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OUHAPTER XXIII—(Continued).

{Alone in his room Faucouberg sat down

.. and turned over the suspicious conversa-
. tion in his mind. There had been some-

thing in his companions’ manner which he
did not like. That they should want tc

.. keep up appearances was, perhaps,natural

enough, although on that matter he him-

: gelf was indifferent; but what made him

24

" himself. Queer companions

uncomfortably suspicious was the signifi
cant understanding between the two, whe
seemed. to be keeping something from him.
Still, what, else could he expect? he asked
are among
the proverbial concomitants of poverty.
He thad but his own folly to thank for the
company in which he now found himself.

. All the same, it was not pleasant to think
that their healthy life of sport should be

marred by guile; it should be innocent

enough, false though the position might be.

' ‘That there was evil in Daresby hc knew

_instinatively; the man’s life and character

were branded on his face, the eyes warned
you not tb trust their owner, the shapely
moustache hardly e« led the s 1,

 cruel mouth, and’ the ridges of the face
it bespoke the viveur; no occasional chance

be |

G,

o

dissipation had so marred Nature’s mould-

“ing, .« Fauconberg thonght of Paul Has-
combe, and ehuddered at the inevitable
eomparison.

‘“““After all,” he told himself, “I am a
fool to expect anything else. 'These men
@re but the logical tenants of the place.
It is absurd to grumble at a false pesi-
tion; one must either get out of it or ac-
oept it without a murmur. After all,there
may be nothing wrong in this business;
it i& merely that these fellows are inca-
pable of putting a suggestion frankly and

ightforwardly.” :So he dismisged the
subject from his mind. ¢

The night was yet early, and, feeling not
_the least inclination to-sleep, he thought
he would go down and get the newspaper,
which he had not séén that day. Om
_reaching the diningroom door he wassur-

to hear his two companions talking
within, for ke supposed - that, in aceord-
“‘ance with Guise’s suggestion, they had
gone to bed. Not caring to intrude sud-
denly tipon them Fauconberg paused a me-
“ment before opening the door, and as he
did so heard his own mame, for the two
.were talking in the loud tone of, it seemed,
ill-tempered argument.

“He is mot a fool,” Guise was saying.

' “Just what he is,”’ Daresby retorted,
*or he wouldn't have lost Gains and got
so little for it. What has he been trotting
about in the East-end for with parsons
and all that truck?”’ .

“I tell you he was after a girl,” 'Guise

returned. e e
The laugh Daresby gave wus not pleas-

ant to hear. A pretty fool to go that{

length and ‘not-get-hold of her.. He'ds one
of your scruplers,‘and we have no use for
eny scruples heve.” .

‘My deatr Rollo,”; Guis¢ protested; “he
doesn’s” want' 40 ctf.im:, et him stay

Mz, ‘Faiicon of Gains as our
The sét"vo-wfiich our fiir fijends
) on’t have heard yet of his having
dome to grief. He has had to walk out,
Be tells me, only within the lagt Bonth.”
! “That’s all might,” Daresby agreed; “and
we ¢ould not do better than play off Mas-
ter Fauconberg of Gains. Only, ‘will he
fall in?”’

‘“Of' course he ‘wm’n

)"_",Joﬁ
-

Guise insisted:

*“What else can he do? He'is in our hands;

out here, and it.would want more nerve:

than he has got to make things unpleas-

ent. Now, about the fair widow?”
‘What about her?” Daresby demanded

“Well, we don’t want to cut ome amn-
other’s throats over her,” Guise answered
with what seunded like an awkward laugh.

“I don’t intend to let you cut mine
déar Bonny,” Daresby meturned with, it

5 , ‘e touch of the wolf under his
Feirlar- tone.. . - . 20
4Then hadn’t we better, to save trouble,
come to some arrangement®as. to which
of us is to make the running?”
Daresby gave a short laugh. “My dear

man, that's for the lady to decide.”

.*Yes; and. while we are each-trying to
“felp her to decide differently she may
‘hear something and slip through between

We can’t both marry her, and the
dear Pthel has mo eoin.” - . :

“A denced fine girl, though,” Daresby
remarked., '“I think you had better amuse
yourself with-her while I.come to terms
with the mamma.”

“No, Daresby, 'm damned if I do.”
Guise, much to his listener’s surprise,
stood up  to the stronger will with more
gpirit than he had given him credit- for.
““Ihe plank won’'t keep us both afloat;
still, I don’t see why I should let go any
more than you.”

“I can only repeat, my dear Bonny, it
is for the lady to decide,” Daresby re-
turned in a voice of suave insolence.

“By George, Daresby,” Guise burst out,
“if you don’t play the game fair on equal
chances, T swear I'll spoil it for you.”

“Ihen it will be the womst day’s work
of your eventful life; Bonny.”

