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‘It means a good deal to you—
this death,’”” she said, in an earnest

tone. ‘““Are you thinking of all it
does mean, Hugh?”
“Well, sister?’’ he asked, quitely.
+ ““Harry Lindsay is dead, and Uncle
Eric is such a crazy old—no; I don’t
mean that—he is so erratic rather,
You are the next one according to
bis ideas.” :
Hugh's upper lip curled a trifle,

and llb:llue e ﬁsn flashed. i'li’gtls past lindg bdﬁbts adndull'lming"deb:;‘—mi bills | a1 their lives. much she lacked in many things, but H. 8. MALLETT, Manager and Secretary q "
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‘“We won't speak of such a terrible

at him in bonest wonder. ‘‘Terrible,
Hugh? The fact remains that Harry

the actions of the rather reserved
nephew with whom his Uncle Erie
had come in contact. These stories
got, God knew but how, to the old
man’s ears, and he had fallen into a
passion like to be the death of Pim.
But he was shrewd, nevertheless, and
he could put two and two together,
for all his erratic ways, and his two
and two did not argue much in the
dead man’s favor. ere were gamb-

scarcely respected the presence of the

arrangements to pay all and every-
thing—to .clear the dead man’s name

the eldest son—who, indeed, owned
it by inheritance every stick and
stone of it—and went out into the
world beyond the Carolina States
to seek their fortune, leaving the
elder with the ruingd house, the pro-
fitless acres—with one rood of which
he refused to part—and all the old-
time traditions  of Lindsay hugged
close to his bosom—the traditions
that had been the pride and bane of

son, Laurence, to his brother, Eric's

the title over and over under her
tongue—it was a toothsome morsel,
and without a shade of dissatisfaction
in_ its' sound. For Eric Lindsay
paid her such honor and respect as
she could not bave-had from one in
her own station, and she deferred to
him with an awe of his authority
that he certainly would never have
received had he married in  his
station. She had faults, indeed, and

He loved him in Pis way, and .gave

him full liberty. It was an unwise
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that his name is blotted out for ever
and ever from the annals of Lindsay
Manor.”

“Can you say so with certainty?
In my opinion, he was the dearly be-
floved —and one cannot forget so
easily. If Uncle Eric has been hard
towards him, it is because he is strug-
gling against his own betrayed love.
At any rate we will waive this ques-
tion, supposition, probability—any-
thing you care to call it—right here
and now, Agatha, and for good.
Aunt Estelle would rather endow a

home for indigent canary birds with |the name of Lindsay had stood high 8 1 spendthrift ways to himseli—nor did Head Office— !
her money than let it go to the Cath-|in the annals of the English couft. t\:;c]xl(-'oialfg maac}txionneg.uel{tq n?::'loe():\‘i‘sa::a; Fﬁf Lindsay hear of them until his Confederation Life Buildin, L r'i 4
olic branch—while Uncle Eric is a{and none of England’s noble race was craft and sudden ending, when all was revealed, Torento....... JFORBES RODFING COMPANY— E abd
stout, able-bodied, country-bred man |accorded more respect in all that |ahounded, but ever and always came |and the old man had another bitter JOSEPH PHILLIPS, Pres. Slate and Gravel Reofing; Establish- §
of sixty-five years, hale and hearty | great land. The “Reformation’ saw |back to the South again, and to Car- | hour. ed forty years. 153 Bay Street. 'Phone

—and will live to be a hundred, I sin- | them at the zenith of their glory. |olina—for it had first welcomed him,| IHe bethought him then of the wi- Main 53. '

cerely hope. I pray thee, my dear,
let such talk rest between me and
thee!"’

He spoke jestingly now, but there
was a deeper undercurrent to his
tones, which told that he was alto-
gether 4n earnest. Agatha realized
this, but she had not yet learned en-
ough wisdom to drop a subject when

Mrs. Lindsay entered just then. She
caught the last words, and glancing
from one to the other, read the look
in Hugh's eyes. 'She understood at
once what they bad been talking of.
Perhaps, in the fondness of her heart,
a similar thought had found place
for a moment. Only for a" moment

the pursuing of it would only anta-|world’s history .in which FEngland |this chery pipe of his that, allied |than fighting against the State that | : &
gonize the listener. took part, that thé Lindsay line could | to its~ natural economy, laid the | bore him.' He had married a Catho- | to write Insurance can obtain ! 1
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menfolk about him, and womenfolk
are kind at heart—especially towards
the dead, whatever faults they find
with one while alive. But only one
had the courage to look the old man
in the face and tell him so. We are
coming to her—perhaps I am over-
anxious to tel vou of her—the one I
love the best of all.

