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CHAPTER Vli.
Meanwhile Dulcie has been listen

ing to Lady Falconer's questions, and 
replying to them—when she likes. 
They are generally harmless ones. 
Does she like fancy needlework? Can 
she do the new crewel stitch? Does 
Mrs. Fermor knit? What is the pre
sent fashion of dress on the Contin
ent? # 11 Hi?

All these questions Lady Falconer 
puts in her clear, thin voice, her 
eyes—they are gray, like Hugh’s, but 
keener and darker—are fixed on the 
flushed, beautiful face.

“I can’t do any fancy work,” Dul
cie admits; “I don't know the crewel 
stitch, and the dress—oh, they dress 
just as we do,” and she looks round 
helplessly, like a strange, wild, beau
tiful animal caught and immured in a 
cage with tame ones. Is this the sort 
of thing that is to go on for six 
months? If so, certainly she will die 
of ennui, or scream, or do something 
dreadful.

Fortunately, Sir Hugh does not take 
long “to clean” himself, and appears 
in proper evening costume—Dulcie 
will never see him in evening clothes 
without remembering that evening 
when she met and told him the story 
of the will in the salon of the Hotel 
de Vinci—and eager for his dinner.

A bell is rung, though for what 
reason, seeing that all who intend to 
dine are there together in the draw
ing-room, no one knows, and Sir 
Hugh offers his arm to his mother.

They cross the hall and enter an
other long, low-roofed room, paneled 
in oak, and hung at Intervals with 
tapestry—as old as the house itself. 
It is more like a cathedral than ever, 
and Dulcie feels that it would be no

matter for surprise if a band of 
choristers were to emerge from the 
dimness and sing an anthem.

But the dinner! It was something 
beyond praise ; under the command 
ing eye of the stately butler, the 
footmen hand dish after dish, many 
of which go away untouched. Lady 
Falconer appears to make her dinner 
off a little soup and a spear of bread, 
which she breaks occasionally with 
lier thin white fingers; the two girls 
eat witli languid indifference, as 
though they were getting througli a 
duty which their sense of right and 
wrong would not permit them to. 
shirk ; and Dulcie, who is hungry, 
"right down hungry,” as she would 
express it, is half-ashamed of saying 
“yes” to the dishes when the others 
say "no.” Certainly Sir Hugh keeps 
her company and encourages her, 
persisting now and again that she 
must be starving.

“You must make a good dinner, a 
really good dinner, you know,” lie 
says; “it is hours since you had a de
cent meal. As for me, I am famish
ing.”

Then he talks to one and the other, 
asking questions of this neighbor and 
that, and telling them a little, a very 
little, of his own life during the three 
years.

It is evident to Dulcie that he does 
not care about talking about himself, 
and he passes over the “little affair,” 
which all the newspapers are ringing 
with, and which gained him the Vic
toria Cross. It is also evident to 
Dulcie that these three women simply 
worship him—their only idol! Edie 
especially sits and watches him with 
rapt gaze, and gradually edges near
er and nearer until she can touch his 
arm; once she fills his glass with his 
particular wine, and puts it to her 
lips—a girlish little trick, but elo
quent to Dulcie of the sister’s devo
tion. Maud is more staid and “finish
ed,” a hot-house plant, patrician, aris
tocratic—a Falconer, every inch of 
her. She sits next Dulcie, and talks 
to her in the thin low voice softly at
tuned, elegantly harmonious.

“Rome must be beautiful,” she says. 
“I should like to have gone there. I 
had an opportunity. The Duchess of 
Omnium kindly invited me to make 
one of her party this time—did you

Scientific Cure for Eczema
New Discovery-Thousands Find Relief.

No scientific discovery in recent 
years has attracted such wide-spread 
attention among physicians in this 
country and throughout Canada as the 
wonderful D. D. D. Prescription for 
Eczema.

After years of debate, medical au
thorities are now agreed that eczema 
and other skin diseases are not seated 
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meet the duchess?” Then she stops 
and almost blushes at the slip, but 
Dulcie is not abashed.

"The duchess?" she says, in her 
clear voice, that seems actually loud 
in comparison with those of the oth
ers. "No, I was hot in tie way of 

meeting anything so high and grand. 
Aunt and I stayed at an hotel where 
most of the people were plain mister 
and missesses. Oh! we had one baro
net, though, but he didn't come until 
just as we left—Sir Archibald Hope,” 
and she smiles as she thinks of the 
golden hair and blue eyes of poor 
smitten Sir Archie.

“Archibald Hope,” says Lady Fal
coner. "Oh. he is an old friend of 
ours. And you met him ?"

Dulcie nods, and as she looks up 
she beholds Sir Hugh's eye fixed on 
her, and to her great annoyance the 
color persists upon coming to her 
cheeks. The vision of that struggle 
in the streets, upon Sir Archie’s arm, 
and what these precise people would 
think of it all, rises before her.

“Yes,” she says. “We saw—some
thing of him!" Oh, Dulcie, when lie 
was at your heels and sitting in your 
pocket all day! “He was very nice.’

Lady Falconer smiles indulgently.
“Oh, yes, Sir Archibald was always 

a great favorite of ours. Did you see 
him, Hugh?”

