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tfce subject, which almost
Not» to eay— :

"Oh, no, not very much; eome one 
came to my help."

"Teg? One ot my men? Ah, yes, I 
remember. Eliot—Eliot Graham—a 
ver> worthy young fellow. I am glad 
he was of assistance to you. But I will 
eee that the fences are put up at once, 
so that you may have-no further trouç 
hie."

"Thank you," eald .Nora. “Good
evening."

She went up the hill, and Sir Joseph 
walked slowly in the direction of the 
HaU. During the short interview hie 
left hand had remained tn his pocket, 

, and it remained there still, turning 
over the stones which he had conceal
ed as Nora came up.

“Did she see?" he asked himself, his 
brows knit, his lips pursed. "Did she 
take in that fairy tale about the flow
ers, I wonder? Rhe looked sharp, deuc
ed sharp. But if she saw she would 
not know—would-àot guess. Anyhow, 
I've got to chance it”

About an hour later Nora came 
down from the hills. The sheep had 
wandered to the extreme boundary, 
and she was enjoying the quietude Of 
the evening as much as she had en
joyed anything recently; for her loath
ing for her step-mother and her in
creased anxiety about the farm were 
telling upon her. She felt . not only 
tired, but rather sick at heart—a 
novel feeling tor Nora. She was reluct
ant to turn to J;he house, and she 
Strolled to a

ing and fair prices. Our experience is valuable to you ; 
our reputation is your guarantee.
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tion of her hand, she had kept Bod 
quiet—until she was almost close up
on him; then he looked up with a start, 
thrust something that looked like 
stones into his pocket, and stood gat
ing at her with contusion and embar
rassment on his fat, sallow face. He 
recovered himself almost Instantly, 
however, and raising his ça^, said/ 
suavely and respectfully—

“Miss Ryall, I presume"'
Sir Joeeph, possessing quicker per

ceptions than his son, knew at a glance 
that he was in the presence of a lady, 

^tnd, indeed, was assisted to that 
knowledge by certain detaUs of Sel- 
wyn’s disaster, which Sir Joseph had 
wrung from hhr.

Nora inclined her head, and was 
passing on; tor the dislike which she 
had taken to Sir Joeeph when she had 

him on the terrace was by no
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means lessened on this occasion.

“I ought to apologise, Miss Ryall," 
said Sir Joseph, “for trespassing; in
deed, It ought to be a double-barrelled 
apology, for I am told that my son was 
an earlier offender. He might plead 
ignorance as an excuse, bnt I am 
afraid that I am without even so poor 

l a one. You must please let me explain.

!
I had a little headache—one ot those 
little headaches which we business 
| men suffer from —arjtj I got away from 
j the Hall for a quiet stroll. I wander- 

| ed over the boundary, and my atten- 
! tion was attracted by these charming 
little—er—orchids.” He took two or 
three quite ordinary flowers from his 
pocket, and held them up with an in
gratiating vsmlle “I am an ardent 
botanist—bnt really I cannot lay claim 
to the title,” he added hastily, remem
bering that he did not know even the 
name of the flowers he had picked as 
a blind. “I trust I shall have your for
giveness, and that yon will also ex
tend it to my eon.",

“You are quite welcome to the flow
ers, Sir Joseph.” said Nora; “pleaee 
take What you want" i •

“Now, that’s very kind of you,” re
turned Sir Joseph, with a paternal 
smile which might have done credit 
to Mr. Stripley—“very kind and very 
neighbourly. Anl we are neighbours— 
close neighbours, ain’t we? It has al
ways been a regret to me that I have 
not yet had the pleasure ot making 
Mr. Ryall’s acquaintance. I trust that 
pleasure has only been deferred. Mr. 
Ryall is no doubt a busy man, and 
much occupied, and I”—tie shrugged 
his shoulders and spread out his hands 
—“I will take the pleasure to-morrow 
of calling upon Mr. Ryall and apol
ogising in person.”

Nora coloured. For many reasons 
she did not want her father to make 
acquaintance with Sir Joseph; but at 
this moment was predominant a feel
ing of shame that Sir Joseph should 
see the kind of woman her father had 
married'.1

______________________ | “It is not necessary," she said in her |
and with a cap the universal cap of; direct fashion; “my father is very! 
these days. much occupied”—she faltered at this

“Some one else from the Hall très- perversion of the truth—“we do not 
passing," said Nora to herself. “I J?ee many people—make many friends; 
shall have to take Eliot’s—I mean Mr. we live very qiietly.”
Graham’s—advice and nut up a notice “Quite so, qtfife so," assented Sir

ill plantation beside 
the road, seated herself upon a bank, 
and propped her chin in her hands 
and her elbows on her knees.

reflected

h iops
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It seemed to her 

deeply—far too deeply and sagely for 
so young a girl—that all her efforts 
would not avail to avert the ruin 
which threatened them. She did not 
know exactly how the mortgages 
were arranged, but she knew that in
terest appeared to be always falling 
due, and that it they were not paid 
the mortagees could come down 
on the old place. She could not expect 
any help from her father, who had be
come more foolish and helpless than 
ever; she had no friends to whom she 
could go for advice. Trouble weighed 
very heavily upon the young shoulders 
that evening, andeb.looked pitiably for
lorn, titling there alone in the wood, 
trjfing to bear up the heavy weight 
on her shoulders. v

That is what Eliot thought as he 
came to the gate of the wood and 
caught sight of her. His heart stirl'Sd 
with someming warmer than pity, and 
he longed to go to her; but a boyish 
shyness kept him back until he heard 
a deep sigh, as if drawn from the 
bottom of Nora’s heart. He opened 
the gate;1 Bob, wagging his tail, ran to 
meet him, and Nora rose with a blush 
op her unusually pale face. __

He came straight towards her, the 
pity and the something warmer drove 
the shyness frofc him, and he gripped 
hér hand with a man’s Inspiriting 
grasp, which sent a thrill through 
Nom, and seemed, for a moment to lift 
the load from her heart.

