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under Sir George Newnes, a master journalist; and,
secondly, the financial security of "Pearson's
Weekly."

"Nothing succeecis like success" is a trite enough
saying, but such instances as that of Mr. C. A.
Pearson have helped to make it so. He had an
excellent model to work upon in Sir George Newnes,
and niany of the latter's big journalistic ventures
have l>een duplicated by his one-time junior clerk.
The "Strand Magazine," for instance, lias its count-
terpart in "Pearson's Magazine," just as "Tit-Bits"
lias in "Pearson's Weekly.-" And there are plenty
of other comparisons between theoutput of the two
big publishing houses.

Mr. Pearson, besides keeping bis business eye on
the publications of the Newnes firm, lias always been
mindful of the doings of tlie Harmsworth group.
The "Daily Mail" was practically the lierald of the
halfpenny press in England, and Mr. Pearson soon
followed it witb bis "Daily Express," on the saine
hunes. Then lie founded the "North Mail" in New-

Resume: Lady Marchmont and lier grandniece, Les-
ley, are visiting the former's nephew, Richard Skene, at
"Strode," bis Scottish borne. Tbey witbdraw from tlie
dîinng-room, after Lady Marclinont lias pled witb ber
nephew to forgive an erring member of the family. Mr.
Skene's lawyer, Dalmaboy, ventures to refer to this
injury of many years before. Tbe offender, Adrian
Skene, the son of Ricbard's cousin, had refused years
before to marry Lesley and the old lawyer advises bis
friend to alter lis will. Mr. Skene tells of bow Adrian
had won Mary Erskine, the girl whom lie had loved,
and the emotion called up by this recital of past wrongs
proves too mucli for bis failing strength. He falîs to
the floor and dies of an attack of heart trouble. Lesley
Home, after ber uncle's death, dreads the prospect of
meeting Adrian again. Adrian arrives and is greeted
warmly. At the reading of the will it is found that the
property is ieft to him, on condition that lie marries
Lesley. Otberwise the latter becomes owner of "Strode."
In the excitement foliowing this announcement Adrian's
wife appears. Lesley, wisbes Adrian to accept position
of manager of the Strode estate. The latter accepts
and informs bis wife, Alys, a shallow and rather dis-
appointing younig person, of bis new position with wbicb
she is naturaliy deligbted since Adrianý bad not been
successfuil as a London .iournalist. Sir Neil Wedder-
burne; one of the trustees, is dissatisfied wîtli Adrian's
management anid showvs piainily that lie desires Lesley
to become bisý wife. In the meantime, Alys becomes
restiess and disconitented with the quiie life of "Strode."
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castle on-Tyne, and bouglit and remodelled the
"Gazette and Express" in Birmingham. His next
conquests were tbe London 'Standard," the "Even-
ing Standard," and the "St. James's Gazette,"-tbe
two latter were afterwards amalgamated, witli suc-
cessful results-and now lie las "capped" all bis
previous performances by securing tlie managerial
control of the "Times."

Mr. Pearson is a vice-president of the Tariff
Reform League, and was vice-cliairman of tlie Tariff
Commission, in wbicli capacities, witli bis several
papers to back bim up, he bas become one of Mr.
j osephi Cliamberlain's chief lienclimen. Mr. Cham-
berlain well knows tlie value of Mr. Pearson, and
lias paid bim tbe bigli tribute of being "the greatest
bustier I bave ever known."

It bas been stated tliat, in obtaining control of
tbe "Times," Mr. Pearson was acting for a party
of wealtliy Tariff Reformers, Lut this statement Mr.
Pearson will flot admit. Colour was lent to thie
rumour by the announcement tbat Sir Alexander

Henderson, wlio is a large bolder of shares in the
"Standard" group of papers, is also financially inter-

ested in this new move of Mr. Pearson's. Sir
Alexander Henderson is also a prominent Tariff
Reformer, and was, like Mr. Pearson, a member of
tbe Tariff Commission. Following Mr. Pearson
again, Sir Alexander is an entirely self-made man.
He is an exceptionally able business "bead," and, as
cliairman of the Great Central Railway, lias liad a
great deal to say in the making of tbat company's
reputation as one of the greatest and most pro-
gressive of tbe Englisli railroads.

At present, it is understood, Mr. Pearson is going
to confine bis attention to reorganising the business
side of tbe "Times." He lias plenty of ideas of bis
own, and, wbat is more, labundant energy and ability
to carry tbem tlirougli. Exactly liow mucli lie will
bave to, do witli clianging the cliaracter and policy
of the '.Times" remains to be seen.
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ready to conclude that, liaving got ber wish, sbe
wouid lie satisfied, tbougli experience miglit bave
tauglit him the direct contrary. H1e bad alI the
business of a great estate to learn anew, and thougli
lie set himself to bis task with dogged determination,
lie was acutely conscious of bis inexperience and
thie mistakes into wbicb at times it betrayed him.

