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Chapter V—Continued.
“I must eat, mother, or starve,” Sy-

bil declared. “I have never been 8o

hungry.”

A somewhat ponderous lady, who
was the wife of a bishop, felt bound
to express her disapprobation.

“Do you really think, dear,” she
said, “that you are wise in encourag-
ing a charity which is not in any way
under the control of the Church?”

“Oh, isn’t it?” Sybil remarked. “I'm
sure I didn’t know. But then  the
Church hasn’t anything quite like this
has it? Mr. Brooks is so clever and
original in all his ideas.”

The disapprobation of the bishop’s
wife became even more marked.

“The very faet,” she said, “that the
Church has not thought is wise to in-
stitute a charitable scheme upon such
—er—sweeping lines, is a proof, to my
mind, that the whole thing 15 a mis-
take. As a matter of fset, T happen
to know that the bishop strongly dis-
approves of MF. Brooks’' methods.”

“That’s rather a pity, lsi(t it?” Sy-
bil asked, sweetly. “The ‘Society has
done so much good, and in so short a
time. Every one admits that.”

“I think that the opinion is very far
from universal,” the elder lady : re-
marked, ﬂrmly “There appears to be
no diecriminntion shown whatever ‘in
the distribution of relief. The deserv-
ing and underserving are all classed
together. I could not possibly approve
of any charity conducted upon such
lines, nor, I think, could any good
churchwoman.”

“Mr. Brooks thinks,” Sybil remarked
with her month full of cake, “that it
is the underserving who are in the
greatest need of help.”

“One could believe anything,” the
bishop’s wife said stifly, “of a man
who adopted such principles as that.
And although 1 do not as a rule ap-
prove of Mr. Lavilette or his paper, I
am seriously inclined to agree with

“ him in some of his strietures upoﬁ‘lr
Brooks.”

Sybil laughed softly.

“] hadn’t read them,” she remarked.
“Mother doesn’t allow the man’s pa-
per in the house. Do you really mean
that you have it at the palace, Mrs.
Endicott?”

The bishop’s wife stiffened.

“Mr. Laviiette has at times done
great service to the community by his
exposure of frauds of all sorts, es-
pecially charitable frauds,” she said.
“It lis possible that he may shortly
add the number.”

Lord Arranmore shook his head
slowly.

“Mr. Lavilette,” he said, “has also
had to pay damages in one or two
rather expensive libel cases. And, be-
tween you and me, Mrs. Endicott, if
our friend Brooks chose to move in
the matter, I am afriad Mr. Lavilette
might- have to sign the largest cheque
he has ever signed in his life for law
costs.” ’

The bishop’s wife rose with an icy
smile.

“I seem to have found my way into
Mr. Brooks' headquarters,” she re-
marked. “Lady Caroom, I shall hope
to see you at the palace shortly.”

“Poor me,” Sybil exclaimed, as:
their visitor departed. She only ask-
ed you, mummy, 80 as to exclude me.
And poor Mr. Brooks! I wish he'd
been here. What fun we should have
had.”

“QOh, these Etrusians,” Lord Arran-
more murmured. “I thought that a
bishop *was very near heaven indeed,
all sanectity and charity ,and that a
bishop’s wife was the concentrated es-
gence of these things — plus the
wings.”

Sybil laughed softly.

“Qanctity and charity,” she repeat-
ed, “and Mrs. Endicott. Oh!”

CHAPTER VL
The Reservation of Mary Scott.

The two girls were travelling west-
ward on the outside of an omfious,
in itself to Sybil a most fascinating
mode of progression, and talking a
good deal spasmodically.

“It’s really too bad of you,” Miss
Scott,” Sybil declared. “Now to-
day, if you will come, luncheon shall |-
be served in my own room. We shall
be quite cosy and quiet, and I promise
you that you shall not see a soul ex-
cept my mother—whom 1 want you
to- know."”

Mary shook her head.

“Don’t think me unkind,” she said.
“I redlly must not begin visiting.  §
have only just time for a hurried
lunch and then I must look in at the
office and get down to Bermondsey.”

