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CHAPTER XVIIL

(Continued.):

Mary Scott Pays an Unexpected Call.
Brooks met the butler entering the

room with a card upon his salver. He

stretched out his hand hand for it me-
him in mild sunprise.

Catheérine.”
. “You decline, then,. to see het""
Brooks said.
Lord Arranmore turned upon him

necessary. It is, I believe; my turm, always to be playing games with the “ARLY

'school.. Gome, 1 am glad to see you
Why do you come to me like a.Cas
sandra” of ‘the Family Herald? Yout

boys yﬁen you ought to have been at | - She suddenly -avoided his eyes, but
it was for a second only. Yet Brooks |do come. 'l‘lermyvhhtwu
was himself conscious of the signific- bﬂmand;wmhthtbmm
anoeathltsecond. Heaethisteetbmmisalosﬁ‘luﬂl. Our hostees al-
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father was my companion for a while d. 1
. - guaranteed. asshime the

-=«por hig lordship, sir. Excuse me. » | with a rare irritation.

The man passed on. Brooks remajn-
ed bewiledered.. Lord Arranmore took
the card from the tray and examined |0
it leisurely.

«Migs Mary Scott,” he repeated,

aloud. ’*Are\you gure that the young
lady asked to see me?”

“Quite sure, your lordship,” the
servant answered.

«geott. The name o sounds familiar,
somehow!” Lord Arranmore said.
«Haven't 1 heard Yyou mention it,
Brooks?”

«Miss Scott is the niece of Mr. Bull-
gsome, one of my best clients, a large
puilder in Medchster,” Brooks answ-
ered.  “Why——"

He stopped suddenly short. Arran-
more glanced towards him in polite
unconcern.

«you saw her with me at Mellor’s,
in Medchester You asked me ‘her
name.”

Lord Arranmore pent th ~card ino
his forefignger, and dropped his eye-

glass.

‘ «Have 1 not ' made  myself clear,
Brooks?” he said. “If I were to keep
open house to all the yeung women
who choose to claim acquaintance |
with me I should scarcely have a mo-
ment to call my own, or a house-fit to
ask my friends to visit. Be so good as
to make my answer sufficiently ex-
plicit.”

4+t is unnecessary; Lord Arranmore.
I have come to ask you for it your-
self.”

They all turned round. Mary Scott
was coming slowly towards them
across the thick rugs, inte which her
feet sunk noiselessly. Her face was
very pale, and her large eyes were full
of nervous apprehension. = But about
her mouth were certain rigid lines
which spoke of determination.

Sybil leaned forward from her chair
and Lady Caroom watched her ap-
proach with lifted ‘eyebrows and 2
gtare of well-bred and languid inso-
lence. Lord Arranmore laid down his
cue and rose at once to meet her.

him”

That night he shot himleu." !

ed, “a very foolish thing to do.”

but we were never intimate. I cer
tainly nefther robbed nor, murdered | “iave begn very pleasant. It has all

you for help. You laughed at him’

«Who or what you were before you
came to Montreal I do not know,” she |ive pérson;” she said. “He must have|
continued, ' “bit there you -brought|have had some reason for belng so
misery and ruin upon every one con-|idecent to:-you.”

nected with you. I was a child ‘in| “Yes, as regards. the management
those days, but 1 remember how you|of his affairs perhaps,” Brooks answ-
were hated. You broke the heart of |ered. “But why he should ask me
Durran Lepage, an honest man whom | here, and treat men as though I were
you called your friend, and you lef* | his social equal and all .that sors of
his wife to starve in a commdn lodg: | thing—well, you know that iz 8 puule
ing-house. There whs never & man o |isn’t it?. ..

“The dqys here,” he said, slowly,

been—stch a different fife for:me. A

«you did both,” she answered fierce | few. months ago- 1 knew-no one:except
ly. “You were his evil genius from the |a few of the Medchester people, and.
first, It was thr¥ugh you he took tc|was working hard to make 2 modpct
drink, through you he became a gam- |living.
bler. You encouraged him to play foi1 | though I were & ‘modern = Aladdin.
stakes larger than he could afford. | There is a semse ‘of -unreality ‘about
You won money from him which you:}Lord Arranmore’s extraordinary’ ‘kind::
knew was not his to lose. He came o |ness-to me. To-night, more than ever.
1 cannot help feeling that is i8: some+

Sometimes I ‘fecl here as

thing like ‘a dream’ which may pass’

“It was;” Lord Arranmore remark:| away at poy momerit.”

