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PASSION. LOVE’S TRUE
t: CHAPTER XXXIII.

Heiress or Beggar?
And it seemed as if he meant to 

wait for a summons from her, for the 
days passed and he did not approach 
the Court. He had glided out of the 
room on the day the will was read, 
and she had not seen him since.

After a time she veentured beyond 
the park gates, and wandered aim
lessly along the lanes and over the 
common, very much as she wandered 
about Norton after her mother’s 
death; but though she expected—and 
dreaded—to meet him, he did not 
cross her path.

A fortnight passed. Lady Ferndale 
drove over frequently, and once or 
twice persuaded Norah to go over to 
Ferndale for lunch or dinner, and she 
was made much of and petted to her 
heart’s content, but she always re
turned to sleep at the Court. Mr. 
Petherick ran down from London sev 
eral times, bearing formidable-look
ing documents, Which he required her 
to sign, and giving her further de
tails of the wealth which she had in
herited.

“I think you ought to go to one or 
two of your places, Lady Norah,” 'he 
said, gently. “Wealth has its respon
sibilities, as well as its privileges. 
The place in Scotland, for instance; 
the earl has not seen it for years. 
Now, what do you think of paying it 
a visit? It is a very fair specimen of 
—er—architecture, quite princely in 
extent and character. Ahem—I real
ly think you should go.”

And Norah said tlftt she would go 
—when the earl arrived. Then he 
would sigh and shake his head, and 
proceed to tell her about the shares 
in a coal mine which he had discov
ered belonged to her, and ask her 
what she would do with a large sum 
which he found invested in the funds 
in the earl’s name, and which now 
belonged to her. And then Norah 
sighed, and, begging him to do just 
what he pleased, closed the interview.

Another fortnight passed, and one 
evening she was sitting in the draw 
ing-room, looking out at the view, 
which was rapidly disappearing in 
the gloaming of the short late autumn 
day, when a footman entered and 
brought a card to her.

She took it up and held it toward 
the light It was Guildford Berton’s, 
and on it was written in pencil, 
“Will you see me for a few minutes?"

Norah >held the card in her fingers, 
her brows drawn together in silence 
for fully a minute ; then she inclined 
her head to the footman, who stood 
like a statue beside her, and he open-
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ed the door and announced Guildford 
Berton. A

He came in with his noiseless tread, 
and Norah, who had taken up a book 
and held it in her right hand, rose 
and bowed to him without offering to 
shake hands.
• "I must ask your pardon for in
truding on you, Lady Norah,” he 
said, slowly, and in the mariner of 
one who was repeating words which 
he had learned by heart “but I am 
leaving England for some time, and I 
could ot go without wishing you fare
well.”

His tone was so subdued, so hum
ble, and, indeed, reverential, that 

^ Norah’s frigidity melted somehow. 
After all, she thought his greatest1 
crime had been his daring to love 
her, and it is a crime which most wo
men find easy to fbrgive.

“You are^leaving England?" she 
said. “Will you not sit down?”

He took a* chair, and she sank into 
hers. z

“Yes," he said, sadly, “I am going 
away for a change of air and scene. 
I may be away for some time—for 
years.”

“Where are you going?” she asked, 
not because she cared, but with the 
desire to be at least polite to the man 
who had been her father’s closest 
friend, and who had «only sinned in 
loving her.

“To Australia, I think,” he said, 
“They tell me that a man can find 
work there, and it is time I made the 
quest. I have been idle too long— 
for a poor man.”

Norah’s heart smote her—it had 
grown very tender during these few 
weeks of solitary musing. Sorrow 
teaches us sympathy even with those 
we dislike, and she was conscious 
of a feeling of pity for this man who 
had wasted bis life dancing attend 
ance on one who had rewarded the 
sacrifice by—a gold watch and chain 

“I hope you will—succeed,” she 
said.

He glanced up at her gratefully, 
but with the same air of playing a 
part he had carefully rehearsed.

“It is very good of you to express 
so kind a wish,” he murmured, “es
pecially as I know—am bitterly con
scious—that I have lost your friend 
ship.”

Norah’s brow darkened, and her 
lips came together tightly.

“Is there any need to speak of—of 
what is past, Mr. Berton?” she said.

“Forgivé me,” he pleaded. “It is 
hard not to speak of what is in one’s 
thoughts day and night, continually, 
You will understand why I find this 
place unendurable. It is a source of 
torture to me! To feel that I am 
near you and that I dare not ap
proach you—Lady Norah”—he rose 
and «took a step nearer to her, “I had 
intended to wish you farewell in the 
fewest possible words, but, alas! my 
heart is too strong for my will! 
am going—forever, but before I go 
will you give me one more chance 
will you let me plead for that which 
is indeed dearer than life?”