“You might just as well have that
hurried lunch with me,” Sybil declar-
ed. “T'll send you anywhere you like
afterwards in the carriage.”

“It is very kind of you,” Many ans
wered, “but my visiting days are over.

I am not a social person at all, you
know. My role is uoemlneu, and
nothing else.”

“You are too young to talk Hke
that,” Sybil said.

“I am ten years older than you are,”
Mary reminded her.

“You are twenty-eight,” Sybil ans-
wered. “] think it is beautiful of
you to be so devoted to this work,
but I am quite sure a little change
now and then' is' wholesdme.”

“In another tem years 1 may think
of it,” Mary said. ' “Just now I have
so much upon my hands that I dare
not risk evep the slightest distrac-
tion.” -

“In another tem years,” Sybil said,

“you will find it more difficult to en

large your lifé than now. I can’t
bélieve that absorption in ey omne
thing is naturdl at your age.”’

Mary looked nt.eadtastly down at the
horses. :

‘“We must all decide what is best

for ‘oursélves;’’' she' said.” : “I' have|
not your disposition, remember."
+ “Nothing in’ the ‘world,” Sybil said,
“would convince me that it is well
for any girl of your age to cfowd
everything out of her life except work,
however fine and useful the work xnay
be. Now you have admitted that ex
eept for Mr. Brooks ‘and the ‘people
you have ‘met in-connection with his
work you have no friends in London. I
want you to count me'a friend, Miss
Scott. You have been very kind to
me, and made everything delightfuily
easy. Why can’t you let me try and
tTepay it a mtle’”

“I have only done my duty,” Mary
answered quietly. “l am supposed
to show new helpers what to do, and
you picked it up very quickly. And
as for the rest—don’t think me wun
kind, but I have po room for friend-
ships in my life jast now.”

“I-am sorry,” Sybil answered softly,
for though Mary’s tone had been coi .
enough, she had nevertheless for a
single moment lifted the curtain, and
Sybil understood in some vague ma.-
ner that there were things behind in-
to which she had no rlght to in-
quire.

The two girls parted at Trafalgar
Square, and S8ybil, still in love with
the fresh air, turned blithely west-
ward on foot. In the Haymarket she
came face to face with Brooks.

He greeted her with a delightiul
smile.

“You alone and walking,” he ex-
claimed. ~“What fortune. May I
come?” ™ ; ;

“Of course,” she answered. “You
know where 1 have cothe from, I sup-
pose?”’

He glanced at her plain clothes and
realized that the odor of disinfectants

‘was etronger even than the perfume

of the handful of violefs which she
had just bought rrom a woman in the
street.

“Stepney!” he exclaimed.

“Quite right. I had a card last
evening and was there at nine o’clock
this morning. I suppose I look a per-
fect wreck: I was dancing at Hamil-
ton House at three o'clock.” ’

He looked towards her marvellingly.

“lthlnkltuverykindofyou.ln—
deed,” Brooks saild.

“Well, she has always refused, but
I have been very persistent.. I just
thought that she was perhaps a little
shy, or found it difficult to break
through her retirement—people get
like that, you know, when they live
alone. So this morning I really went
fofr her, and I happened to be l0oking,
and I saw something in her face that
puzzled me. It stopped my asking
her any more. There is something
underneath her quiet manner and self-
devotion. = She has had trouble of
some sort.”

“How do you tnow’" he asked.

“A girl can always tell,” Sybil ans-
whred. “Her self-control is wonder-
ful, but she just let it slip—for a mo-
ment.  She has some trouble, I am
sure. I thought perhaps you might
know. Isfi’t there anything we can
do? I am so sorry for her.”

Brooks was very grave and his face
was curiously pale.”

“Are you quite sure?” he asked.

“Certain!”

They walked on in sllenee for a few
moments.