“Tll'risk that,” Guise flung back. “I'm
not afraid of you.”

“You had better .be reasonable,” eaid
the ex-Guardsman, softening his tone, Fau
conberg thought.

“Phat’s all I want,” Guise returned. “I
don’t mean ‘to be kicked out of the way be-
cause” vou happen to think yourself ir-
resistible.”’

Fauconberg wanted to hear no more,
but, full of digust, went quietly back to
his room. The manner in which these sor-
did rivals might adjust their difference had
no interest for him. ©Only he was re-
wolved not to. fall in with their echeme,
and, if he should find it mecéssary, to give
the morrow’s visitors a word of warning.
“It does not matter in what circumstances
a man is placed,” tie had often heard Paul
Hascombe say, “so long as he keeps him-
eelf straight; and he may do more good
among the vilest surroundings by taking a
firm stand against evil than would be pos-
gible for him if he lived in the sanctity of
an Archbishop’s palace. It is the man
himself, not his eituation, that must make
for good or evil.”

\And, with the vivid memory of the poor,
drawn face of the man who had suffered
and died for him ever present, he deter-
mined to do what was right, even in the
equivocal pesition in which he now found
himself.

In the morning, as arranged, an early
gtart was made for a gide of the moor
which had not been shot over since Fau-

-ponberg’s arnival. However their dispute

P,
away ity - §hink helllwpoil port; only it
waia»",,ﬂg;'” ings_Jook jvery peal if we
Mz, oery

might have been settled over night, Dares-
by and Guise seemed to be on excellent
terms with each other and, but for what
he had chanced to ovenhear, Fauconberg
would not have suspected that any aquarvre!
had taken place. In spite of the wvery
languid interest things seemed to have for
him now, he could not help wonderning
whether and, ‘if so, in what manner the
difference between the two men had been
arranged. However, he would surely know
that when the afternoon’'s game began.

Mhe ground being new to Fauconberg.
he askeld whose was the great turreted
house which just came into sight as they
wen't towards that part of the moor they
had arranged to drive.

“(h, that is Eastmark, Lord Reneagle's
place,” Guise answered. ‘‘Stands well,
doesn’t it. And ‘'his shooting runs with
ours. Do you know Rencagie?”’

“I was at Eton with him,” Fauconberg
replied with just a slight wince at the
name and its associations. “Is he shoot-
ing naw?”’

“I don’t fancy he is, or, if so, very in-
termittently. We haven’'t come across
him yet.”

“And don’t panticularly want to,” Dares-
by put in. “His keepers are an insolent
lot of brutes, and if they take their tome
from his Jordship, why, it will suit me if
he gives me a wide berth.”

Guise laughed. “I don’t know that he
could blame the men that day, Rollo. We
bluffed them for all we were worth, but
those were stridtly Renedgle’s birds.”

“Not a bit of it,” Daresby returned.
“I'hey were ours right enough. It was
simply because we were préesumably poor
men on dealer Crampton’s moor that the
fellows dared to accost us.”

“I quite agree with you there,” Guise
said; “only the men bappened to be in
the adght.”

“I'hat’s your opinion, Bonny. Amyhow,
these Jacks should know a gentleman when
they see one, and address ~him respect-
fully.” : e

The first hour &t butts’ ivas  busy
one; then sport began fto flag, for the birds
were wiid. “This won’t do for the day's
baz,” Daresby said presently, “we must
get on quicker than this. Beadon,” he
called to ithe head keeper, “hadn’t we bet-
ter make a move farther down to the
left? All the birds seem 'to have gone over
there.”

“They’ve gone over 'to mis lordship’s
ground, Capitain,” the man replied.

“Well, we must have them, Beadon;
and nwe can’t wait for them tto come back.
We're not shooting this afternoon. You
can dnive them back?’ The man shook
his . head. “Shouldnt like to do that,
Captain, You see they’re rightt over on
the Bastmark land.”

“Byt' they are our birds?”
© “Yes, QOaptain; I tuke it dhey’'re .our
birds right enough, leastways they were
before they wenit over.” : ;

“You and your men have no busimess
to lef them" go over,” Daresby said snap-
pishly. “You know Mr. Crampton- jooks
‘to ms to get ail we can. He makes no

allowanece for mistakes. Now, dont, let's|

have any nonsense. We twill come up to
the bitts at the end ithere and you've goi
ito semd Hhem over.” . I

His tone nwas sharp, makberful, and the
‘men saw tliere was nothing for it but to
do as they were bid. ’

“All might, Captain, if you order us.”
As the men went off, Fauconberg, nwho
had heand only part of it, said, “We are
not going fto poach on Reneagle, are
we?” ! '

“My dear fellow! Poach? Not a bit
of it. We are not going to poach,” Dares-
by protested. “They are ‘Crampton’s
birds and we must shoot them. We are
not . going off our ground; Reneagle’s
doesnt begin for ever so far beyond our
last drive.”