Norah rose, and stood, pale and al
most majestic, her brows very low in
deed, her lips tightly compressed.

No, I cannot permit you to say a 
word—a word of that kind," she said, 
coldly, haughtily. “I am sorry—no, 
am glad that you are going, if, as you
say, you cannot forget----- ”

“Forget that I am only Guildford 
Berton, the son of your father’s stew
ard, and that you are an earl’s daugh
ter, and the owner of a half-a-million 
of money,” he said, slowly, raising 
his eyes to her face with a curious 
expression, half respectful, half de
fiant. “Is that what you would say. 
Lady Norah?”

“No,” said Norah, and her words 
cut sharply and clearly, “that is not 
what I would say, Mr. Berton. It 
would make no difference to me if you 
were a prince and I a beggar at your 
gates.”

“Because you hate me so intensely 
—is that it?” he said, gnawing his 
lip, but still with the half-defiant 
look in his eyes.

“Hate?” she said, her bosom heav
ing. “It is you and not I who use the 
word.”

“But you mean it,” he said, breath
ing quickly. "If you were a princess 
and I the beggar, you could not speak 
with greater hauteur."

“Need we pursue this subject?” she 
said, coldly. “If you have come to 
bid me farewell, let us part in peace, 
for—-for the spkt of my father, whose
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friend you were. You were his 
friend, and I will not forget that; as 
his daughter, it is'my duty to re
member it.” <•

She tried to speak quietly, as a wo
man, should to the man whom she 
has rejected ; but she felt that her 
tone rang with pride and hauteur, and 
that she could not soften it

“Fair words,” he said, “but words 
only. You speak of your duty to 
your father; it •was his wish that you 
should be my wife. Why will you not 
respect that wish, and at least give 
me a hearing?”

Norah looked at him straight in the 
face.

“I do not know that it was a wish 
of his,” she said.

The retort stung him almost beyond 
endurance.

“You think I lied,” he said, a hot 
flush reddening his face.

“I think you were—mistaken, Mr. 
Berton,” she said. “But I will not 
discuss it with you. You have come 
to say godd-bye.”

“No,’’ he said, sharply, “I have 
come to remove the barrier your 
pride has erected between us. You 
speak like a princess; indeed, you 
would like to send me from yo 
presence like a dog, Lady Norah.” 
spot of red burned in his- pale cheeks. 
“Lady Norah!” He laughed. “The 
title sounds sweet and pleasant in 
your ears, does it not? It warrants 
all your pride and hauteur. What 
would yott say if I told you that 
rests with me whether you ever hear 
it again?”

Norah looked at him as if she 
thought—as indeed she did think—ho 
had gone mad, and then her eyes wan
dered toward the bell.

“Wait,” he said, evidently strug
gling for his usual self-possession. 
"There will be plenty of time to ring 
the bell when you have decided whe
ther you will still be an earl’s dàugh-

You are aware
y

earl separated soon after their

eyes

ter and my wife or- 
myself.”

-a beggar like

CHAPTER XXXIV.
A Cruel Disclosure.

If Guildford Berton had expected 
his ominous words to produce any ef
fect upon Norah, he was mistaken.

She looked at him with the same 
calm surprise and. displeasure. To 
her the question sounded like an out
burst from a frenzied man, nothing 
more, and she tried to remain patient 
and restrain her anger. "

I don’t understand you,” she said, 
quietly enough. “Perhaps you do not 
understand yourself."

You will soon understand,” he 
said, with a sinister smile; then he 
seemed to make an effort to control 
his temper, and said, more softly: 
Will you npt sit down, Lady Norah? 
—I spoke more warmly, precipitate

ly, than I intended, but----- ”
Norah declined the chair with a 

gesture, and stood schooling herself 
into patience. She would listen to 
what he had to say; she was, if the 
truth must be told, just a little curi
ous. She glanced at the’ bell again ; 
it was within her reach, and she 
could dismiss him in a moment if she 
chose. But. she intended to listen to 
all he had to say.

Guildford Berton laid his hand up
on the mantelshelf, and looked down 
thoughtfully for a moment; then he 
commenced :

I tear I shall cause you somfe pain, 
Lady Norah. Heaven knows I would 
have avpided this revelation, but you

have forced it upon mb. It you had 
listened to me, if you had consented 
to be my wife, the story I am going 
to tell you would have been locked 
within my bosom, and I should have 
remained silent till death.”

Norah did not speak, and he went 
on, slowly and impressively.

"You remember your mother. Lady 
Norah?”

Norah inclined her head slightly.
that shy and the 

mar
riage ?" »

Norah’s face burned, and her 
began to flash.