“You have asked me a very diffi-
cult question,” he said at last. “She
khas had a very unhappy sort of life.
Her father and mother died in Canada
—her father shot himself and her mo-
ther died of the shock. She went to
live with an uncle at Medchester, who
was good to her,“but his household
could “scarcely have been very con-
genial. ‘1 met her there—she was
interested in charitable werks then,
and “hse came to London to try .and
attain some sort of independence. At
first she had a position on a lady’s.
magazine which took up her morn-
ings, but we have just induced her to
necept a small salary and give us all
‘her time.”

“That seems avery comprehensive
sketch of her life,” Sybil remarked,
thoughtfully, “but are you sure—that
you have not missed anything out?”

“So far as I know,” he answéred,
gravely, “there is nothing new to tell.”

They walked the rest of the way to
Berkeley Square in absolute silence.

said. :
He looked down at his clothes.

“I think not,” he answered.

“We are almost certain to be alone,
and you have not seen mother for a
long time,” she answered.

He suffered himself to be persuad:

it. - For there were a dozen people or
more round the luncheon-table, and he
‘caught a glimpse of more than one
frock coat: - Further, from the dead
silence which followed their entrance
it seemed more than probable that he
himself had formed the subject of con-
versation. g

Lady Garoom greeted him as kindly
as ever, and found a place for him by
her side. Brooks, whose self-posses-
sion seldom failed him, smiled to him:
self as he recognized the bishop, who
was his vis-a-vis. Hennibul, however,
from a little lower down, nodded to
him pleasantly, and Lord Arranmore
spoke a few words of dry greeting to
him. .
“Your friend, Bullsom,” he remark-
ed, “has soon distinguished himself.
He made quite a decent speech’ the
other night on the Tariff Bill.”

“He has common sense and assur-
ance,” Brooks answered. “He ought
to be a very useful man.”

" Lord Hennibul leaned forward and
addressed Arranmore with blank sur-
prise on his face.

“You don’t mean to say that yon
read the debates in the House of
Commions, Arranmore?” he exclaim-

Her cheeks were prettily flushed, and 25

she walked with the dellghttul spring
iness of perfect health.

“] have never seen you look better,”
he answered. ' -

“And you,” she remarked; glancing
in amusement at his blue = serge
clothes, which, to tell the truth, badly
needed brushing. “What are you do-
ing ih the West End at tbls time of
the morning?”

“lI have been to Drury Lane,” he
answered, “with some surveyors from

the County Council. There is a whole|

court ‘there I mean to get condemned.
Then I looked inm ‘at our né\r’ptaee
there, but there was such a Howling
lot of children that I was glad to get
away. How they hate being wash-
ed!”

“Don’t they!” she exclaimed laugh-
ing. © “I had the dearest, haughtiest.
little girl this morning, and, do you
know, ‘when I got her clean, her own
brothers and sisters did not know her.
'm so glad I've seen you Mr. Brooks.
1 want to ask you nomething""
Srwell?” ;

“About Miss Scott. She’s been so
good to me, and I like her awfully.
We've just come up on the omnibus
together.”

“She has been my right hand from
the very first,” Brooks said slowly.
“] really don’t see how I could have
done without her. . She is such a
capital organizer, t0o.” :

“] know all that,” Sybil declared.
“She’s wonderful. 1 don’t want, of
course, to be inquisitive,” she went on,
after a moment’s hesitation, “but ‘she
interests me so much, and it was only
this morning that T felt that T under-
stood her a Httle> ~— =

Lord Arranmore shrugged his shoul-
ders.

“Since the degeneratlon of English
humor,” he remarked, “one must go
somewhere for one's humor.”

“I should try the House of Lords,
then,” a smart young under secretary
remarked under his breath, with a
glance at the bishop. =~ “There is more
hidden humor in the unshaken gravity
of the Episcopal bench than in both
Houses of Parliament put together.”

"They take themselves s”& serious:

,” Sybil murmured.

"To our friend there,” the younger.
man continued, “the whole world’s a
congregation and, by Jove, here comes
the text.” ;

For the bishop, had deliberately
cleared his throat, and leaning for-:
ward addressed Brooks across the ta-
ble.”

