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@ord Somerton $ Ally.

CHAPTER X.

“I admit that this is pelﬂsh, but

ough I may appear to be all that is
Fperfect in your dear eyes, my mother
bbonmders me a disappointment!”

He tried to laugh, but in some way

fRilgsie felt chilled, and she was care-
Colin’s mother

wful not to refer to
*agmn She tould not be a good wom-~
dan- if dissatisfied with
Colin!

They returned to the
sgether, after arranging for a
alleeting in the park.

Lady Helena met them .in the hall,

she were

house to-

later

ther face expressive of surprise and
wlisapproval. :

“Mr. Ernscliffe,” she 8aid,
#it is very indiscreet upon your part,

coldly,

round and faced rlmeﬂoa. ; £
'Imhm.mylm.”lou!d Nl

ded /|

b Thenmnowordotgroeﬂnxbo-‘
.t!mmthcmu m artist whoeh&:v'

changeful features: expressing the. m :
| pugnance he felt. “Now for the uus- :
fifaction you desire.”

lp(md and in t
acuon is the u;ne.
¥

. At vour drugeist .-4*.’

“My good fellow® pr
Somerton, “if we were in rrnee Jor
Spain, T might challenge you to meet
e at twenty paces, but here"—he
shrugged his shoulders—"the thing is

ition of adding to your reputation. It
wonld be a fine thing for you to be

your prospects, and therefore
with an:apology from you. I have
welighed things carefully over in my
own mind, and as T am not depend-
ent for my bread upon cheap notori-
ety, T do not see the policy of adver-

tising myself.”

'{mpulse to spring at Lord Somerton
and make him swallow his words.

“My ‘lord,” he.nald: in tones of sup-
pressed anger, “I would: thrash-you
again, and 'uoundly this time, if your
miserable. body were mot so wizened
and small, It is you who make it diff-
cult for an adjustment of the differ-
ences between us. T have ‘only to say
that you are a contemptible liar, - a
blackdog and a li'bertine! You have
not the shadow of a claim upon Miss
Sterne, you have no.  right in this
house, You are an uninvited and un-
welcome guest; and until you are
gone I shall remain to protect Sir
John Sterne’s daughter.”

The forced smile, upan Lord Somer-
ton's taée i ed to one of wolfish
ferocity, but !m apuke calmly:

by sha]! not‘mnrre} Bith Fou;-but

3o .say the least of it, to’ keep Miss
$iterme an hour past luncheon time. |
\‘ou are almost an absolute stranger
to-as, and 1 shounld mot eéveu have re-
hmmhernd your name had not Lordl
Somerton reminded me of it.”

“I am much obliged to Lord Somer-l
Colin, r

your ladyship,” replied

“put I do not think that my |

affects his lordship.‘I

ton,
calmly;
pame in any way
1 came here upon business—business
which had to be dealt with promptly.” 1
“Then we will discuss if in-e busi-
way,” tartly

‘lena, who ha
‘om Lord Somerton, “and in a place
ss is usually discusaed.!

of the servants.”

that

here busin

1earing

hted to" say the'

warn you that you had ~Better ot
make me your enemy! I am not dis-

| posed to argue with you, either upon

ithe: qgesuon ot Sy right here.or my
claim upon sts Steme I shall not re-

| main - to credte ‘a- sensation; ‘I refuse

to gratify you in this; but I shall re-
tarn again, with my claim established
beyond the .shadow of a doubt.”

He bowed mockingly and left the

j Troom.

| assoclated with a duel with a peer of
the realm. I have mo wish to injure
am

willing that the matter end here—

Ernscliffe -could scarcely resist the

rimpossibla- buides. I have no !nten-:

About four o'clock Ernscliffe left |

{ halt-past four to say good-bye.

Ag he turned into ome of the or-

tral lawn, he obsoerved a carriage in

‘, thie house and bent his steps in the di- |
retorted Lady | rection of the park. He had promised | 12Ve me, and we will be all to each
ad received ' her -¢ue | to meet Elsle in the artificial glade at | Other. Oh, Colin, I am afraid,

“But you are not going yet, Colin?"
she answered, her eyes ' becoming
clouded. “I intended showing you the
church,” she added, with a. pretty
blush, “and asking you to hear me
play the organ for 2 little while. This
is g privilege which the rector grants
me, and I am a passionate “lover of
muste.”

“It will' be perfect bliss to-me, Hi-
sie,” the artist replied, “but will not
the gossips talk? They will want to
know who I am.”

“If T am satisfled it does mot mat-
ter. I am proud of ‘my - handsome
lover.” .