They then went to the butts at whe far-
ther end of the moor. Presently the binds
came over plentifully and many were
brought down. Suddenly Girse whistled:
and theld up his hand. (Fheir firitig ceas-
ed, a brace of grouse ecudded”unharmed
over their heads, for: as Daresby’s gun
went up ‘to' his shoulder' ithe' report of
-andther was Heard a short distance away.
The thee men looked sigmificanilty at each
other. Daresby’s teeth' were sét wwith vex-
ation as he signalled impatientiy to - the
beaters' to come back. [t was  Handly
pecessary, for in a very fetv ‘momentts tthe
men appeared over the hill, coming to-
wanrds them  at a killing swn. ' ©-

“The Pastmark people out, eh, Bea-
don?’ Daresby remarked with a shont
laugh of annoyance.

“Seems o, Captain. But mone of us
heard them before those two shots.”

‘“Here comcs some one, at amy rate,”
Guise cried as tthree men, two with guns,
were seen munning <down the hill. They
got over the dividing fence and made
straight for the butts.

“It’s Lord Reneagle, Captain; ‘the first
one.” Beardon announced:

Fauconberg, seeing the truth of tie
business and that Daresby had ‘taken ad-
vantage of his ignorance of the boundary,
felt too disgueted ito epeak. That Lond
Reneagle ehould come upon him taking
part in this low, dishonorable itrick gave
him a thrill of the bitterest shame. And
ithat, of all mmen, the one to find him thus
should be he who would in ail probability
soon be Batbara Evendale’s husband was
more ‘than he could bear. Must Fate's
scourge ever be falling on him? Would
there never be a respite? [In an agony of
disgust and bittermess he turned his back
on the approaching men and leant with
head on arm against the butt.

His two companions stood waiting in
dogged resolve to carry the maitter off by
bluff. It 'was mot long before Fauconberg
cou'd hear the mearing footsteps and then
Reneagle’'s quict, wall'bred tone, with mo
anger, only a significant touch of stern-
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ness, as he said—

“I need hardiy ask you gentlemen nveth-
er you are aware you are (poaching?”’

“l am certainiy not aware of it, sir,
Daresby returned, covering the disingenu-
ousness with a pretence of rTesentment,
“unless these butts are yours.”

“You know well enouglh what I mean,|
sir,” Reneagle rejoined in the same quiet |
voice. ‘I presume it 9s by your ordens|
that your men are ldriving the birds over
from my ground.”

“You preswme too mnuuch,
cagle,” Daresby retorted, affecting to ‘be|

!
|
|
|

Liord Ren-|

~ware for the finst time whom he was ad- | dock Blood Risters

dressing. “At the same time, if our beat-|

ers have trespassed I am quite ready 't,ol

toke the gesponsibility. But e we only

N
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guests here, and must plead ignorance Qi
the boundaries, which seem to be some-
whaii vague.”

“You don’t call that fence vague, do
you?’ There was exasperation now in
Rencagle's tone; le evidentily saw the
man he had to deal with. “l quite un-
desstand ‘the foating you are on here; and
must ask you to make it your business to
find owt the exact boundanies. It is not
dhe first time this sort of thing has hap-
pened dawely; if it occurs again I warn
you I shall take proceedings which Wil
not be pleasant.”

“Of course,” Daresby replied, “you will
be quite within your righis if we should
happen to miss your precious boundary.
But as 2 mbaititer of equity I twould point
out tto you that the birds driven over
were ours, having just gone over om to
your ground.”

“And you had a perfedt right to have
them driven back?”’ was Reneagle’s sar-
cagtic retort. “Really, sir, you are trifling
ito suggest such nonsense as that. If you
know anything of mport, you must know
what you have advanced is absurd; if
nothing, it seems a pity you should not
leave epollt alone instead of bringing it
into disrepute.”

The words seem ‘to sting, as Fauconberg
knew they must, -ithe self-admiring ex-
Guamdsman, who would naturally far rath-
er have preferred to stand out a convicted
liar than to be callod a bad shot. And
certainly his choice would be justtified.

“Ag to my qualifications as a sportsman,
Toord Reneagle,” e veturned hotly, “l
ehould be happy to shoot against your
lordship for a ithousand pounds a side at
any time and under any conditions. For
the moment perhaps my bwo hours’ bag
may speak for me.” He pointed to the
birds which lay by the butts. “The best
way. ‘'would be for your lodship to take
the birds and so benefit. by what you are
pleased ito call our mpoaching. T fancy
you would not have got quite as many if
the shooting had been left to your party.”

