained a 
serious accident while fliying.

For. Fall®and Winter
They had gone up the steps, and 

stood before the earl and Guildford 
Berton.

Guildford Berton darted a dark look 
from under his brows at each of them 
in turn, then dropped his eyes and 
stood with tightly-drawn lips in sinis­
ter silence. The earl regarded them 
with haughty surprise on his cold face, 
and In a tone of ice, disregarding his 
daughter’s presence, said:

“Mr. Burne! To what do I owe the 
pleasure of this visit?”

Norah put her hand on his arm to 
stop him.

“Papa!" she said, hurriedly, “there 
has been an accident! Lady Fern- 
dale’s horses ran away, and the car­
riage was upset, and Mr. Burne------”
she stopped a moment for 
"Mr. Burne stopped the horses at 
great peril.”

The earl calmly took her hand and 
•emoved it from his arm.

“Excuse me,” he said, coldly. “Do I 
understand that Mr. Burn has render­
'd yoy a service?”

Norah’s face went crimson, and she 
stole a pleading glance to where Cyril 
stood perfectly calm and at his ease.

“Yes, yes,” she said, “Mr. Burne 
stopped the horses—the two great 
horses—think, papa!—and,” her voice 
grew lower, and was meant for his ear 
ilone, “and he is hurt!”

The earl’s face did not soften in the 
slightest.

“That Mr. Burne is hurt I very much 
regret," he said, stiffly, “and I trust 
that the injury is not a serious one. 
Where did you—er—leave the car­
riage; I do not see it?"

“The carriage is a wreck, papa,”
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CHAPTER XII. » 
The First Kiss of Love.

“It is a poor guerdon,” she said, 
with a flickering smile that seemed to 
make her face more serious. “It is 
all dusty and faded."

“I would rather have it than the 
freshest and finest!” he said, fervent­
ly and his eyes wandered wistfully 
from the rose to her face.

Slowly she took the flower—it was 
dusty and faded—from her belt and 
held it out to him, standing with 
downcast face.

He took the rose and pressed it to 
his lips; then, carried away by the 
thought that she had worn it, feeling 
that it was, so to speak, part and par­
cel of herself that she had given him, 
he took her hand, and pending over it, 
kissed it passionately.

Norah went white to the lips. It 
was her hand only he had kissed, but 
it was the first kiss of love, and i; 
stirred her maiden heart to its depths.

With a long breath she thrilled 
throughout her whole being, and stood 
looking at him, half fearfully, wholly 
entranced.

He looked up at her, his face almost 
as white as hers.

“Ah, forgive me!” he murmured, re­
morsefully. “Forgive me! I—I did 
not think! I—ah, you would not be 
angry, you would forgive me if you 
understood, if you knew how I love 
you!”

She shrank back slightly, and draw­
ing her hand away, pressed it uncon­
sciously against her heart.

“Ah, I’ve said it!” he murmured 
desperately, as if he saw that he had 
lost her forever, but that it was use­
less to try and recall his words. “I 
love you, Lady Norah, I love you! 
Don’t speak to me yet! You are angry, 
offended! I have behaved badly! I 
ought not to have said it! But----- ”

A sound broke the silence of the 
night. It was the opening of the 
great door. He stopped, and Norah, 
with a start, looked toward the house. 
Two figures stood plainly revealed 
against the light in the hall.

Cyril raised his head and passed his 
hand over his forehead.

“Lady Norah,” he said, in a voice 
that was scarcely audible, “don’t cast 
me off until you have seen me, heard 
me----- ’’ He could say no more.

a little, unfastened his collar, ami 
held her hand, cold and wet with dew 
from the long grass, upon his fore­
head.

He looked very handsome, Becca 
thought, as he lay there, and her 
black, glittering eyes scanned his face 
and clothes minutely.

“Has he been fighting?" she asked 
herself, as she noticed the dust and the 
rent In his coat

But there were no marks on the 
3lean-cut, sunburned face, and, still 
puzzled, Becca thought that perhaps 
tie had been knocked down and rob­
bed.

Burglars and footpads were not of 
common occurrence in Santleigh, but 
occasionally tramps passed thrqugh, 
md petty larcenies followed in their 
trail.