She looked at him-thoughtiully.
“Lord Arranmore is not ‘an impuls-

and ptetonda that it has ‘been lost. By
the bye, what a dear liftle room this
is, Arranmore. We haven't dﬁb‘l here
‘before, have we?”

Lord Arrantiore shook his w. He
held up his wineglass thoug -
though criticizing the clenrnm of the
amber fluid.

“No!” he said. “T \aénd ginner to
beservedinherehuuseoverour
dessert 1 propose to offer you a novel
form of enbemlnment."
| “How wonderful,” Sybil said. “Wﬂ}
it be very engrossms‘! will it help

us to forget?” -

He looked at her with a smile.
“That depends,” he said, “how
anxious you are to froget.”

She looked “hastily away. For &
moment. Brok8 met her eyes, and his
heart gave an unusual leap. Lady
Caroom watched them both thought- |°
fully, and then turned to their host.

“You have ~excited onr. curiosity,
Arranmore. You surely don’t propose
to keep us.on tenterhooks all through
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% the young lady,” he re “You are Lord Arranmore,” she|woman who showed you. klndness that “Well, I don't know." 8 mwered. ner?”
o, thad-la. 14 3 . 3 h9 e P.O. Box 1344. Telephone 498,

marked. I remember her distinetly. |said,” looking at him fixedly. “Will |did not live to regret it.- You may be | “Lord Arranmore is not exactly the| “It will give a fillup to yonr appe- this mornin

will' take th

But I do not understand what she can®

want with me. Is she by any ‘chance,
Brooks, one of those young persons:

who go about with a collecting- -card.

—who want money for missions and

you please ‘answer ‘the guestion—in
my note?”
He bowed :a little coldly, but h¢
made no remark as to her intrusion.:
“] have already,” he said, “given my

ture to you.”

yca a: pleasant companion to him—

“Have you finished; young lady"” and  his guests.. No, I .don’t think

that it is strange.”

the Marguis of A;-ramnore now,-but | man to be a slave to, or. even to.re- tite”
you have left a life behind the mem:|spect, the conventional, and your be-
ory of which should be a constant tor: |ing—what you are, naturally. mnkes

“My appetite needs no ﬁltup. it is
disgraceful to try and make me. eat
more than I do already. I am getting
hideously stout. I found my maid. in

|'tears tonight becausel positively could

— :
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that sort of thing? If so, 1 am afraid {answer to Mr. Brooks. The name |he asked, coldly.
Reglina, Sask.

she has wasted her cab fare” which you mention is altogether un | ‘“Yes, I have finished,” she amnswer:} “You are very flattering,’ he said. |not get into my most mm b6
«She is not in the least that sort of |known to me, nor have I ever visited |ed. “I pray Heaven that the nex' | smifing. J dice.”
person,” Brooks answered, emphatic- [the place you spedk of. You have ap |time we meet may be in the police “Not in the least,” she assured him.. “If you possess & more becoming
ally. “I have no idea what she wants | parently been misled by a chance|court. The police of Montreal are¢|“Now-a-days birth seems to be rather one than thia" Lord Arrtn.more said, |J- T. Brown, K.C. T.D. Brown, BA.,
to see ‘you abbut, put I am copvinced |likeness.’ & * | gtill ‘looking for Philip Ferringshaw |a handicap:than otherwise to: the makw with' & bow, “It is well for ‘'our peacef : - Harold JE; T{gmson.
that her yisit has s legitimibts otiject.”™ It & mivery. wonderful ame,” . she and they will find in me & very readyting of the right sort of people. I am|of mind that you cannot ‘wear it.” m "MN ‘& BROWN
Lord Arranmore stuck the card in |said, slowly, keeping her eyes fixed | witness.” sure there-are more impossibilities in| "“That is a very pretty .subterfuge, | °
his waistcoat pocket and shrugged |upon him. “Upon my word, this is a most un-|the peerage than in the nouveaux |but a subterfuge it remains,” Lady. RRISTEES SOLICITORS
his shoulders. He shrugged his shoulders. pleasant young perdon,” Lord:Arran-iriches, I know heaps of people Who Caroom answered. “Now be.candid. I NOTARIES, ETC.
«You are my man of affairs, Brooks. I regret,” he said, “that you shoul¢ | more said. “Brooks, do see her off | because. their names are .in Debrett|love candour. What are you going to |Oicess Over Neorthern: Bank Biock,
I commission you to see her. Find | have had your journey for nothing. ] |the premises before she changes her | seem: to. think that manners are un-|do to amuse us?” 3 gg.,c.:a;, mamA, Sask.
out her business if you can, and don’t |ean;-I presume; be of no further use |mind and comes for me ggain. You | necessary, and: that they have a sort, He shook his head.
let me be bothered unless it i8 neces- [to youw.” have; I ~hope, been - entertained. |of God-sent title to genﬁ]ﬁ: : “Do not spoil my effect. The m
sary.” “I do not regret my journey here,” | ladies,” he added, turning to Sybil and| Breks laughed. olt hlnt would make euntmnx mm
Brooks hesitated. she answered. “I could not rest un. |Lady Caroom. ~ “Why,’ he said; “you Q!‘O mare than |ta e
«] am not sure that I care to intec- | til I had seen you closely, face to face:| He eyed them carelessly enough to|half a. Radical’ 2
re—that my presence might not be [and asked you that question. - You all appearance, yet with am inward | “It is:your influence;” she sald de--
flekely to cause her embarrassment,” |deny then that you were ever called searchingness which seemed to find{murely. ‘{amount of zﬂvate t\mttis t:r %:eisrt‘-
he said. “I have seen her lately, and Philip Ferringshaw?” what it feared. He turned to Brooks, | “It will soon pPass, away,” he: sighed. ~ Brooks. M W emm' :::’tt.at o s Lo 4
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she made no mention of this visit.” “Most _ assuredly,” he answered|but he and. Mary Scott: had left the |“Tomorrow you will be back again|for the wine was_ wonderful. = Sybil
room - together. -+ | amengst your friends.” leaned over so thlf theﬁ' ‘heads  al-