“T ghouldn’t waste any more time argu-
ing twith the felow,” Reneagle’s compan-
jon said with angry dimpatience. ‘“You
can’t expect a professional poulterer’s
dhop-stocker to shoot Ilike a gentleman.
The couniry goal is the only argument you
m w"! : :

Daresby .gave a loud «derisive . laugh.
“Your polite friend 3s a little out of his
recksoning, Lord Reneagle. T'm = afraid
from his bemper he has been missing birds
this morning. ‘Without giving you the
credit for your friend’s good taete who
taiks—more grandly than lhe shoots, I ex-
pect—about a poulterer’s pro. 1 may tell
you that I am Captain Rollo Daresby of
the Grenadier Guards; ‘bhis is Mr. Bonsor
Guise, a cousin of Lord Dedington; and
our friend yonnder is a man who, L think,
is known to you, Mr. Fauconberg of
(Gains.”

8o he was discovered, and Fauconberg
could only turn and face the men in shame
and anger at his forced identification.
Reneagle’s expression, which had  been
sneering, - perthaps ibecause fhe- knew: some-
‘thing of the histtory of ithe tiwo others,
now_changed ‘to. a pitying- concern as he

i their companion; V5 oo
. “Fauconberg!” ‘he exclaimed “imyolun-
farily. . “You here?” E o

“Yes, Renengle!” he answered as sbead-
ily as he ecould. “But T must &sk you
to take my word that T did.not know we
were driving your birds.” .

The - pity in .his successful rival's face
was_gall to hims the wihole -situation - was
maddening. as it was uhlooked for; Fau-
conberg could scarcely trust himself to
speak, yet he owed it ‘to himself to pro-
Jbest that mueh. - © 7 T

Reneagle took a step tbowands him. *‘L
thad no idea you were here, Fauconberg,”
he said, a little awkwardly. “Of course,
my dear fellow, I should not idream of
accusing you lof poaching. You are wel-
come to shoot over my land whenever you
like.”

The amende and invitation tmay have
been genuine enough, but they seemed
constrained and forced. ‘Anyhow, it was
thus Fauconberg took -them. )

“I have mo wish, thank you, Lord Ren-
eagle,” he rejoined with a touch of pride,
“to shoot over your land. There is plenity

 of sport on this side. T am sorry for what

has happened, and can only' plead in my
owh excuse that. this is the first time I
have shot on this. side of ithe moor.”

“Oh, that’s all right,” Reneagle replied
more hearttily. “I am sorry, as it turns
out, that I imade a fuss about it. . Only 1
—J ididm’t dream of finding -you fhere,” he
added more awkwardly.

“Naturally,” Fauconberg said curtly,
and, turning away, ‘took up his gun and
moved off. There was mothing for  Lord
Reneagle to do ‘but follow his exampie
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~ | 'was of ithe might sort and eminently fitted,

and go his own way, which he Jdid with
a eoid bow to Daresby and Guive, ' |
CIIAPTER XXIV. ?

‘“There was no duty patent in the world |

Like daring tty be good and true myself,

Leaving the shows of things to the Lord of
Show

And Prince o’ the Power of the Air.”

The unpleasant episode was not much
discussed among the three men. Daresby,
who had long since given up considering
moral consequences, was well satisfied at
having got nealtly out of an untenable posi-
tion. He was never above scramb.ing out
of a hole mpon another man's shouldens,
and cared Little for the feel'ngs of the com-
panion who, having thelpéd him out, was
himeself left in. But mow he was just suf-
ficiently aware of Fauconberg’s annoyance
at having been dragged forward to judge
that ithe least said on ‘the subject ithe bet-
ter. ‘And Fauconberg was too mttenly ‘dis-
gusted at the whole business to care to
apeak of it. Remonstramce with such men,
he argued;” would be womnse than wuseless.
They were ready 'to do the same thing,
play ithe same trick or a nvorse ome, at any
‘moment; there svas only the ever-recurring
self-reprodich {that mothing but his own
folly nvas to blame dor his present position
and companions. To sirugge was futile;
he had blundered into Fate’s trap, and
must make the best of his situation.

They had fair sport during the rest of
the morning and early pant of the after-
noon, though mo one of 'the men shot at
his best. . A three o’clock it was judged
time to make a move homeward to be
ready to receive their guests. Daresby had
spoken a few'nvords confidentially to Guise,
who presenitly said to Fauconberg:—

“Don’t be bored over this tea-party if
you don’t fancy it. Only if you wouidn’t
mind just showing up, only for ten min-
utes, 3t wouldn’t hurt you and wouid help
us along. You know our pesition is not
altogether an enviable one—ito men, tidav
s, who are used to the real rthing.”