*I believe,” he said, “‘that I have the
pleasure of spbaking to Mr. Brooks—
Mr. Kingston Brooks?”

“That is my name,” Brooks answer-
ed civily, ‘wondering what avalanche
was to be hurled upon him.

“Would you consider a question, al-
most a personal question, from a
stranger an impertinence—when the
stranger Is twice your age?” the bish-
op asked. : i

“By no means;” Brooks answered.
“On ‘the contrary I should be dellght-
ed to answer it if I can.”

“These aspersions which Mr.—er—
Lavilette has been “making so freely
'In his paper agaipst your new depart-

“You will come in to lunch,” shej*

ed, and almost immediately regretted |

Brooks, "he' answered. ~ *I should ad-
vise you most earnestly to at once jus-
tify yourself—not {o Mr. Lavilette, but,
to the readers of paper, whom he

| may have liiﬂnenoedhyhhm

its method of working; or its ultimate
aims, leans. largely upon another. Mr.
Lavilette’s attack, if unanswered, may |
affect the public mind with regard to
many other organizations, which are
grievously in need:of support.”

“If that is your opinion,” Brooks an-
swered after a moment’s hesitation,
“I will take the steps you suggest,
and set myself right at once.”

“If you can do that thoroughly and
clearly, “the bishop said, “you will
render a service to the whole commun-
ity ”

“There should be not much diftl-
culty,” Brooks remarked help!ng him-
gelf to omelette. = “I mever appealed
for subbecrlptlons, but directly they
began to come Ini° { engaged ‘a clerk
and a well knowi# fifm of auditors
through whose banking ‘account all the
money has passed’ They have been
only too anxious ‘to take the mntter
up. »

“] am more than pleased at your de-
cision, Mr. Brooks, the\blshop said,
genially. “I rejoice at it. You will
pardon my remark!ng that you seem
very young to have inaugurated and
to carry the whole responsibility of a
work of such magnitude.”

‘“Phe work,” Brooks answered, “has
largely grown of ‘itself. But I have
an excellent staff of helpers.”

“The sole responsibility rests on
you.”

“] am arranging to evade it,” ans-
wered Brooks. “I am going to adopt
commercial methods and inaugurate
a Board of Dlrectors g

The bishop heelt,nted

“Again, Mr. Brooks * he said, "I
must address a suggestlon to you,
which might seem to require an apol-

ogy. You have adopted methods and
expressed views with regard to “your
scheme which are in themselves scar-
cely reconoﬂable wlth the point o f
view with which “we churchmen are
bound to regard the same question.
But if you thought it worth while be-
fore finally nrranglng your. Board to
discuss the whole subject with me,
it would give me the- greatest pleas-
ure to have you vlslt me at the palace
at any time convenient to yourself.”

“I shall consider it a great privll-
ege,” .Brooks answered promptly, and
I shall not hesitate to avail myself
of it.”

The little party broke up afterward
but Lady Caroom; touched Brooks on
his shoulder,

“Come into m; room for a few min-
utes,” she sald. .“I want to talk with’

you.”

. ,-CHAPTER VI
Father and Son.

“Do you knew,” Lady Caroom said,
motioning Brooks ‘to a seat by her
side; “that I feel very middle-class and
elderly and ‘interfering. For ‘1 am
going to talk to you about Sybil”

Brooks was a little paler than us-
‘ual. This was one of those rare ocea-
signs when he found his occasions
very hard to subdue. And it had
come so suddenly. ;

“After we left' Enton,” Lady Car-
oom. said, thoughtfully, “I noticed a
distinet change fn her. ~ The first
evidences of it were in her treatment
of Sydnéy Molyneaux. I am quite sure
that- she purposely . precipitated mat-
ters, and. when he proposed refused
him deﬂnltely, 64 v

“] don’t think,”: Brooks found volce
to say, “that she would ever have mar-
ried Sydney Molyneaux

“Perbaps not,” ;..ady Caroom admit-
ted, “but at any’rs;te before our visit
to- Enton she was quite content “to
have him aroundf—she was by mno
means eager to make up her mind
definitely.  After we left she seem-
ed to deliberately plan to disposé of
him finally. Since. then—I am taking
you in my confidence, Kingston—she,
has refused the Duke of Atherstone. o

Brooks was silent,  His self con-
trol was being severely tested.  His
heart was beating like a sledge ham-
mer—he . was very anxious to avoid
Lady Caroom’s eyes.

