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a few (lays \\\w\\ an urgont snnminns came from his

mother, the (\)imtes.s. Px-foro hMiviiij; Portsmouth,

Jack had wired his father of his iutcndc*! visit to tKn-on-

fhire, and had given liis achlrcss. The summons was in

the form of a teU'gram. It read; *' Come home at

once. Your father is at the point of fleath."

" V<m nuist eome with me, IVrtlia," said Jack.
" Your place is hv nw side. 1 know my tiuither will

receive you as a daup;hter. If my t';it!u r has ;uiy <»!)-

jections to our marriatre, it is tm) late to jircvcnt it. hut

I wish his forgiveness, if he thinks sui-li an act iieces-

sai /, Ix^fnrc he dies."

The Earl of Noxton's illness had not Um'U of lonij^

duration, hut he had suffered intcn-ic pain. N':iture,

at last, iuul suct'uudx'd in so far a- to offer no turther

resistance to the inroads of disease; instead, there had
come that physi<'al jx'ace and that lucid iutt-rval which

so often precede dissolution.

As .lack had presared, the Countess welcomed Instha

wannly.
*' She is Iwautiful, is she not, motli<'r^'* asked .lack

when they were alone.

' Yef<," said the Countess, " and she is i»oor. When
1 was nnirried to your father he said I was iK'autiful,

and I Y.'as poor."
'• Yon are Ix-autiful now, mother," said .lack, as he

omhraced her. *' Jiut liertha is not p<Mir. I thought

she was, for her guardian tohl nu' so, hut it turas aut

that she is rich."'

The three sat hv the hcdside of the dying man. The
Earl of Noxton fixed his eyes int<Mitly u|>on 15ertha.

** Who is she, .lohn C
" he asketl, iu a faint voice.

" She is my wife, father."
" Ah, I i-emeudu'r, you told me al)ouf Ikm'. ^'ou said

she was iK'autifid. I i-an sec that for my-ielf. hut yoii

also told na^ that she was poor. Well, your mother Wiw

botli beautiful and pcn^r wlien I nuirricd her, and I have

i'f

."ij^j