“All .the less meason why you and.Dares-
by whould make it worse by bringing your
form down ‘to it,”? Fauconberg could not
help retorting. ‘It was wvery rough on
me—" : ; i

“It was rough on you, old fellow,” Guise
broke dn apologetically. “But, you kmow,
we were in. the deuce of a hole.”

“Inito which you deliberately jumped.
You could easily have kept out of it.”

“QOf course nve could,” Guise assented
soothingly. “I am sare Daresby sees, as I
do, that it was a hideous mistake. Oniy
he idoes loath ‘the idea of Crampton send-
ing «down anore guns. But Rollo has had a
lesson; you may be easy on ‘that score.”

“If he wants to play tthese poaching
tricks again,” Fauconberg said, still resent-
ful, “he thad better give me motice and I’il
clear out. 'In the meantime I have mo
objection ‘to locking in at tea if you want |
me t0,” he added much ito Guiise’s. relief. |

Fauconberg shot by himself for another
hour and tlhen sirolled towards Giffords.
As the passed 'the windows he heard en-
ough clatterrand laughter to tell him that
hosts and guests were on easy terms.  He
seemed noyw,ito hate the sound of a wom- |
an’s voice; and would: have muoh preferrcd |
to ‘go ‘to higcirbom and:wtay ‘twhere bill the
ladies should have departed; froweyet; he
had promised to go in, and in he went.
The -laughter -stopped in a pause of curi-
‘osity: 28 el enéred; and Daresby intro-
duced ‘Hitm ™o the ‘two ladies, who were|
evidently, prepawed for, his appearance. |

M:s. Scott-Purves avas a youngish, good- |
looking #id®w dressed with all the eteet- |
eras of the’latest fashion; evidently weli
off; obviously fond of gaiety amd, beyond |
a modicum of a nordiy woman’s natura) |
or acquited whrewdness, not’ overburdened |
with brains. - Most mpeople . called -her aE
silly woman, but: even' silly women . can/
most of them draiv the ine somewhere not |
to 'wide of ‘the dotrimental mark. l-lex"[
step-daugiter Ethel was a handsome, ]in'e-|
ly girl. They werc in good society, stop-|
ping shont on the fringe of the best; which |
pervhaps might be accounted for by ithel
fact that ithe widow had not sufficient seli- |
restraint” in social matbters to keep her-!
self select; society does mxt understand or |
countenance eclecticism: [I{ad these ladies|
moved on a sightly - thigher plane they
would doubtless have * heard more and|
thhought less of their sporting hosts ati
Giffords. ‘And indeed it was just »bheirl
readiness tp accept invitations of this sort|
that kept -the gabtes of the ligher social
paradise uncompromisingly  shut against|
the rich widew and her daughter. Women |
with money are much more apt than men |
to insist wpen its giving ‘them their own |
way. Wenlth seems to afiord them a free|
hand for petty tyranny and the indulgence |
of whims; iwhich is all very well so long as l
itheir’ ‘social -position i unassailable; but|
when a woman is in but the second mmk,E
the attempt at masterful independence is|
calculated to lead rather to disappoint:|
ment than to satisfaction.

Mrs. and Miss Scoti-Purves greeted
Fauconberg with obvious interest and ami-
mation. Perhaps they thad felt certain|
doubts concerning the two other tenants|
of Giffords, and if so, these were dispelled |
by the presence of the, to them, unim-
peachable Mr. Fauconberg of Gains. And,
to do him justice, he looked- thoroughly
high-toned. His style was perfect; he 'was
good looking, with that indefinable sug-|
gestion @f high breeding avhich is quite in- |
dependenf of good looks and gives distine- |

#P9’a plain face. ‘Then this expression,!
as#has been wlready mnentioned, was sin-|
rly framnk, in contrast to that of his|
ompanions, particularly Daresby’s. Yes;
‘there was mo doubt that John Fauconberg

80 far, at least, as appearances wemt, to
give confidence in the party at Giffords.
After a few genéral remarks about the
dport, Guise dbeerved ainily: “We had
rather a funny episode in our shooting this
momning, @h, Daresby? By some stupid-
ity of our beaters ithey got after some
binds of ours which had gone over into
Reneagle’'s land. (Before the idiots rea-
lized we were calling them back, who
should suddenly appear but Reneagle him-
self, making mo end of an unnecessary
fuss. It fwas rather a sell for him when
he found out who we were.”

“You know Lord Reneagle—of course'.’”?i
Mns. Scott-Purves asked. |
“Oh, yes,” Guise answered readily. “He |
is a great friend of Fauconberg's. Only !
he is mueh a ghastly bad shot we have not !
troubled to esk him o oot with us; but
you weuid think th. . would at least:
have made it his busine -« .0 know who his
neighbors were.”

“No bump of curiosily,”
gested.