Even then sghe noticed that he
hesitated, but forgot the incident um-
til.some weeks later,

“I-have good news,” proceeded
Ernscliffe. “My differences with Lord"
Somerton are ended, and he has left
Blairwood.”

“Létt Blairwood! I am so glad!”

Elsie clapped her hands with
pleasure, adding:

“And I hope that I shall never see
his evil face again!” = ]

For a while there was sflence, Elsie
content to nestle closely to him,
while he watched the lengthening.
shadows on.the grass, as .- the sun
sank slowly in ‘a cloud of fire.

“Elsle,” he whispered at last,
“would it not be beautiful it wgftwo
could forget every incident of the
past and live for each other onmly in
the golden future? This sylvan glade‘?
.our'home, the sky our canopy, thé
singing pf birds and ‘the  mystic sigh-
ing of the winds our music, with love,
for an eternal feast! Oh, that the nd
with its warning. finger.could- he tor—
‘ever blotted-out!™ ;

“Celin; “how “strangely * you ‘talk!
There are some periods in my life that

! I would never wish to forget,” the girl
| replied. “Have: your. early years been
| 8o full of hardships?”

“Yes,” he said, shortly, “full aof

hardships and bitterness.”

“My poor darling! “ But now - you

now |

‘that this great joy has come into my

- gsottled,” Ernscliffe | the drive, with a footman standing at‘
| the heads of the horses, while Lord[

ely. “It is a rpurely

r, and I represent Su'J
Noel Camp-j
you, !
l
dde@ Plsie, an angry ffush |

tiag to ‘her brow, “Mr. Col!n{

“~nscliffe is, our guest, Lady Helena, |
|

's nephew,
'ry to disappoint

invitation.”
Her ladyship wocakexed, and {romi
that hotr did not d ro to opanly as- #
though she eobafed bit-

1ule of so youthful a

sert herzel”,
terly
mistress as Ilsie Qterne and by de-
shallow pature Brew blte-
ful .and 1ewngefu]

Hotwever, she had the good grace to
gpologize to the artist and strive to

under the

grees Ler

maké herscli agreeable.

After luuch Ernscliffe sent his
gard o Lord Somer tons -apartments,
peheiling on the bubtbuo 'otdl

“I‘await your plsasure in the west
grawing-roow.” \

Somerton's valet was pacing to an
fro. 4
“He i3 keeping his promise,
"F‘nt'n)'." Calin thought, grimly.
othor minute and his lardubip
strollod toward the carriage, ar'com-
{ panfed by Lady Halena Freeman, who
was giving uuerauce to the usual re-
grets when guests are unexpectodly
eglled away. Then the ‘tootman sprang

tc his seat beside, tho cwhman., and.
 been-near to her cottage once, but you’

the crunchings of gravel 4n the drive
told Ernscliffe t}ut the hateful Som-
efton was . gone.

Colin fdlmc mio waiting for him.

in the rustic seat under\ tho wide-
spreading branches of the maple tree.
There was a sweet, shy look in ‘her
eyes, half confident, halt Mt
For a few moments he stood and
gdnh‘ud the ”vol’ picture she made;
‘['and it was, »mmg into his soul
brdml She was attired in walking-
costume, her dress a delicate helio-
trope in color, a bunch of the same
uom at hcr throat, -u upon her

di park, through fields of clover,

hfe that T may not prove worthy ot

'}namental paths that skirted the cen-  one so good and clever-as-you.”

“Don't—don’t! You torture me!”
“But come,” she went on, brightly,
“there i{s a lovely walk through the
and
i then ‘over the hill in the rear of the

oy f church, Let us go that way. We ghall

have to go very near to Zeba's cot-
tage, and I wish to pay her a visit on
the way.”

“Zeba? Who 1is
Ernscliffe. .

“Have I not told you? Zeba is my.
old nurse, She is an Indian, and !;e-
fuses to live in-civilization. You have

she?” ' questioned

will be disgusted if she permits you to
see the interfor. Come, it is not very
far from where. we néw. are.”.

(To be continued.)

The world of fashion has mot tired
of plaits.

The new long sleeve is featured for
afternoon as well as tauored cos-
tupves.

For afternoon wear is . the loou-
att!ng hat of velvet with a droopln&
plume.”