“Atherstone,”’ she said slowly “ is
quite the most -eligible hachelor in the-

{whele of -England@, and heis, as you

know, a. nice, unaffected boy. There

/{1s only one possible’ inference for me,

as Sybil’s mother, to draw, and that is
that she cares, or is beginning to think
that she cares, for some one else.”

“Some one else? Do you Kknow,
whom?” Brpeks asked.

“If you do not know * Lady Car-
oom answered, “I do not.”

Brooks threw aside_all attempt at
disguise. He looked across at Lady
Caroom, and his eyes were very
bright. - i

“] have never 'Relleved," he said,
“that Sybil would care for me. I can
scarcely believe it ‘now.”

Lady Caroom hesitated.

“In any case" she sald, “could you
ask her to marry ¥°“’ You must see
that as things are it would be meo&
sible!”

“Impossible!” he, mlmered “Im-
possible!”

“ot couue.’! she g.nswgred briskly.
“You . must be 2. man of the world
enough to know that. You could not
ask a girl in Sybﬂ’g posmon to share

ure—I mean against the financial man-
agement of it—do you proposé to ans- i

wer them?”
" ““Well,” Brooks answered, “I have

other eondmdnl permit of you mar-
rying her. Thatuwhylwantto
talk to you.”

a borrowed name, nor would the|

lnapodontommSybu

Don’t look at me as though I were

saying unkind things for I nm_not.
1 am only. talking common-sense. What
is your income?”

“Abant two thousand pounds, but
>| some ‘of that—half, perhaps, goes—to

howem d!ﬂeyenulb fonmlnﬂm Orlthe soclety.”

“Exactly. It would be impossible
for you to marry Sybil on the whole
of it, or ¢wice the whole of it.”

“You want me, then,” Brooks said,
“to be reconciled to my father. Yet
you—you yourself will not trust him.”

“] have -not expressed any wish of
the sort,” Lady Caroom said, kindly.
“I only wish to point out that as things
are you are not in a position to ask
SYbil to mdrry you, and therefore I
want you to keep away from her. I
mean this kindly for both of you. Of
course if Sybil is absolutely in ear-
nest, if the matter has gone too far,
we must talk it all over again and see
what is to be done.  But /I want you
to give her a chance. Keep away for
a time. Your father may live for
twenty-five years. If your relations
with him all that time continue as
they are now, marriage with a girl
brought up like Sybil would .be an
impossibility.”

Brooks was silent for several mom-
ents. Then he looked up suddenly.

“Has Lady Sybil said anything to
you—which has led you to speak to
me?"”

- Lady Caroom shook her head.

“No. She is very young, you know.
Frankly, 1 do not believe that she
knows her own mind. You have not
spoken to her, of course.’

UNO'II

“And you will not?” &

“lI suppose,” Brooks said, “that I
must not think of it.”

“You must give up thinking about
her, of course,” Lady Caroom said,
“until—"

“Until what?”

“Until you can ask her—if ever you
do ask her—to marry you in your pro-
per name.”

Brooks set his teeth hard and walk-
ed up and down the little room.

“That,” he said, “may be never.”

“Exactly,” Lady Caroom agreed.
“That is why I am suggesting that
you do not see her so often.”

Ife stopped opposite her.

“Does he—does Lord Arranmore—
know anything of this?”

She shook her head.

“Not from me. He may have heard
whispers.  To tell you the truth, I
myself have been asked guestions dur-
ing the last few days. You have been
seen about a good deal with Sybil and
you are rather a mystery to people.
That is why I felt compelled to speak.”

