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CHAPTER XXVI.

“Now will that do?’ Lady Nora
says, snfiling -graciously. “1' have
thought of you first, Moodie, though
there are a score of other people
bothering me for money.” ;

“Thank you very much, my lady,”
Moodie says, clutching this long over-
“due instalment of her wages. “There
are six pounds. more, you know, my
hﬂy; but that doesn’t matter. just
now.”

“Dh, very well! " PIl pay’you some
more next week,” Lady Nora replies,
gharply. “Please don't worry me
any more! You must go up to town
in the morning, and take my lugga.ge’
to Victoria Station. Mrs. @lynne and |
:J are going to Eastbourne.”

Lady Nora, by dint 'of her smiles
and her sweetness amd her - High-
‘mindedness ~ and; < adrofinegs; hap
smoothed ‘away every obstac ~in ‘Her
path at present, She is "taking the
desr child away for change of air and
3cene, lest she should grieve or mope
att-or her husband,” she says, assum-
Mg her sweetest maternal manner.
*My boy has erre@— confess it—erred
against his litle wife: and myself In
#o determinedly following the dictates
of his own independent spirit,” she ad-
imits to Mr. Dormer, with patient dlg-l
nity that rather overawes his angry
#mood. }

%I can’t say that I think your son
has treated my poor niece well, Lady
Nora, ” Mr. Dormer says, obstinately.
“He's gone and deserted her—thats:
about what he've done, my lady? 'If
she ‘hadn’t a penny in her pocket nor
2 home to go to, he'd have done the |
same; and she’s well rld of “him!” het
adds, quite purple in the face with
suppressed grief and wrath,

*Youn are wronging.my son, Mr. Dor-
{mer,” Lady Nora says, still with pat-
fent dignity—“cruelly wronging him,
You know it was because your niece
wwas rich and my dear boy was poor,

“What’' he going "to do abroad,
thenr' Mr. Domer demo.nds, irately,
“He've not treated our Yolande well,
nor\none of us well, my lady, what-
ever 'ee please to say! He should
have come to me, and told me his cir-
cumstances,( and not bolt off without
so much as sayin’ good-by!”

“He could not have endured to tell
Yolande' he was goihg from her. My
ded® son has deep .feelings;” Lady
Nora .says, with her handkerchiet to
her eyes. ’

Mr. Dormer growls, unconvinced
but Miss-‘Keren interferes. She s

‘more than ever convinced that Lady

Nora has'“a nice mi-end.” She begins
therefore to take Lady Nora’s part
and her son’s part, and into her sym-
pathizing ears Lady Nora pours the
woes of‘ her motherly‘heart and -the
details of Dauas departure, inventing’
touchlng speeches of fdrewell,- 1n|
which he -has mentioned:all-his wife's
relatives -by ‘name and sent them his
love. L

¥‘I know I am leaving my-poor dar-
ling wife in good tender care and
keeping, mother,” he said,” says Lady
Nora, with a choking little sob or
two. * “‘Her aunt is like one of the
best of mothers to her, and hér dear
uncle fike a father; so I shall. have

‘,

| e ebn;tort of knowin alapde

safe and in a happy homé-when I 'am
far away. He forgot,” Lady Nora
adds, with -sweet pathos, “that we
who Tove him——she and I—cannot be
really happy whiie he is far from
us! But we must try to cheer each

returns,” her, ladyship continues! “and
80-1 am going to take my little daugh-
ter away from you, dear Miss Dor-
mer, to have her all to myself for a
while, Besides,” she adds, in a lower
tone, “it'looks better for the dear child
to be with me during her husband’s |
abaonoo. The. censorious world, you
know, dear Miss Dormer, is so apt to
put cryel ‘constructions on on things.”

'Yea 7 it's better, since the fellow’s
ran awa.y from hér, that she should
‘be with her mother-in-law,” Mr. Dor- |’
mer says, gruffly, to his sistet. “I|
wish we ‘never say none of them, tor
my part!”

And -indeed Mr. Dormer haé ten
thousand good reasons for sa.ying 80,
since he q:u sunk that number of sov-
ereigns in the Pacific Salvage Com-

Mt{u!squﬂﬂmme ning b
though she rotnu(‘!ﬂl stnm Oﬂ(

| ‘one waking hour, scarcely one -leop-

ing hou¥, in which restless m
of him and favered longings to know

Wwhat has become of him do fot burn |-

ifke a slow fire in her breast. Rvery

post that arrives, every kmock at the |

door-of thelr rooms, rouses this
smothered, hidden, half demented suf-
fering into throbbing torture.