- L] -

Away back in old England, at the
time of that ‘“Reformation’”” which
never reformed anything but good in-
to evil, as someone has wisely said,

They began to die out, at that time,
one by one, some of them martyrs to
their  Faith, some of them exiles,
some of them saints in very truth.
But one among the younger branch
fell away from the old belief, They
were a proud race, of 3 proud strain.
Their ancestors had done thus and
so—no notable.event transpired in the

hoved the faithless scion of a great,
true race, to be proud of this also—
that he had seen the error of his
ways. His possessions increased and
augmented with cloister spoils in-
deed, hut with the new wealth came
unwonted drinking and eating and
hunting and playing—and each sue-

care, he bravely marched away to

against brother—but he fought with
the North, and came through un-
scathed. Then he, too, married, and
settled. down in a comfortable, if
not wealthy home—he and his wife
Margaret, and, as they came, their
four children, of whom the Hugh - we
have met was the eldest.

Eric Lindsay, left alone, cast eyes
about him as to how he could better
his condition. Some time since,
wandering through ‘the Southern
States, there had'strayed a thrifty
Hollander, with a pack upon his

north, where industry

and he liked it. His eyes were bright
and his cheeks rosy, and he stood up-
on his sturdy feet with all the
strength of his sturdy peasant blood.
He throve well in his bartering, for
maid, wife, or widow a .woman may
be, but she has ever a kindly
thought for the man who whistles
his way through the world. - It was

land to marry, and he was careful
that his- comely wife brought him
ample dowry as well as good health
and good looks, for he had ever an
eye to the main chance.

Explanations are tedious, I have
no doubt, to those of my: readers
who dislike them. Have patience.

There were little murmurings all the
time and mighty storms of anger,
for Laurence Lindsay was a heedless,
merry, graveless scamp, who spent
money with fingers wide apart, and
his ways threatened ill for the fu-
ture of the house. It ended one day
as all had predicted it must end.
Laurence Lindsay left his home for
ever, and the old lord of it, cursing
him, packed bag and baggage after
him. And he took young Harold
Eric then, who was wiser than Laur-
ence had been in that be kept his

dowed Margaret and her children —
who had never come near him to beg
or to borrow, and, acting on sudden
impulse, ke sent the telegram to
Hugh. There had been estrange-
ment between old Eric and that dead
brother. ‘He had done worse, in his
eyes, than faring into the world heed-
less of .ol

England! Nor was that all. His
children, his bnys—the horror of it!—
were reared in the Catholic Faith.
Nor did his debasement end here.
He himself, returned to the Church
of his fathers.

There was the picture of a Lindsay
in the gallery who had been a holy

traditions—worse even |
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‘Hugh

»ﬁ&rlng—perhaps in a way that a
fond sister may be permitted to fig-
wre. Don't do it any more. I ask
you, dear—not even to yourself. Pre-
dict me a better fate than watch-
ing the breath of one old man.”

Nothing could exceed the kindness
in his voice. Probably, had John
Perry not been present Agatha would
thave smiled and changed the conver-
sationf But under existing circum-
stances she rose from her chair and
went to the window.

“You need not be afraid that I
shall allude to the subject again,’’ she
said, proudly. ‘‘John, when you go
to town will you see if you can get

me the book you spoke of yesterday? | vagrg” after 1729, when the King had | membrance the pedler’s pack and the | wounded him in many places, trying Late J. Young !
By the way, brother, you m‘YI t‘l’“e bought out the proprietors, &nd the |cheery whistle that had been the |to see how they could injure before mnm‘m ALBx .ll‘l‘ Aln :
to look at the morning paper. 1 10P% | Fiar] of Lindsay. was given royal |foundation of the Devkmann fortune. | they killed him. And reading such . i

you will find nothing in it to offend
your tender sense of honor.”
Hugh's temper was not angelic, but

this little fling of Agatha's surpris-|,q men do not have nowadays, since | the Lindsay acres, a thought struck [so Dbitterly towards his brother i
ed him too much for a retort. i"e they eréct only for present uses, not|him. What bargain, then, that the |Hugh. 89 Yonge St., Toronto :
looked at his mother questioning-|jor” future generations. He was|heir of the Lindsays made with the | Aunt Estelle was different. She L

1y. She, good woman, put her finger
a{:rou ?x lips, and, it must be con-
dessed, winked at him—the tiniest

wink in the“world—still, it was a
~ wink.  Hugh understood. He fol-
Yowed her from the room, leaving the
Yovers together.

CHAPTER 11.
The Lindsays of Lindsay.