Black caracul trims a wrap of
black velour, embroidered in mahog-
;ny wool

: m.nnntkomuoﬂhntheﬂng :

';whose doors -would .never .close and
making an investment .on which they

«e8 and clergy and schools and -teach-

.| mines;

and the result was a bewildering var- -
ety otlmﬂmnmlbdtm
and purses. There were . cocoannt
ghies, a * shooting range, hoop-la. 3
spinning -Jenny, toto,' roulette, spinn--

/| ing ball. crown -and--anchor, -under..
‘| and over seven, darts and rings, ele-

ctric strength tester, palmistry, the
| Sheikh’s tomb, hidden ' treasure, wire-
less, etc. - 'T'wo ‘concerts were given
daily and were well patronised.

The artists -included, Miss Minnie
White, Miss Helena May White, Miss
Teresa Tunghi, Messrs. A J, Hoyle, A’
SymesH. W. Skinner, L. Colan, W. R,
Davies, Mr. W J Scott and ' Partner, |
Migs HEsme D. Moore, Miss Marie
Ladelle (from the Royal Albert Hall)
and Miss I. Shanley with her '!‘roupe,
“The Juvenile Eight.” A band was in’
attendance each day.

On Saturday the fete was opened by
Lord Morris, ex-Premier of  New-
foundland, who, having bheen. ‘atro-
duced by the Very Rev. Brother Cyril,
said he was very much indebted for
the kind remarks that had heen made
about him. “I am afraid,” said Lord
Morris humorously, “I  don’t bear
quite such a good character ln. my
own country. On ome occasion a very
enthusiastic friend of mine who was
present at one of my meetings said,
“This is a very wonderful crowd you
have here to-night.’ ‘Yes,’ said an-
other, ‘but it would be nothing to
the crowd that would be here if they |
were hanging him.” (Laughter.) They
knew the objects for which the fete
wasorganized and in his opinion there
was no way that he -knew of more
likely to give satisfactory and certain
results, ’ Sk

A sound Catholic education was a
prime necessity so that when boys
and girls go int6 the world and come
up against all kinds of controversial
questions théy may be able to uphold
the church. He did not know any
other work they counld enter upen that
would give such satisfactory results.
They were putting money into a bank

iwould always get ..a dividend.- The
reason they believed, as Catholics in
the infallibility of the church _was
‘that they could not help themselves
—they had to teach and believe:that
was true. Holding that helief then it
resolved itself into an economic ques-
tion as to whether they. were  doing
their part and contributing as much
as they ought for the upkeep of their
churches, If they were not, it - was
high time they realized their duty,
and acted .up to .it. Catholics were
morally responsible in this matter.
They could not .expect to have:church- |/

ers if they did not contribute to the
sinews of war. (Applause.)

A hearty vote of thanks was passed
to Lord Morris for his attendance.

Inroads on Men’s -
Occupations by Women

WASHINGTON, D. C., Oct. 11.—(By
Canadian Press.)—The last decade
shows marked inroads by women on
the trades and professions formerly |
restricted to men, in the United
States in particular, and in a smaller
degree In Canada. The Washington
Bureau of Statistics hasa issued for the |
first time since 1910 .a survey of- thc
‘work being done by the eight and a
half ‘millfon. women employed in’ tlu
States. Incrensed nnmbm of wom
hawe enrolled in many'’ and varlqd
walks of life, from farmers, includ-
ing dairying and the “farm sidelines”,
to operators, officials and m rs of
mechanical; Uloctrlcll ‘and
civil engineers; architects, designers
and draftsmen, and engravers, chauf-
fours: and dentists. The greatest- -1
creasé in women workers is in cler-
fcal positions and transportation. In
1922 there was ;»mjmau!y 210,000
‘street transportation. The “skilled |

bullding trades are as yet untouched [’
by the women, and:are the: W

hold of the men, the survey m
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t’yepgrfected the purest possible laundry so
mef the harmful “filler” which rots clpth.
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And if cleans so quickly] Stubbornest dirf is
tae least posnble rubbing. - Ringes cleanly,
eoiduehfttoyellowthe “wash.”~

» " nother thing: Ifsamyourhandafrom

.ig and reddening, which is so unsightly, .
Then in addition to these big wuh-day
very economical. Being just pure nqp, big b
sutpming length of time. - -
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If you want genuine Beaver Board, see!

BEAV R

e onh
. through and through. The long, tough, un
Wnll Board its greatest toughness ax;d dur

1. GENUINE Beaver‘Wau Board i§ th

.,2. GENUINE Beaver Wall Board %
virgm fibres of spruce, it 1s filled m

Y GENUINE Beaver Wall Board is-of

great durability TWenty-sut layers of virgi

panel gwmg the maximum strength and
4 GENUINE Beaver Wall Board is kxln
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