Lord Arramore glanced at him/ as curtly.

though surprised. %

«] ghould like you to see her,”' he
said, sauvely. “It seems to me pre-
ferable to asking her ‘to state her
pusiness to a servant. If you have any
objection to doing 80 she must be sent
back.”

Brooks turned unwillingly away. As
he had expected, Mary sprang to her
feet upon his entrance into the room.
and the color streamed = into her
cheeks.

«you here!” she exclaimed.

He shook hands with her, and tried
to behave as though he thought her
presehce the most natural thing in
the world.

“Yes. You see I am Lord Arran-

.more’s man of affairs now, and he

keeps me pretty hard at work. He
seems to have constitutional objeetion
to doing anything for himself. He
has even sent me to—to—"

«] understand,” she interrupted.
«po aseeftain my business. Well, ]
can’t tell it even to you. It'is Lord
Arranmore whom I want: to see. No
one else will do.”

Brooks leaned against the table and
looked at her with a puzzled smile.

“You see, it’s a little awkward, isn’t
it?” he declared. “Lord ‘Arranmore
is very eccentric, and espeeially so
upon this point. He will not see
strangers. Write him a line or two
and let me take it to him.”

She considered for a moment.

“Very well. Give me a piece of
paper and an envelope.’

She wrpte a single line only.
Brooks took it back into the great in-
ner hall, where Lord Arranmore had
started another game of billiards
with Lady Caroom.

“Miss Scott assured me that her
business with you i§ private,” he an-
nounced. “She has written this note.”

Lord Arranmore laid his cue delib-
erately aside and broke the seal. H
was evident that the contents-of the
note consisted of a few words only,
yet after once perusing them he mov-
ed a little closer to the light and re-
read them slowly. Then with a little
sigh he folded the note in the smallest
possible compass and thrust it into his
waisteoat pocket.

“Your young friend, my | .dear
Brooks,” he said, taking up his cue,
“does me the honor to mistaké me for
some one elge. Will yon;?:form her

“That is very strange,” shé sald.

“Strange?”

“Yes. It is very strange because I
am perfectly ¢ertain that you were.”

He took up his eue and commenced
chalking it in a leisurely manner.

“My dear young lady,” he said, “you
are; I understand, a friend of Mg
Brooks, anq the therefore entitled to
some amount of consideration ' from
me. But I must respectfully remind
you that your presence here is, to put
it mildly, unsought, and that I do not

under my own roof and before my
friends.”

“Pleasant?” she eyed him scornful-
ly; *“nor did my father find it pleas-
ant to be ruined and murdered by you,
a debauched ' gambler, a common
swindler”

Lord Arranmoere, unruffled, permjt-
ted -himself to smile.

“Dear me,” he said, “this’ is geting
positively melodramatic Brooks, for
her own sake, let me beg of you to in-

Ber clamer moments she will, I am

sure, repent of these unwarranted

statements to a perfect stranger.”
Brooks was dumb — for the mo-

her feet as though with the intention
of leaving the room. But Lord Arran-
more interposed.’ If he were acting
it was marveHously done.