“A large one of fuss, quite a knobh 1
should imagine,” Daverby
“And wo you quieted his lovdship down,
Mr. Fauconberg?” the widow remavked.
“The sight o Jack war enough.” Gaise
struek Jin qui . to awducr tre nobie
Viscouné (o a state of abjoet apology.”
“Hardly dhat,” Fauconbeng abjected, dis-

the givl sug

Auig Wil
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i were expended for peli

cagle she may hear a different view of the
affaic.” :

“Naturaly,” Daraby siid promptly. “1
don’t suppose even Rencagle would give
himseli away.” g

“We don’t know Lord MReneagle,” M:s.
Secott-Purves objected a little apologetic-
ally. “Ethel and T met old Lady Reneagle
once—awhera was it?—oh, at some function
or other in town. But as you say, they
don’t take much trouble to know their
neighbors.”

“Reneagle’s miss is our win,” Daresby
said.  “When once Eastmavk is cpen to
you you will no longer have time to come
and brighten our bachelor gloom; and
think what that would mean to us?”

Mrs.  Scott-Purves laughed affectedly.
“What monsens2, Captain Daresby! As if
there is any cifference in that way be
tiwween you here and the Eastmark people.
Only we did think it rather odd that Lady
Reneagle has not called. You cee we have
been in the ne‘ghborhood over tiwo months
now.”

“That’s not long, dear,” the girl said in
a tone calculated to check the exuberance
of the widow's confidence. “These old
families always take a long time to make
wp their minds. They discuss you for
months before they honor you with their
countenance. ~ It is a lingering re'ic of the
feudal system.” ;

“If you are anxious for Lady Reneagle's
somawhat acidulated countenance,” Gu'se
laughzd, “I am sure Fauconberg would be
only too glad to give Reneagle a. hint.”

Fauconberg Zooked up in quick anmnoy-
ance at the speaker, and caught a wink
whicdh nvas hidden from the guests. Before
e could respond favorable or otherwise to
Gu'se’s sugzestion, M:s. Seotit-Purves said
effr'i e—

“Oh, I am sure it is very good of Mr.
Fauconberg, and of course a word from
him would be more than is needed. T
dare say, though, Lord Reneagle is too pre-
‘sccupied just mow to botirer about caeual
new meighbors;™” there is a talk of his be-
ing engaged.”

“Who's to be Lady Reneazle?” he heard
Daresby ask carelessly.

“A rich gitl, a M'ss—Ethel, dear, do yon
remember ‘the mame?”

Miss Scott-Purves \'was not sure of it;
she had only heard it once and scarcely
caunght it. Tt was something like Evan-
don, ' or—Evandale—yes, she thought that
was it. L il
(To be continued).

NEWSPAPER AND BIBLE

UNITARIAN CLERGYMAN
HERE MAKES BROAD
STATEMENTS

The One in the Present, the Other
of the Past, He Says--And He
Draws Conclusions--Rev. Mr.
Walker Gives Views in Pulpit.

T

In the Unitarian church, Hazen avenue,
Sunday, Rev. A. MagWaker delivered
an address on the gaMect
paper as a Bible.” In wsing the con-
duet of newspapers Mr. Walker discredited
the idea that newspapers were bought to
serve certain ends. It wi 1

a minister in a church must teach certain
ideas or his salary ceased. AsKing the
quesdticn how a newspaper ¢hould be con-
sidered; the speaker referred to the Bible
as a record of fact amd fiction of the past,
‘whereag thé newspaper had records, facts,
and fiction, of the present.

fIhe new:paper was a book of chronicles
to ‘mirror and record the present life and
“surely,” added Mr. Walker, “our interest
is centred in the events of the present.”

The newsaper was not the - simplest
thing on earth and had to be studied in
the same way as the Bible. Among the
important poinis to be vead and studied,
Mr. Walker instanced the records of
crime and, in passing, complimented the
St. John press and said that in some
places, crime was dealt with in the news-
papers in such a way as not to lead to
crime. In the columns of -the newspapers,
life was seen as it really was. The record
of misfortunes was also important as
when fcr instance a whele family might
be dipicted starving-while the police would
be keeping the crowds back from an ex-
travagan: ball' nearby, instead of hunting
for cases of destitution. .

Such a record meant more than the alle-
xory ¢f Dives and Lazarus because it was
of more immediate concern.. Newspapers
contributed to tne “noble cause of pes-
simism” by presenting life as it really
was and preventing men from becoming
too eelf-satistied. Some would say that a
soul is strong because of the Bible and
this. would imply that virtue wag a pro-
duct of the Bible, whereas the Bible was
a product of virtue.

‘I'he sporting columns in a newspaper
were a sign of vigorous manhood and
showed a healthy life, Contributed articles
and the facts of life were also of good in
the world, and if a man said 2 newspaper
was empty it would-rather be the head
which read it was empty. The editor of
2 newspaper was the true descendent of
the truc prophets, and handled the issues
of the day in a epirit of true prophesy,
and a carful study of the daily world give
enough texts for a lifetime.