Sir Hugh nods.
"Yes,” he says, curtly.
Lady Falconer laughs tartly.
"And what is he doing in Rome? 

Falling in love, I suppose, as usual?’
Sir Hugh makes some kind of inar 

ticulate sound, and carefully avoid: 
Dulcie’s eyes, which are fixed on the 
cloth, her face crimson.

“Poor Sir Archie!" goes on Lady 
Falconer. “You must know," she 
adds, looking at Dulcie, who has mas 
tered her color by this time, “he is one 
of the most impressionable of men. it 
is said of him that he falls in love 
regularly every week.”

Dulcie looks up with a sudden 
flash.

“Does it hurt him very much?" she 
asks, quoting from a popular song.

Lady Falconer, never having heard 
the song, is, naturally, a little start 
led, but she is too well-bred to look 
even contused, though Miss Maud's 
placid eyes open a little wider than 
usual.

“No," she says ; “that is the best of 
it. It doesn't seem to—to ‘hurt’ him 
at all. If he falls in love on Monday 
he falls out of it on Saturday, and is 
quite ready to begin on Monday 
again."

“Taking Sunday as a rest,” says 
Dulcie.

Lady Falconer looks rather taken 
aback.

“Y—es,” she says, and touches her 
lips with her lace pocket-handker 
chief. “When is he coming home, 
Hugh? Perhaps we could persuade 
him to pay us a visit.”

"I don’t know,” says Sir Hugh. 
“Oh!” says Dulcie, with a smile, as 

she remembers Sir Archie’s plaintive 
appeal. “He won’t require much per
suasion. He was saying when we left 
that he hoped you would ask him.'

There is a moment’s silence at this 
candid statement, but Lady Falconer 
recovers herself, and smiles calmly. 
‘That was very nice of him. We shall 
be very glad indeed. I will write to 
him."

‘You won’t say that I said so?" 
says Dulcie.

Her ladyship inclines her head, too 
startled to speak for a moment.

"Certainly not,” she says, with a 
smile.

Sir Hugh, during this, has been 
staring at, scarcely frowning, at the 
cloth, and balancing his dessert-knife. 
The butler comes in with a small bot
tle in a wicker frame—it is the 
Castle Holme port—and Lady Falcon
er, taking it as a signal, rises, and 
followed by the other three ladies, 
leave the room.

Sir Hugh, after opening the door for 
them, goes back to his seat and fills 
his glass, but apparently forgets It, 
for he sits balancing his knife for an
other quarter of an hour, and still 
staring at the cloth ; then he rises and 
goes into the drawing-room.

Tea is being served as he enters, 
and the footman is moving about with 
the silver salver and the tiny, fragile 
cups of Sevres. Edie is at the piano 
playing a strictly •classical sonata, 
Lady Falconer is sitting in the high- 
backed chair, calmly reading, with 
her book upside down, and Maud is
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seated beside Dulcie endeavoring, in 
ilacid, low-toned voice, to imitate 
1er into the mysteries of the fashion- 
ible crewel stitch.

And Dulcie! With her hands fold- 
id, lier fingers interlacing restlessly, 
die sits, suppressing a yawn, and 
ooking as bored as it is possible for 
1 human being to look. Presumably 
ihe is paying the most devout at 
ention to Maud’s explanation, illus 
rated by a hideous sunflower In pur 
lie upon a piece of work-house sheet 
ng, the whole when finished to make 
i useless and tiresome antimacassar 
mt her eyes are wandering about the 
room, and as Hugh enters they greet 
lim with something that, if not de 
lighted welcome, is positive relief. 

"Well!" he says, coming down to 
hem. “Maud is mounted on her hob 
jy, I see. How many thousand anti 
nacassars and tea cloths have you 
nade since I have been away? My 
lister,” he says to Dulcie, with 
ouch of irony, “is a believer in the 

■lew art-work ; take care she does not 
convert you. It would be too awful 
.0 have two manufacturers of antima 
lassars in the sadie house.”

Dulcie laughs.
“There is not much fear,” she says 

with a smile, and with that danger 
ous, outspoken candor of hers. “I am 
the stupidest person in the world in 
the matter of stitches and needle 
work. I hate fancy work—I mean,’ 
she makes haste to add, as Maud 
shrinks back a little—"I mean fancy 
work in general. I am sure the crew
el stitch will be very pretty, at least,’ 
glancing dubiously at the sunflower, 
“I think it would if anyone liked it 
but”—with almost pathetic frank 
ness—"I don’t! “It,” looking up at 
Hugh, who stands with a suggestion 
of amusement in his smile, “it gives 
me the fidgets.”

‘I am afraid I have bored you,’ 
says Maud.

‘Oh, no, no! it was verÿ interest 
ing," says Dulcie, remorsefully; “it 
was indeed ; I like it very much— 
when some one else Is doing it! I al
ways sympathize with the gentleman 
who declared that the most exquisite 
pleasure in life was to sit on a sunny 
hank by the road-side and watch an 
other man break stones.”

At this appalling confession there, 
falls an intense silence, broken sud
denly by Hugh’s rare laugh.

Edie’s classical performance comes 
to an end at this moment, and Lady 
Falconer’s voice is heard in the dis
tance.

Are you too tired to play for us, 
Miss Dorrimore?”

(To be Continued.)
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