“I beg,” he said, “that you will none
of you desert me. These accusations
of—Miss Scott, I believe—are unnerv-
ing.- A murderer, a swindler and a
rogue are hard names, young lady.
May I ask if your string of invectives
is exhausted, or is there any further
abuse you feel inelined to heap upon
me?”

The girl never flinched.

- “I have called you nothing,” she
said, “which you do not deserve. Do
you still' deny that you were in Can-
ada~—in Montreal—sixteen years ago?”

“Most assuredly I do deny it,” he

answered.

Brooks started, and turned sudden-
ly towards Lord Arranmore as though
doubtful whether he had heard right-
ly. This was a year before his fath-
er's death. The girl was unmoved.

“I gee that T gHoald come here with
proofs,” she exclaimed.. “Well, they
are easy enough to collect. You shall

have them. But before'l go, Lord

find it pleasant to be ‘cplled a liar

duce the young lady to leave us. In’

ment speechless. Sybl had risen to]

She was ‘honest.”

lingered a very long time.

‘her.

Sybil and I will go up-stairs.”

As last he rang the bell

room.

coals.

CHAPTER XIX..
The Marquis Mephistopheles.

last evening is spoilt.”

gaiety.

_“I am afraid,” she said, “that

She laughed softly into his eyes.

“Whgere'is Mr. Brooks?” he asked.
“Mr. Broks has only just returned | 4T wish that you meant it,” he mur:
my lord,” the man answered. “He|mured.

went some distance with the young| - “I do!” she wmspered almost un-
lady. He has gone direct to hls der her breath.

“How correct!” she mumurel.
“You are improving fast” =
He turned and looked at ber, slim.
and ' gaceful in her white muslin
gown, her fair hair bnlahed back from

“The girl—was ten-ibly in earnest,” |- She sighed.
Lady Careom said, with averted eyes.
“Were you not— a little cruel to her | mueh more than other’s We WY g m
Aranmore? Not that I believe theselexelaimed. -

horrid things, of course. But she did.

“Why-do.one’s friends bofaﬂne so

“When. bne: thinks of it,” he femark-|
ed,: “yon must have: been very bored

Lord Arranmore shrugged his shoul- | here. Why, for -the last- fortnight
ders. He was lookjng out of the win-|there have been :no. other visitors in.
dow, out into the grey windy darkness.|the house.” A

listening to the raindrops splashing| “There have been compem
against the window-pane, wondering |ghe said.

how long Brooks would be, and if in| “Téll me about them'” he begged.
his face too he should see the shadow,| She laughed up at him.

and it seemed to him that Brooks| “If ‘I were to say thé oceasional|

visits of Mr. Kingston Brooks; would|

“Shall we finish our game of billards you be ‘concefted?”
Catherine?” he asked, turning towards | . “It would be like putting my vanity |

in a hothouse,” he answered; “but I

“Well—I think not,” she a.nswgred, would try and bear it.”
«I am a little tired, and it is almost| “Well, I will say it, then!
itime the dressing-bell rang. I think

He turned-and looked at her ‘with
a sudden seriousmess. Some conscious-

i

They passed away—he made 10|ness of the change in his mood seem:
effort to detain them . He lit a cigar |ed to be at once communicated to her.
ette, and paced the room impatiently: | Her eyes no longer met his.'  She

moved ‘a little on one side and took
up an- ornament from an ormolu table.

Brooks suddenly forgot many things;

Lord Arranmore nodded. He threw | but Nemesis“intervened. There was
himseif into his easy-chair, and his | the gound of mueh rustling of ‘silken
head sank upon his hand. He looked skirts, and Lady Caroom’s poodle, fol-
steadfastly into the heart of the rec lowed by herself, came round ' the]

angle of the “drawing-room. ‘
“My ‘dear Sybil,” she excwmed. “do

| Marie has no idea of making & bov

“1 am sorry,” she said, softly, “our | SPread itself ‘out, and pink is 50 be-

coming to him, ‘Thanks, dear. Where |

Heé shook his head with an effort at| 1S Our host? * 1_thought that im

late at

“Let us conspire,” he said. “Youl: "Lord “Arranmore entered u she | is:
and I at least will make a struggle.”
it
would be hopeless. Mother is an ab- Tonight its ‘sombreness Was'
solute wreck, and I saw Lord Arran-|ive . With such a ‘background his pal:|
more go into the library just now lor seemed almost. WMQ- Hel
with that terrible white look under' Mtered his arm to Lady Cnm
his eyes. I saw it once before: Ugh!”
“After all,” he said, “it only means’
that we shall be honest. Cheerful-’
ness to-night could only be rorced."