But if he had been knocked down 
and left for dead, his assailants had 
left him his watch, for the chain was 
glittering in the moonlight.
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SEA SUBSIDES. —The heavy sea 

which practically blockaded this port 
for several days, subsided this morn­
ing. A number of schooners from 
various outports with cargoes of dry 
codfish were able to enter. Bello! Have You Got Your

CHAPTER XIII.
The Amateur Physician.

Becca, looking round swiftly, took 
the watch from his pocket and looked 
at it. It was a handsome one, with a 
monogram which puzzled her, and 
which
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:ew persons could have disen­
tangled. She put the watch to her ear, 
turned the key—Cyril wondered the 
next day what on earth had come to 
his first-class lever!—and then put it 
back in its place. As she did so, she 
caught sight of an envelope in the 
breast pocket of his coat. She put her 
hand in and took it out, and, looking 
round again warily, read It by the 
light of the moon. There was not 
much in it to satisfy her burning 
curiosity.

“Dear Cyril," it ran, “I found on get­
ting to town that your picture, ‘The 
Reapers,’ was making a stir. I always 
told you that it was just bad anr} 
tricky enough to catch the public 
taste. Moses, the picture dealer, has 
offered you £80 for it, and I’ve made 
bold to ask £100, and will take that 
sum if I can screw him up to it. Have 
you recovered from your madness, or 
is the dogstar still burning. I don’t 
esk you what you are doing, for I 
know. You are just loafing' about, 
smoking, dreaming, mooning, anything 
but working. Oh, the brief madness 
which men call love! Adieu, insane 
youth. JACK.”

Of course Becca could not under­
sand the latter part of the note, but 
the earlier made her prick up her 
ears. The handsome gentleman was 
not only amusing himself by painting 
pictures, but getting a hundred pounds 
tor one!

She looked at this with a puzzled 
could not find any; in fact, there was 
nothing else to reward her search, 
but a faded and dusty rose which she 
found between his waistcoat and his 
shirt, lying upon his heart, indeed.

She looke dat this with a puzzled 
frown on her warm, classical brow, 
then with a little smile put it back.

In doing so, she touched his arm, 
and the pain caused him to come to.

His eyes opened, and his lips moved, 
and Becca, bending down her head, 
heard him murmur a name:

“Norah!"
Her eyes lighted and her face flush­

ed. She had discovered something, at 
any rate. This handsome young stran­
ger was in love with her beautiful 
mistress.

(To be continued.)
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Little Lectures 
by Nurse ‘Wincarnis.

{Lecture No l.)

Anaemia ROBERT TEMPLET0V
Our blood is composed of 
red and white corpuscles— 
the red to nourish the body, 
the white to fight disease. 
In Anseinia—or bloodless­
ness—the red corpuscles are 
more < r less deficient. Thus 
the blood cannot provide 
sufficient nourishment for 
the body. Therefore the 
face becomes white and 
“pasty’"—the eyes become 
dull and “ heavy "—and a 
feeling of intense weariness 
pervades the whole system. 
To overcome Anaemia, the 
blood supply needs re­
charging with red corpuscles. 
And it is here that

St. John’i333 Water St
Her first idea was to run to the 

lodge and call the keeper, Jobson, to 
her aid; but she did not do so.

Eve, the mother of us all, was not 
more curious than her daughter Bec­
ca, and Becca’s little mind was al! 
agog to discover the reason why the 
strange gentleman should have fallen 
down in a fainting fit in the Court 
avenue.

So she knelt down beside the still 
form, and with hands that trembled
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possesses such wonderful 
power. Because, being a 
blood-maker, 1 Wincarnis ’ 
creates a wealth of new, rich- 
red blood, which brings the 
roses back to the cheeks— 
gives a sparkle to the eyes 
—and surcharges the whole 
body 'with new vitality and 
new life.
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made in theThe function of the kidneys is 
to purify the blood. Every three 
minutes, the entire blood stream 
passes through the kidneys and is 
relieved of its impurities by these 
busy organs. When the kidneys 
fail in their work, poison accumu­
lates in the blood—pains are felt 

I in the back, the head aches, the 
urinary system is deranged, the 
joints and ankles are apt to swell 
and there is grave danger of 
rheumatism, sciatica, and lumbago.
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less pain.
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