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enconfage and uphold Mrs. Fertham la 
breaking the news.

MTou will have to see Damersfleld 
Feltham. "Of 

course, he is very anxious that you 
should go down to him. You see— 
you see, you crane next. Jack."

Jack started slightly and, with a 
frown, regarded her with a kind of, 
dismay.

"I’d forgotten that,” he said ; and he 
had. “I can scarcely believe it’s true. 
Poor fellows! Poor old chap! Yes, I 
must go down."

"This will make a great difference 
to you; Jack,” said Mrs. Feltham, in a 
low voice. "I know you’re sorry 
enough ; but—but—you will have to 
settle down now; there are great re
sponsibilities----- ■”

“I know, I know," he said, with a
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They got into the ear, and before 
they had been travelling half an hour 
Jack began to nod; then hie head fell 
forward and he went fast asleep.

“He’s weak and ill yet, ptxir deer!" 
whispered Mrs. Feltham.

Nora nodded and turned out the 
electric light; but her eyes dwelt on 
the sleeping man’s face, haggard and 
worn, and with the ugly wound on the 
forehead. Presently she took a cush
ion from behind her and jiaced it 
softly behind Jack’s head; he woke for 
an instant and murmured :

"Thanks, awfully, Mabel 
jolly!"

Mrs. Feltham was about to say it 
was Nora who had paid him the little 
attention
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CHAPTER XXX.
JACK went up to the hut to say 

good-bye ; it was a sad business, for 
Molly clung to him tightly, stubbing 
bitterly, and for some time refusing 
to be comforted, though Jack assured 
her that she had not seen the last of 
him, and made Mrs. Ryan promiae to 
bring the child to Chertson later on. 
His face was very grave and wistful 
when he Joined Mrs. Feltham and 
Nota at the quay; and the former re
garded him with a ludicrous mixture 
of affection and dismay, for Jack was 
still in his navvy clothes and most 
unsuitably clad as a companion for 
two such charmingly-attired ladies.

"Don’t you think you’d better get 
a—a change of clothes, Jack, dear?” 
she said piteously.

“Oh, I’m sorry—beg pardon!” he re
sponded, glancing at Nora penitently. 
"Npt fit in this get-up to travel with 
twp such swells as you. Better sit in 
front with the chauffeur."

, that would be worse, 
Feltham, desperately. "
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and checked her. He slept for nearly 
the whole of the journey, and woke 
with a start and a half-articulate cry; 
he had been dreaming of Stephen 
Fleming.
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No, she didn't flare, but she

Nora bad not allowed the 
car to be driven to the back, and Jack 
was received by the impassive Forbes 
and his satellites with obvious satis
faction and delight, and with not the 
least show of surprise at his attire. 
Mrs. Feltham took him ataright to his I 
room. He had a bath, got into his | 
evening-clothes, and went down to the I
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flared up.
turned to an iceberg in an instant and 
froze me to the marrow. You talk to 

| her, Mabel, and—and try to knock

I some sense into her.”
“I will do what I can," said Mrs". 

Feltham, with her eyes still fixed on 
the cloth.

“How beautiful she is!” said Jack, 
after a pause, and still pacing up and 
down. "More beautiful than ever. But 
she looks—well, I don’t know how to 
put it, but she doesn’t look as if she 
were as happy as she should be.”

“She is a little tired to-night, no 
doubt,” said Mrs. Feltham, in a non
committal way; “you must remember 
all she has gone through this after
noon.”

“Yes, yes; of course,” said Jack; 
“but it’s all over now; and it isn’t 
only tired that she looks, but as if she 
were fretting about something. Oh, 
I can’t describe it!”

"Perhaps she is fretting over the 
suggested Mrs.
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drawing-room, where Mrs. 
greeted him with a sigh of relief and 

1 contentment
“Now I can really believe you’ve

* come back," she said. “But, oh, Jack,
r how pale and thin you are!”
1 “Just a little bit off colour, Mabel,” 
1

he said lightly. “I shall be all right 
r when you’ve fed me up for a day or 

two.”
At this moment the door was opened 

1 wide enough, by Nora, to admit Jim;
she herself did not enter, but closed 

1 the door again.
With yaps of delight and joy, Jim 

bounded on his master; and, for a 
minute or two, they were engrossed 
with each other. •■■■/’■

"It’s good to see you again, old 
man,” said Jack, as he crushed Jim’s 
head against his knee and looked into 
the fond eyes. "I hope you haven’t 
missed me half as much as I have you, 
Jimmy. You’re looking fit and fat, 
anyhow; we shall have to run some of 
that fat down, old chap. It’s evident 
you’ve been well taken care of.”