“Please do not misunderstand me,’ 
he said. “I am pot going to speak 
disparagingly of either the earl or 
the countess. The separation was 
caused by no graver reason than the 
impossibility of their living happily 
together. I do not wish to speak ill 
of the dead, but I do not think any 
woman could have lived with the 
Earl of Arrowdale. That is all I in 
tend to say on that point As you are 
aware, the countess was accompanied 
in her exile by a faithful servant. 
Catherine Hayes. She was devoted to 
the countess ; it was one of those in
stances of affectionate fidelity which 
are as ràre as they are touching. You 
were born after the separation, and 
saw nothing of the earl until the 
death of your—shall I say adopted 
mother, Catherine Hayes? I fear 
am taxing your patience rather sore
ly; you are wondering why I should 
repeat all this, which you know al
ready. Bear with me a little longer, 
please, Lady Norah. I am right, am 
I not, in stating that a very strong 
affection existed between you and 
Catherine Hayes ; in fact, that, after 
the countess’ death, she took the 
place of a mother to you?”

Norah assented by a gesture. His 
words recalled the quiet, peaceful life 
In the cottage at Norton, and all the 
dead woman’s devoted care of her, 
and the tears were very near her 
eyes; but she specially desired to re
press any emotion in Guildford Ber
ton’s presence, and forced the tears 
back.

“Can you tell me where you were 
born, Lady Norah?” he asked.

Norah started slightly.
“No,” she said, answering her own 

thoughts rather than his question.
He suppressed a smile.
“Nor when—the day, the month?” 
“No,” said Norah, a faint surprise 

rising.
“Did it never occur to you that 

there was something strange, unusual 
in your ignorance of these facts?”

She shook her head.
“Why do you ask me these—these 

questions?” she said, coldly.
“My reason will be obvious direct

ly,” he responded. ' “Did you know 
that Catherine Hayés was a married 
woman?”

“I do not know,” replied Norah.
He unbuttoned his coat, and, tak

ing the photograph from his pocket, 
held it out to her.

Will you take th^t in your hand 
and look at It carefully?"

Norah took it after. a moment’s 
hesitation, and looked at it.

Where did you get this?" she de
manded, with a start.

"I found it,” he replied, quietly. 
Norah’s eyes flashed unbelief.

(To b® Continued.)
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Life, Led Life!
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LONDON, Decid, 1916.

THE QUEEN’S XT.
Queen Mary’s aunt, Dowage: 

Grand Duchess of cklenburg 
Strelitz, who is reporte» be dying 
is 95, and the oldest R< personag 
in Europe. After the creak of th 
war the British Goverint stoppe: 
her annuity of £ 3,000 fear, whic 
had been voted to her Parliamen 
on her marriage at Bungham Pal 
ace in 1S43 to the Git Duke o 
Mecklenburg-Strelitz. 1914 sh 
had thus received over 00,000 fron 
the British Treasury. The Gram 
Duchess’s father waseorge tin 
Third’s sixth son, Adol s Duke 
Cambridge. She is a si: to the lati 
Duke of Cambridge the lati 
Duchess of Teck. Untecently sh: 
had a fine house in* Bucgham Gate 
London, where she rived visit 
from the Royal Far. In th: 
’eighties, and before, also hai 
apartments in St. JamePalace. The 
old lady remembers mg at th 
same table as Talleyii and th 
“Iron Duke” was a gether of her 
son, who was christe Welling
ton. Peel, Palmerston,d Gladstone 
called on her at St. Jai’s.

SIR HIRAM MIM.
Although he had liveome years 

in retirement in a Soufiondon su
burb, Sir Hiram Maxiwas still a 
popular London figure.d his death 
was, I rhink, the biggmews of the 
day for Londoners. I lk his auto
biography did a lot toep him in 
the public mind. The who read 
that unaffected accounof a rough 
New Englander’s life, v its rollick
ing, rather vàin-glori note—the 
unaffected vain-glory : an hones 
countryman—got a verétifnate and 
quite a pleasing pictuof the old 
inventor. He was a sting old gen
tleman to look at, and racy talker 
despite his deafnessOne would 
have reckoned him in ; dozen Lon
doners who are liable be recogniz 
ed in any company. 1 an episode 
a friend told me som: nonths ago 
shows the danger c generalising 
about this. My friend i travelling 
first-class from Herne I to Victor 
ia. Two Staff officer: lewly back 
from the front were i he carriage. 
So was a white-haired htleman who 
persisted in pressing fetions about 
matters at the front, pecially ma

WHOOPINGÎOUGH““Æ&sr caA* coisï0»5

ptic vapor, in
ti.um.-c, H is a oooi 

Asthma. Tbeair carrying th,! 
haled with every breath, t 
makes breathing easy ; 1 
soothes the sore throat j 
and stops the cough,] 
assuring restful nights. |
It invaluable to mothers I 
wiih young children.

Send vs postal for 
descriptive booklet
COLD BY DRUGGISTS

VAFO-CRESOIENE CO.
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