The position men had to face today was
thag the newspaper was prcvferl'u.':_ylc‘ to
study than the Bible. There was no time
for Bible reading when the newspaper was
at hand.

CANADIAN - FOUND
DEAD I BOSTON

Frank Lavigne Asphyxiated, But|
Woman Companion is Missing. |
{

Boston, Nov. 26—In the Hotel Ket-|
terer, in Canal street, tomight tle body !
of a man who had been asphyxiated was
found. One of the gas jets was open. Tic|
man, accompanied by a we
at the hotel about 9 o'clock
registered as “Frank Lavig

No trace of the woman was sezn. T
man was abeut 30 years old and of medium'|

an, - arrived |
night and !
and wies

height. ‘The police learned that he had !
| registered under his cown name. e was!
a French-Canadian. A search fer his com-

penon has been instituted.

Prof. Robertson at Canadian
Club.

Oitawa., Nov. 28— (Special)--Professor

oit addressed the Camadian Nu‘u,l

\
L e
1

gusted at the pervertion ol the episode.|tonight cn the Maedonald educationalsys-|

“If M, Soott-Purve mewn Lard Ben-
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CHAMBERLAN'S PLAN

SCARES AMERICANS

Reciprocity With Canada the Only Way to lead It Off," Says
Eugene Foss--Treaty Would Hean Much More Than
Exchange of Commodities--Attitude of Dominion
Worries the Yankees.

Boston, Nov. 25—Almost like a bolt out
of the blue, to quote
figure, the pecple of three great countries
have had the faat flashed upon them that
the little football of “reciprocity,” kicked
about indifferently and spasmodically in
coptain small sections of New England,
the West and (lanada, is but the token of
a great and serious game of international
politics soon to be played. The United
States, Canada and England are the inter-
estod parties; the two former, with their
elections over, are arranging their line-ups,
and Britain, diplomatic but apprehensive,
watches from afar. ‘As goes the battle, so
vises or sets her star of a great consoli-
dated empire, in the opinion of many
careful observens.

Of late years there have been two quiet
but significant movaments in_ the Anglo-
Saxon world-—reciprecity in America and
imperal fede:ation in Great Britain and
her -colonies. The important fact, wihich,
it would seem, has not been apprehended
by peopie in gemeral, is that the one policy
implies the vtual destruction of the
other. :

In plainiwords; it s held that Amevican
reciprocity ‘with Canada means the end of
British imperial federation, th:cugh not
necessarily, of coumse, the end of British
gool will. Eugene N. Foss, who has made
a cdose study of the situation, believes
that a zollvercin, inclusive of the three
countries in question, is possible, although
in this he runs counter to the plausible
dictum of Secretary Albert Clanke of ithe
Home Market Club, tbat “you cannot
have reciprocity if you are a free trade
country,” which England is.

THowever that may be, there is a touch
of irony ttoday in the suggestion wihich is
made that the Hom. Joseph Chamberlain
and W's strong following have bzen quiethky
laughing at Senator Lodge and the tarill
“stand-patters,” ‘who in the past at least;
by making meciprocity difficult or impos-
sible, itave been doing yeoman se’x‘-vic"e fox,
the British federationists. Every blow at
Cacada has sent that colony further imto
the arms of England.

But the indications are that the awak-
cning of American statesmen lias come.

: | The comtast draws on, and ithe great prize

is Canada—nominally commercial Canada,
but actually the political dominion.

Canadié.n Reciprocity Means
More Than Trade Exchange.

Mr. Foms, wiho hes recently returned
from Washington, where he had a’con
ference with President Roosevelt, when
interviewed by a Herald ruporter  last

cvening, expressed concretely, and in &/
way to add a somewhat startling element’

of internatiomal interest to the wsituation,
the meaning of ‘the movement for reci-
procity as it ‘has devdoped today. Hé
said: i

“To my mind, Canadian wveciprocity
means much more than an exchange of
commodities; there dis something broader
and larger ‘fhan that undenlying it. It
means the good will and the friendship
and all that this implies (and of course,
the trade), not omnly of Canada, but, we
trust, of Great Britain as wel.

S“When wg considef that bwo-thirds of
our foreign’ trade is with England and
her colonies, we should sez-tiae import:
ance of mnot permitting the Chamberlain
propaganda to go into effect against us.

“Now, the only way that we can head
off (Chamberlain and his growing move-
ment 1s by taking the initative and mak-
ing a reciprocity treaty with Canada, fior
without that great coleny the late colomial
secratary’s ~scheme must fall- to the
ground.