. In the great ballroom, which was
woperied only on the occasion of a
_marriage or a public festivity —
wot since the war on the occasion of

when England’s honor was concerned.

land. The sons and grandsons fol-
lowell in his footsteps. :

In 1753, the then head of the Lind-
say line, being somewhat more sen-
timental than the rest, looked about
him. He bad just been crossed in "a
love affair, and the shadow of the
New World, big upon England’s
horizon, tempted him. He thought it
would be a wonderful thing to re-
move his own particular root and
branch to that land governed princi-
pally by England’s King, and des-
tined; in his opinion, to yield .com-
plete mage to the mother country.
Engl held both the Carolinian
States &s colonies, for it was many

grants and royal privileges when he
settled. Here, on Carolina's shores,
he planned for himself such a home

wealthy enough to lavish his money
upon tbe place, which became his
hobby. He built and Wuilt, and was
for ever building. He acquired
ground by grant, concession, or g:—
chase, until even he wassatisfied.
And then he wrote to Lady Kitty
lindsav, his cousin thrice removed,
and asked her to come to him and
feund, with him, a new race on the
shores of this New World. He did
not sav he loved her—for in truth he
did not—but ¥t was his duty as a
I indsav to marry, and the Lindsavs

Richard Deykmann had one child,

estly earned, too, every penny, for
he was an honest man.

After the Revellion his ideas ex-
panded just a trifie. He had long
coveted some of the Lindsay proper-
ty, but he might as well have cried
for the moon. He could afford a few
luxuries, he could loosen up the
purse-strings a bit. ‘It was no
longer necessary,” he said, in his
quaint and homely phrase—he could
now afford one full length.” -

But there was one thing all the
magnitude of his money could not
buy—entrance: into the society in
wbkich his young daughter craved to
shine. The people had ever in re-

And, as is generally the case, those
were just the things he desired them
to forget. Trying to negotiate for

one-time pedler no one ever knew —
but he asked the Prand of Estelle
Devkmann in marriage.

The girl had no fault to find with
this match of her parents’ making.
Youne Eric was handsome and
proud and statelv—such a lover as
she never dreamed of having. And
blueness of blood being above all
things the one desirability in her
eves, she gave her- hand, and her
heart also, to the descendant of the
Farls of Lindsay, the proudest men
in Enelond.

valier, and there was a story about

order to save the life of one poor
hunted Irish priest, who, fleeing, bore
within his breast the Bodv of Christ.
That was in the time of Father Per-
sons and Father Campian, the noble
Jesuits who came from Rome to say
Mass in London, the time of Lord
Grey, the cruel Lord-Lieutenant, the
tyrant of Ireland, the time when
even his mnoble birth could not out-
weigh the fact that this Lindsay was
a Catholic. ~ For it said even more
in these parchment volumes. It
told how this same Gerard Lindsay
stood with arms folded across his
breast singing the ‘“Te Deum,’” while
the soldiers took aim and fired, and

stories as these occasionally, Uncle
Eric’s hot blood stirred within him,
and he did not feel, for the moment,

had no such toleration in her veins.
With pure peasant toughness she Peld
fast to her hatred of the Pabylonian
woman and all her pomps and works
and followers, as she had been taught
in her rigidly methodist childhood.
And once when Hugh Lindsay came
home to the manor on a visit, she
said some things to him about this
Faith which she had never under-
stood. He did not answer ber, be-
caus¢ she was a woman. But he
spoke to his brother when he found
him alone, and he said enough to put

tated through accident, illness,
or mental derangement, and in
the course of nature must some
day die,
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a death—was laid the form of Har-|hod never shirked a duty. Lady | Thenceforth the Carolina wilderress |him into a passion. And Uncle oo o o S—" _

wold Eric Lindsay, deceased nephew | Kitty came, and aparried him, and | began to blossom like a rose.  The | Eric, in a passion, was ncne  too | @, Me. L. STINSOK

and adopted son of Eric Lindsay, of|bore him one son ere she died, and:| statplw mwansion was veraired, the |careful of others. He retorted hot Local Manager Y
was buried in the tomb he had erect-|statelv erounds cleared of rubbish. |and furiously. The consequences k.

Lindsay Manor. :
. There were candles at his head and
at his feet, and the room Wwas
in gloomy black, and the

t of flowers, mlngling6 overpower-

ed tn he the last resting place of al
future I indsays. g Some said that she
lone and WNorelesslv had loved him,
and that she died of a Vroken heart

white overseers and servants secured
and the whole nlace mut into spick
and spen condition. Fields of ecot-
ton and barley and corn and wheat

were that Hugh Lindsav's visit ter-
minated abrurtly, and that there had
been no further communication be-
tween the two families—not even

GENERAL AGENTS
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