“Why aye ydu sitting here alone?” 
he askedï "Is anything the matter? 
Oh, it’s no uqe shaking your head; I 
saw you a minute ago, heard you sigh. 
You looked as if—as if you were in 
trouble.” - 1

“Yes,, I am,” said Nora, almost 
against her will. "But ’what can’t be 
cured must be endured. I am going 
home now. Good-night”

“No, don’t go!" he' said. "You 
werent’s going when I came up; stay 
for a minute or two. Tell me what 

' have no right to ask,

alone, for I—— But I don’t know what 
to do to help you, I don’t know what 
to say. It only Lwere rich, as we once 
were! But I am only—well, you know 
what I am."

“I •’ know you are very kind," said 
Nora in a low voice, and with a 
strange lump In her throat. “I don’t 
know why you Me eo kind, why you 
should trouble about my trouble."

Her voice was low, and there was a 
certain note in it that sent the blood 
rushing to EUot’s head, and then back 
to hie heart, which beat furiously with 
a sensation so novel, so profound, that 
It filled him with a blind wonder and 
made him tremble. t

“Don’t youf’ he eald almost in- 
audlbly, and as if speech were difficult 
to him. “I didn't know myself till this 
moment But I do know it is because 
I—I love you. Yes, that’s what it is. 
I am thinking ot you all day; I can’t 
get you out of my mind; I am always
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‘Don’t Be Down in the
ncigmed that she was going fbr a drive 
thâf evening/ There was nothing for 
it tjut to walk, so she took her stick 
called Bob, and set off. Her ears were 
still burning, her cheeks still hot, at 
Mtt Ryall’s vulgar tirade, notwith- 
slidding that it was not the first that. 
N«jt had been compelled to endure 
in Silence. Tha^Xoman’e insolence hurt 
her I pretty badly, but the fact that her 
fafljer never cams to her rescue was 
still more bitter to hear. They s^em-
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known you, ae if we had been friends 
all my life. I say, you don’t mind my 
loving you? It won’t matter, to you? 
You won’t cut me?"

“N-no," she responded, looking be
fore her dreamily. "I don’t mind. I—I 
rather like it. It's the first tiihe any 
one has cared for me—except my fa
ther; apd now he----- ”

Eliot drew,a long breath.
"I am glad," be said in a deep voice. 

“And you will let me help you it I can? 
You will let me see you as often as 
possible?"

He drew her a little nearer to hhk 
“Nora—you’ll let me call you Nora?— 
would you mind—will you letime—kiss 
you—just once?"

“No, no!’’.she panted, “you must

assy i:

it bhrd

your trouble is.
I know, but I might help you.”

Nora shook her head again. For the 
moment their positions were revers
ed) and it was he who was masterful; 
but in a gentle way. . _ t

"How do you know"’ he persisted. 
"Anyhow, It will do you good to tell 
me; trouble shared is trouble halved, 
don’t they say?"

Nora forced a laugh, but as she 
glanced up at the handsome face, at 
the grave regard ot the sympathetic 
eyes, she yielded to the man’s in
fluence.

“Oh, it’« soon told,” she said. "The 
‘farm is goipg wrong—well, no, it is 
not exactly that—we are very poor, 
and in debt,' and we want some money 
wopse than ever just now. M^ father 
has married again----- ”

Her voice broke slightly, notwith
standing her courageous effort to keep 
It steady. She sank on the bank again, 
and Eliot seated himself beside her.

She shrank away from him, her face 
flaming; but the imploration in his eyes 
acted like a spell. As it she had no 
power to resist, she let. him draw her 
still nearer to him; his arms went 
round her, and, trembling to every 
limb, he kissed her on the lips.

(To be entinued)

boyish self-reliance, “though it is so— 
silly. No, no, I didn’t mean that!— 
that was ungrateful of me, and I am 
veiy grateful, though I don't under
stand. Why, you have only known me

"What does that matter?" he de
manded desperately. "I feel as it I had

Left Children Behind,mimniiiiniiitiHitiiHiii
When Mrs. J. Smith, moved into 

her new apartment, at 448c Guy 
street, Montreal on April .30 she was 
surprised to find two young children 
occupying the flat. The children, a 
boy aSd a girl, aged three* and one 

, year respectively, were crying tor 
their parents and it was only after 
much persuasion that Mrs. Smith was 
able to find not that their name was 
Dyer, and that they had been left at

To look, your bes$, 
your corset must be a 
perfect fit
Le Diva corsets, fitted on living 
Canadian Models, and made in 
Canada’s most successful and 
largest factory, are produced in

THERE*S only one Nora Î She is the only 
actress appearing before the American 
public today who has a, theatre in New York 

City bearing her name. Hear this exclusive 
Columbia artist'of nation-wide popularity in 

•her newest song hits. Come in and play herstyles tiie test shews
the best.

said In a lew voice;
Ryall, and had hear»,by landing
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