“America has not yet realized what a
blow ‘this perferential scheme, with a
consolidated British empire, could inflict
upon the United States. Our farmers, in
panticular, wouwld Dbe badly injured in the
imiportant matter of wheat, and  stifl
greater ‘throngs of our people would flock |
over the border into the rich lands of|
western Canada. That country would be
built up at the expense of our own. |

“We are fast becoming an importing |
nation. This very year we arve getting|
wheat from Canada, which place is desl
tined to become the great grain-growing |
country of the world. She is going to be |
able ito supply not only her own wantts, |
but those of England in a very short time. |
and with flour at the present high price,

a trite but expressive | of

yhow dong will our people stand the duty

25 ¢:nbs a bushel on wheat.”

“Yes, my kind of reciprocity takes in
England, if peesible, and ail her colonies.
Britain is the only open market that we
have in the woild today, and the im-
perialists there would closs it to us, using
Canada in the scheme. Shall we safeguard
our trade? Tiat is a serious question.

*Reciprocity begets reciprocity. Let us
make a stand, if cnly in a few things—it
will surely grow. At first, quite likely,
we may not be able to get all that we
wantd’

‘Phen Mr. Foss paused, and added sol-
emnly and. significantly:

“We don’t know what commercial reci-
procity, entered into in the right spirit
with Canada, will lead to.”

Mr. Foss was asked if Canada was not
already partly committed to the Britisl
federation and preference scheme; and if
she could without laying herself open to
the charge of perfidy, or at least duplicity,
negotiate a trade treaty with .the United
States, which so many persons believe
means imperia] disunion. He said:

“While it id true that there have been
exchanges cf views with England on im-
perial federation, I do mot understand that
(anada’s hands are tied. She will natur-
ally wigh to aake the best bargain. Prem-
ier Laurier, who has recently been trium-
phantly returned to power, is known to
fayor reciproaty: .l believe that Presi-
'dent Roosevelt thorotghly understands the
matter, and that fie will soon make the
advances which we should properly make.
We are now at the parting of the ways.
Canada is to go with us or with England.

“Ag to the possibility-of American reci-
procity. with Canada, coexistent with the
preferential treatment of England now
aecorded, which has been considered a
stumbling block, we would, of course, de-
mand a like concession on all our expor'ts
into the Dominion; but even if this could
not be secured, we could still have recipro-
city in the products of the sea, the for-
ests, the mines and the farms. _England
has none of these things to send’ over.

“But, as I have intimated, it will be
wise and high statesmanship to approach
'Canalla with @ gencrous treaty of trade,
which will ot only inure to the benefit,
im a-commercial way; of Americans gener-
afly; but may prevent the consummation
‘of a political scheme which must work us
great il as a nation.”

Significant Statement by Laurier
Organ.

‘While it has been reasonably assumed

{ longer the New England

by .most persons that history would repeat
seelf - and that Canada would be found
willing to re-open tariff negotiations, the

Y following from the Toromnbo wulobe, the or-

gan of the Luurier ‘government, is signifi-
capt: i

“While it is not at all likely that the
|'Republican’ party, as such, with its strong
held for the next four years on both the
executive and legislativé branches of the
national govermment, will trouble itself
lin earnest about trade with Canada, it may
i be just as well for Canadians to consider
!\ﬂluxt reply this country should make to
| reciprocity proposals if they are put for-
! ward. About the advantage of freer trade
with the United States there can be no
| dispute among intelligent observers. * * ¥
! 1t is not tmifling with a matter of great im-
| portance and no little difficulty to call at-
tention to the fact that the duties levied
| by Canada on all kinds of articles import-
| ed from the United States are far lower
than the ccrresponding duties levied on
gocds transported the opposite way. It is
perfectly ‘obvious that,” if our neighbors
want freer trade with us, all they have
to do is to lower their own customs duties
indefinitely. They can make wheat free
and live stock free if they want to assist
the Minneapolis millens and the Chicago
packers. We shall certainly not protest
against such a policy, but it is not at all
| likely that we shall tie our own hands
| by a treaty in order to promote it. * -
We have extended a preference to the
mother country and the other colonies,
and ‘we offer a low tariff to the rest of the
wonld, There we can alford to take our
stand, seeing that under this policy we en-
joy continuous prosperity and fiscal {ree-
d=m.”

Still, as Mr. Foss has pointed out, even
a little reciprocity begets mcre. It is no
manufacturer,
hat in hand, pleading, with scant hope,
for industrial life; but an aroused Ameri-
ean epirit, quickened by the joy of im-
minent commer and political conflict
with a mighty rival for the possession of
an undeveloved empire; and ail, happily,
pledged to rest the mighty issue on the
will of the peaple—Boston Herald.
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To Build Robust Health
start at the foundation of life and health. Assist your
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