Lady Nora has selzed all the letters
on the salver, as usual, and Yolande
sits, with her pen held tightly in her
fingers, mutely’ watohing her sorting
them. i

“Thrée—four—five for me,” TLady
Nora says, brighteping up at onee,
“and one from Lilian Vavasor! Oh,
here are your letters, Yolande, dear-
‘est! One—two—three— _Oh, it's
dfrom Dallag!. Oh, Yolande, it is from’

my boy, who has not written me one |

word,” and with a distracting display
of excitement and emotion, she rushes

across with the letter to her daughter- |

in-law. “Oh, Yolande, dearest, tell
me, tell' me—1is he well—is.he well?™
she sobs, before Yolande has a chance
even of opening the letter. “Oh, my
boy! 8o cruel not to write to me—
his mother. My darling boy!*”

Yolande does not look at her, does
not answer her, but slowly opens the
letter, unfolds it, and reads it, her two
hands - miechanically “clutching _ the
paper.. It is short—ending on the third
page—and i loosély and hastily writ-
ten, _

One full minute after she has read
it she gazes, breathlesé, at the cold,
cruel words which seem to glare
at her from the large sheet of white
foreign paper, and then she hands the
letter, without comment, to Lady Nora;
and without a response she listens to
hér Iadyship’s Comments-on the lefgter
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““,In New ¥ork! Actu;.uy in ,)tew {_
York!” she excla!ms, as 1f she had not |

known perfectly well that her son had
\every intention of going toNew Yo;k;
and then she reads the letter in a half
audible voice.

how I decided to leave England, as the
only course.open 'to me in the circum-
stances in which I was placed. I hope
I may do better out of England, and
having -broken with old associations
will make it eagier for me to work at
‘ any honest employment that may tum
up. - I have written to your uncle Mr.
Dormer, ‘telling him of “my future
plans as tar as 1 _can sny at present.
T hope you'ri;r v?ell and ‘enjoyink
yourself ﬂﬁrlng the season; amd I
| | trust you did not think I acted unkind-
Iy in leaving London. without seeing
you; but leave-takings are only dreary
things ‘unless cheered by the hope of
happy reunion—and this ¥ know 1
could not offer you. (e
“I am at least glad, for your sake,
to think that my absence will not

having lost his income and expecta- bany and in some Welsh quarries by sadden you; yet believe me,

tiens at one blow, that he determined
%o go abroad.”

WEAK, RUN DOWN -
AND AND RILINGY:

_ '.y& E.Pinkhan's Vege Vw'ﬁleh('n-

""Jg.uemrnu

the advice and through the influence
of Lord Glynne, now Barl of Pen-
treath, and has but very faint hopes
of peeing a shilling of his ten thou-
stnd pounds again. Be that as it may,

o consents willingly enough to Yo-
% .ﬁel departure with her mother-in-
law on “the following: day. and the
initial- step in the mutual “cheering
up” which JLady Nora and Yolande gre
to yield ‘each other is that some of
lm Nora's fost clamorous '  credi-
{ tors are appeased, and her son's wife
sivu hf a hundred and fitty pounds,

It wo:clowvdsv at Mbmu

“Always yours faithtudy,
DALLAS GLYNNE.

“The idea of his going to New York!”
Lady Nora says, biting her 1ip and
glancing nervously at her daughter-in-
law, who is looking out of the window
seaward, with a blank, fixed gaze. “It
15 perfectly drudtnl! 1 suppose he
thinks of going to Texas, or ll‘uteoba.
or some place like that, out in- those
F‘arWastwi!dmunﬁ'! A

(To be continued.)
S .

Boil ﬁno!s'\ shredded mao
inthtly wta watep, “on ud
over it mnod butter. |

The milk that good ¢

)

Runs That Ruin,

“MY LUCK IS BOUND TO TURN,”
SAYS THE GAMBLER, AFTER A
SPELL OF BAD FORTUNE.

One of t.he )et theorfés of the aver-
age gambler congers what may be
termed the “Law of Luck.” He thinks
that luck runs in streaks, and that,
after he has lost for a certain period,
the time will arrive when he ‘must
_win.

This lmnginary Law of Luck is re-
sponsible for the ruin of thousands of
gamblers every year. It has been ex-
pressed by one writer as' follows:

\In a game of chance, the oftener
the'same combination has gccurred in
succession, the nearer are weé to the
certainty that it will not recur at the

next cast or turn-up. This is the most|

elementary of the theories on proba-
bilities; it is tenned the maturity of
chances,”

if this ‘were really trne,
gambling would be an exact science,
and all gamblers would become rich

men. But the theory is a theory only..
There are no definite laws of proba~

bility at all,
In contradicting the oofy above,

Richard A, Proctor quotes a very ig:|
M :
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