But Alys had no interests or resources of lier
own, and she perversely refused to widen ber out-
look or to seek distraction or occupation in the
pursuits of others. In lier empty liours she bad but
too mucb time to brood over lier grievances, and in
tbe congenial soul of fretful, self absorbed idleness
the seeds of .doulit and suspicion solon germinate
and spring to a giant growtb. With tbemt there rose
up a liard anger, a determination to assert lierself
and someliow to, make lier presence felt. She would
no longer sit sulent as she bad done at Wedderburne;
she would glide about like a sliadow on sufferance
no longer. "The role of the mnodest violet is played
out long ago--sit in a corner and you'l be -left
there," Se her f ather, used to say, and he was quite
right. She was a fool te bave let lerself be thus
thrust aside. She wotuld begin at once.

Next day Mr. Daimalloy camne from Edinburgh
on some busin~ess whidb occupied lim and bis feilow
trustees so long that they stayed for dinner. Dr.
Campbllh, the niinister of the oldý cathedrai kirk, and
bis wife lad been added to the party, wbicl was the
largest which bad assembled at Strode sînce wbat
good Mrs. Campbiell had aiready irrîtated Alys by
always referring te as "the bereavemnent." The
party had been waiting for some time with that
growimg sense of injury wbicb a delayed dinner
always arouises, when Alys at iast entered the draw-
ing-roomn witl no furtber apology tlian a careless
"So sorry to bave kept you waiting."

Her entrance attracted all the attention she could
bave desired. The effect of lier white gown, witb
its black velvet shoukIer-straps, was audacious in
the extreme. lier cepper-bued air-and now Adrian
recognised the change wbicb bad puzzled lin for
sorte time-no longer demurely framied ber face,
but was swept up to the top of ber head in flami-
boyant waves, above which was poised a luge
bustterRy with outspread wings of glittering jet.

Adriaxn regarded bier in dumb wender, wbile the
others accerded lier a glance of astonisîmient before
hastily pairing off together 'ta the diniug-rooxu.

Thle party was flot a very lively ene, in spite of
Alys's high--pitched chatter te Sir Neill who did not
respond over-gracietihly, since lie felt hirnself rather
injure by being paired wlth Mrs. Adcrian instead of
Miss HIomUe. Lord Ralinent co nsidered that the
chlf -business of dinner was te dine, and devoted

the afternoon, and now there was added the pain
and perplexity witb whici lie listened to bis wife's
wouid-be easy talk, wbicli only succeeded in being
flippant.

What bad come to tbe child-was this Alys, wlio,
amid tbe riot of tongues at Halcyon Villa, lad
always seemed se retiring and gentie? H1e seemed
to be seeing bis wife to-nigbt witli otber eyes-as
if she were a stranger. Was it merely the effect of
ber new eniviroument whicb migbt well affect an
excitable nature, or was it those very surroundings,
s0 homely and familiar to binseif, whicb bad at last
forced him tel see bis wife in a new ligbt, as a
different background may tbrow the foreground out
of perspective and destroy ail barmony of colouring.

To Mr. Dalmahoy, the niemories of the fast
evening be lad dined at Strode witb bis old friend
were keenly presenit. Again lie seemed to see tbe
crimson stain spreading upon the wbite damask, and
the taîl, thin figure standing in tbe window and
gazing out into the nigît.

Poor Rich, if lie could but bave waited. Truly
tlie pair seemned made for eadli other, glancing froni
Lesley, talking to Dr. Carnpbell witli serene, easy
grace, to, Adrian's fine, dark face at the other end
of the table, for, by bis cousin's wisb, be took tbe
place of host. If Richard could but bave liad
patience, siglied Mr. Dalmahoy again, tlie lad need
neyer bave talcen up witb tbis "flibliertigilibet,"
gilancing round witb distaste at Alys's slin, un-
covered shoulders and thje towering masses of bier
liair. tyes, lips, liands, armis, and those slight
shoulders were ail employe 1 in grimace and gesticu-
lation wbile perforce sbe leld Sir Neii's attention.

"Slie's corne eut of lier shell witb a vengeance
since lier first Lydia Languisli appearance," lie
thought in secret wonder, recalling the patbetic ap-
parition of the iibrary. "I wonder bow our friends
bere like it, and, above ai, Master Adrian. Marriage
is a quceer affair, but 1 shotildn't bave thouglit this lit-
tle carroty-lieaded minx wouid bave been bis fancy.7 '

"Ah, you are thinking se, tee," said Alys's light,
higli veice at lis side. Mr. Dalmnabey turned to
find the grrey eyes fixed on bim. with an excpression
whic' lie ceuld not read. Sur Neil lad wrenched
himiself free, and had plunged boldly into Lesley's
talk witb Dr. Campbell.

"Tbinking wbat ?" tIc lawyer asked blankly.
"It was in this roomi Mr. Skene died-you viere

witb bim," shc glanced witb a sliglit sbiver round
the glossy, giewing walls. "If lie ceuld sec us al]
bere to-niglit, don't you think it migît seen te binli
tbat bis wisb liad been fulfilled ?" Witb an edd
iaugb, she in lier turn ieoked from Adrian to I4esley.
"11e miust have set bis beart vcry mudlih on it te
have been se keen about it. I sometimes wonder
liow Adi-ian lad the courage te stand eut against
hin. Perhaps lie wouildn't do se now," she added
înlusingly, again voicing Mr. Dalmaluy's thouglits,
wbule lie sat silent, tee surprised to speak.

He looked at tlhe "Ribbertigibbet" now with a