"He follows Nora like a shadow 
and goes with her everywhere," said 
Mrs. Felham.

They went into the late meal which 
i had been prepared for them hastily, 
and Jack gave them an amusing and 
interesting account of his experiences 
on the island; but, though they were 
both amused and Interested, the two 
ladies seemed somewhat preoccupied. 
As the meal proceeded, Mrs. Feltham 
stole anxious and uneasy glances at 
Nora; and presently, after the ser
vants had withdrawn, Mrs. Feltham 
said, with a little nervous cough:

“What about your letters, Jack? I 
suppose you haven’t had them?”

"No,” he said, easily. "Are there 
any?”

“Yes; they are at your rooms; Mr. 
Tredgate is taking care of them.” ;

"Good old Jiggles !" said Jack affec
tionately. “I’ll run up to-morrow and , 
see him, and get them. I don’t sup
pose there’s anything particular.” * ;

“But there is," said poor Mrs. Felt- i 
him, piteously. “Oh, Jack, I didn’t ; 
mean to tell you to-night, but I've got , 
to; it’s only right you should know at 
oecei"

Then, in broken sentences, she told \ 
him of the motor accident which had 
resulted in the death of hie two cous
ins. .

Jack sat quits still and silent for 
some time, his head resting on his 
hand, Ma eyes fixed on the cloth. Nora 
rose and left the two alone, now that

said Mrs.

let him out of her eight 
could keep him In it

Jack reached Damersfleld late in the 
afternoon, and there

while she
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was a pathetic 
scene between him and the bereaved 
head of the family. The blow had 
fallen very heavily on the old man, 
and, naturally, he clung to Jack, for 
whom he had always had a liking, and 
upon whom he now relied with a.pa
thetic completeness. Necessarily, they 
had to talk business, and, leaning on 
Jack’s arm, the old Earl took him 
round the great place, pointing out the 
costly improvements which had been 
made and making suggestions for fu
ture ones.
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loss of her foraine,’
Feltham, with an assumed Ingenuous
ness.

“Not she!’' responded Jack, almost 
indignantly. "She is not that kind of 
girl ; she cares nothing for money, and 
isn’t afraid of poverty. No, I don’t 
know what it is. Let’s go in to her.”

Jack, perhaps, the 
most trying side of the affair was his 
uncle’s unspoken but implied convic
tion that Jack would soon step into 
his place.

For the first few days Jack found his 
novel position somewhat painful and 
burdensome; but, before he left, he 
had become used to It and less irked 
by the sense- of responsibility. He had 
written twice to Mabel, and had re
ceived lengthy replies from her; but, I 
to Jack’s disappointment and annoy- j 
ance, she said nothing about her prom-
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CHAPTER XXXI.

JACK started for Damersfleld by an 
early train the next morning. To his 
great disappointment, Miss Norton did 
not put in an appearance at breakfast, 
but sent down an apology by Mrs. 
Feltham.

she said,
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"Of course, you must go back, 
Jsck,” said his uncle, on the morning 
6f Jack’s departure ; “but you will 
come again soon? have only you 
left now, and I rely on you. Thank 
Gad, I’ve got you. You must not 
leave me too long, my hoy; there is a 
great deal to be done here, and noth
ing can be done without you. I hope 
you will eettle down,” he went on, I 
after a pause. “Qf course, you must 
marry. I haven't spoken to you on 
the subject; I*was waiting to hear if 
there was any one."

Jack shook hit head. "No; there Is 
no one, sir.”

“I'm eerry," said the Bari, with a I 
sigh; "hut I hope there will be soon.”

Jack travelled to Chertson as fast I 
ae cross-country traîne could take 
him, Forbes met him in the hall and 
greeted him with a subdued voice and I 
a respectful and . sympathetic glance 
at his black serge eqti.

"I hope you found hie lordshin well,
strr

"Nora’s had a bad night,
“and I have persuaded her to keep to 
to her bed and try to get some sleep.”

"Quite right,” said Jack;, but he 
glanced at Nora’s empty chair rather 
wistfully. "Don’t forget you promised
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