He nodded.
iy 5 - edisorgdaine -

“You must not blame me,” she went
on, softly. “You know, Kingston,
that I like you, that I would give you
Sybil willingly . under ordinary cir-
cumstances. I don’t want to speak
to her if I can help it. And, Kings-
ton, there is one thing more I must
say to you. It is on my mind. It
keeps me awake at night. I think
it will make an old woman of me very
soon. If—if we should be wrong?”

apswered sadly. “Lord Arranmore is
candor itself, even in his sélfishness.”

“His face haunts me,” she murmur-
ed. “There is something so terribly
impersonal, so terribly sad about it.
He looks on at everything, he joins
in nothing. They say that he gam-
bles, but that he never knows whether
he is winning or loslng He gives en-
tertainments that are historical, and
remains as cold as ice to guests whom
a prince would be glad to welcome.
His horse won that great race the
other day, and he gave up his place
on the stand just before the start to
a little girl,’and never even troubled
to watch the ‘race, though his win-
nings were enormous. He bought the
Frivolity Theatre, produced his new
farce, and has never been seen inside
the place. ~What does it mean, Kings-
ton? There must be suffering behind
all this—terrible suffering.”

“It is a law of retribution,” Brooks
said, coldly. “He has made other
people suffer all his life. =~ Now per-
haps his turn has come. He spends
fortunes trying to amuse himself and
‘cannot. Are. we to pity him for
that?”

“I have heard of people,” she said
looking af him, intently, “who are too
proud to show the better part of them-
selves, who rather than court pity o1
even sympathy will wear a mask al
ways, will hide the good that is in
them and parade the bad.”

“You love him still?” he said, won-
deringly.

“Kingston, I do. If I were a brave
woman I would risk everything. Some-
times when I see him like a Banguo
at a feast, with his eyes full of weari-
ness and the mummy’s smile upon his
lips, I feel that I can keep away no
longer. - Kingston, let us go to him
you and I..  Let us see if we can not
tear off the mask.”

He shook his head. -

“He would laugh at us!”

. “Will. _you try?”

He hesitated.

“No! Bat, Lady Caroom, you have
no such debt of bitterness against him
as. I have. 1 cannot advise you— I
would not dare. But if there is a
spark of soul left in the man, such
love as yours must fan it inte warmth.
If you have the courage—risk it.”
Brooks left without seeing Sybil
lagain, and turned northward. In Pall
Mall he heard his name called from
the steps of one of the great clubs. He

“There is no possibility of that,” he
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leisurely descending.

you step inside?”

Brooks hesitated. It was beginning
to rain and neither of them had um-
brellas. 7
- “As you will,” he answered. “I
have an appointment in half an
hour.” 3

(To be Continued.)

: After Intercolonial.
MONTREAL, July 29.—Wm. Mac-
Kenzie announced yesterday for pro-

ed to get possession of the Intercolon-
ial railway from Montreal to Halifax

time they have built no less than 1206
miles of branches.”

To this policy of keeping the branch |

attending the Canadian Northern as
freight carriers on the plains and
from Lake ' Superior westward. Be
ing asked what his company intended
doing in the east, Mr. MacKenzie said:
“We want the Intercolonial, which wilk
be the natural extension of the Can-
adian Northern from here to the At
lantic seaboard.”

“Are you not afraid some of the
other fellows will get it away from
you?” the president was asked. “There
is not the slightest danger of that .
said he.

Satisfactory Oa}h.
LONDON, July 29.—The bill modify-
ing the déclaration on religion reguir-

the House of Commons upon its third
ieadying today, by a vote of 245 to 62.
In its firal form- the bill not only elim-
inates the phrases offensive to the Re-

the established chureh.  King George
is new required to declare merely that
he is a “faithful Protestant.”

The amendment to the declaration
aroused considerable feeling in_ Eng-
land, among the opponeqti of the Ro-
man Catholic church, and iwﬂhe sec

strations outside of the mmees of Pa.r-
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