spoke. His évening. nresl. as. usual, |

. |most touched. -

“Lookatonrhoat.’thew
“Whtdoahcmphdxonun:"

otcut-clul qd W.eﬂom
iprdlrmmoreshu notwithstand-
tqwotweunkm,

sld’n duwn acroutﬁe hones,even the{
llps paIM. ‘The gombreness of _his
coe’i.nne, the glitter in his eyes; the
icy coldness of his lack of .coloring,
'though time after time he set down:
his wineglass empty, were curiously
impressive. Brookslooked back. into,
her taee, ila eyes full of question..

‘l(enﬂntovhe!es . she whl-mm
“He is absolutely. weird tonight. -
hemmdlookadstmeand ‘We were
‘!on.e g nkould .shriek.”

Lord Arranmore lifted a glass . ot
chamme to the level -of. his head/
and - looked thmuhﬂulltyumnd the
tablé ;

“Come,” he- said, ‘s toast—tio our-
gelves.: Singly? ‘Colectively: Lady|
Carrom, I Mmhwnmé
ories with whieh: you:
Enton. Sybil, may you charm society
'as your mother: liasidone; Brooks,
your very good health. May your en-
tertainment ﬁhm_ ‘be'a weleome:
one.”

“We will khk to‘all those things,”
Lady Caroomi- im?iw “with * ‘en-
thusiasm.” But I am afraid’ your-good |
ymmrm mmw

"come and tia'Baltour’s ribbon tm‘ me. {of Mm ‘SHe hw €

was of the most severely alm@hl)ye MwMWﬂoﬂm
4 Wmm‘be immt

woman.”
“Yous—r .
“&,!Mtﬂrmhmbo-
- my-ignorance so,

n

‘rpeopled |-

¢ ‘ x -.

e | e—

Sybil laughed heartily.

“Redcliffe is the one place where
ino;w- is dumb,” she declared. “Up
there they look upon her as.a stupid
but well-meaning person. She is ab-
solutely axnld to open her mouth.”

“They are so absurdly literal,” Lady
uaroom sighed, helping herself to an
lnun!munal portion of a wonderful
gaveory. “Don’t talk about the place.
1 know I shall have an attack of
nerves there.”

“Mother always gets nerves if she
mayn’t talk,” Sybil mur Aired.

“you're an . undutiful . daughter, »
Lady Caroom detlared. “It 1'do talk

lsten unless they like. About this
Qntertainmen’t, Arranmore.  Are you
going fo make the wineglass disap-
pear and the ‘w!es fly: about the
room a la Maskelyne and Cook? 1
hope our share m it consists in sitting
lown."

Arranmote turned to the butler be-|
hind his chair.
“Have p!ﬂ ‘and liqueur served
here, Groves, and bring some cigar-

mu svay ‘and leave us alone.”

' The man bowed.

“Yery good, your lordship.”

' Lord Arranmore looked around at
his guests.
. “The enbertninment.” he said, “will
incur’ no greater hardship upon you

{(To be Continued.)

- Fire at Fm;

Pense, May 28.—Fire was discover-
ed &t 1.30 this am. in the implement
‘| warehiouse occupied: by ‘Scabery’ and|
um When' discovered the blage
Ma”ﬂpdwmn
withi all its-contents were soon-a total
10ss. . 'The fire ‘quickly spredd -to the
vacant frame building adjoining; own-
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above biuldings.

=5 "YenmuwnWﬂutlﬁﬁwmz am; and confined “te-’ the
cliffe,” Lord Arranmore ruurked. :
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I never say anything, so nobody need|:

est | than a little patience. Iamcohgeo'
"_,‘_-tellm.story
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WINTER APPLES
5—Carloads—3
Spys, Baldwins, . Russetts,
Greenings, Tolmon : Sweet,

Kings, 20 oz. Pippin, Hass,
Grimes’. Golden, Bailey Red

Urap Apples, Pears, Grapes

Wiltiamson’s txoiian

ettes. Then you can send the serv-{ g’

FW
The fire ‘originated in the portion
Lof the building occupied: by the Pénse
Argus: The Argus staff were at work
till' after midnight; and it is probable
some waste paper’caught fire from the
stove which was burning in the office.
The buildings occupied by ohnm Mec:

m Josses of the Argus and E. C.
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Scabery and McIntyre.

carried ‘on the ‘property ‘oceupied’ by




