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whenever I see him, I always wonder ABOUT PEOPLE.

why on earth your father makes so
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CHAPTER X.

Norah ran down stairs, leaving the
inquisitive Becea, to ask the earl if
she might take that young person
into her service. She knocked at the
library door, but a footman inforn.-
ed her that the earl was in the draw-
ing-room, and Norah, entering the
room, found him seated with a lady
of rather more than middle age, but
still remarkably pretty. She Wwas
dressed in exquisite taste, and Norah
as she stood still, was instantly at-
tracted towards her, as the elder
jady regarded her with a pleasant,
welcoming kind of smile.

The earl rose and assumed
most graeeful attitude.

“This is my daughter Norah, Lady
Ferndale,”” he said.

Norali approached the nleasant-
looking lady, and Lady IFerndale held
out her hand: then she drew
toward her and kissed her very pret-
tily.

“My dear, I am very glad to sce
you!’’ she said, and Norah thought
how well her voice matched her gen-
tle face and kindly eyes. ““You have
seen my husband,’> she smiled, “‘and
have made a great conguest of hiu!
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1 “You are quite right,”” he assented,
i

coldly: ‘““we have not.”

“Very well, then!”” she exclaimed,
triuraphantly.

As she spoke, Norah re-entered the
room, and Lady Terndale rose with
the alacrity of a young woman.

“Come along, my dear,” she said.
“You have just come in time to pre-
vent your father and me from quar-

reling, Never mind what it was
about. We generally manage to
quarrel over something, don't we,

Lord Arrowdale?’
The earl smiled as il the idea were

his  one must be an utter barbarian!’’ he

| responded, readily.

Norah -

too absurd,

“To quarrel with Lady Terndale

Lady Ferndale drew Nvuorah's arm
within hers, and they went into the
hall. A carriage of an old fashioned
and remarkably comfortable appear-
ance, stood at the step, and the
sight ol it seemed to remind Lady
' I"'erndale of Norah's return.

. “I'll send her back in a closed car-
ringe,”’ she said. ““Dy the way, 1y

child, I think you ought to have
something warmer on, the nights are
chilly.”

Harman, was standing at a litlle

T scem to have known you for years, distance Wﬂ,it.ing; to attend the laclies

ho has talked so much of you.”

“I hope we shall be great friends, !quictlg,: fo EOHIB

~above her, and presently Decca came

I haven't any daughters of my own

spoke

carriage, turned and
stalrs

one on the

to the

left,”” with a plaintive little cadence, | joun with a soft Highland shawl.

““they. have gone from me now; and| . very thing,”

I am so fond of young pcople, as
your f[ather knows.'

“All the world knows Lady IPern-
dale’s goodness of heart.”

“It is never safe to give your fath-
er an opportunity of paying a compli-
ment, my dear, .but I mean what I
said."’

““And always, with charming sin-
cerity, say what you mean, dear
mean, dear lady,”” obscrved the carl,
with another bow.

““Yes, that’s the worst of me! TFern-
dale often says that my oxcessive
candor will be my ruin, and that he

is continually getting me out of

scrapes into which my plain speak-

ing has hurried me."”

She held Norah's hand while she
was talking, and looked at her now
and again with the deepest interest
and admiration,

“We must tell each other all about
ourselves, dear,”’ said she. *“'‘Suppose
we begin at once?'’

“But- we can’'t, while the earl
there listening, can we?”’

‘T take my dismissal.””

“No, don't po; I've thought of an-
other way, as the cookery books
say: I wonder  whether you would
care to come back with me to din-
ner. Will you, Lord Arrowdale?”’

The earl conveyed a courteous neg-
ative by a wave of his hand.

“T am sure you do not want me,’
he said. “But if you will confine
your invitation to Norah——-""

“That's just what I want!” re-
marked Lady Ferndale, with her re-
freshing candor. “I want to have
her all to myself. Will you come, my
dear? My ponies are af the door,
and we will neither of us dress,”” sho
glanced at Norah’s dress approving-
ly, “‘and, indeed, I don’t think you

agits

F

have anything prettier than that
frock!"”
“T shall bhe wvery glad to como,

asked Lady Ferndale, as she

saitl Lady IFern-
dale, and she looked hard at Ilecca
as she followed with Harman and ar-
'tanged the light run over the ladies’
knees.

I have not asked my father yct,
Recea, but I am sure you may stay.”

Becea, with the photograph in her
i pocket, dropped a hall courtesy, and
| with a wave of the hand and a  bow
from the earl, the pair ol pounies
started.

“Wasn't that Rebececa South  who
:r{:mm:: with your shawl, my dear?”
skil-
fully kept the high-mettled ponies in
hand.

““¥Yes,'” said Norah,

“1 didn't know she was in service

twith you."”

“Well, she scarcely is,”’ said Noran,
and she explained the circumstances.

ling against her.

“T hope she will be a good g._r‘::l.

T know she is very clever and quick,
i but
Fyou'll find
cwillful.”’

L

afpeid

cnd

she hesitated, ““I'm
her rather giddly

“¢yh, I think she will be good. She
seems reserved and shy at present.’”
i 1 shouldn’t call that a fault, and
it is not the character she generally
bears: but don’t think I am speak-
Girls will be girls,
can't put old heads on

and you

young shoulders, especially when the
‘heads are so pretty as Decca’s. Dut
“flon't
‘about her;
__iyourself—that is, all

{ tell me,”

let us waste time talking
T want to hear all about
vou care to

and she slid her hand onto

| Norah's.

“T will tell wyou everything, but
there is very lttle to tell,”” said
Norah, and she began, shyly at first,
to deseribe her past life and the lit-
tle cottage on the clilf. Lady Fern-
dalg drew her on, now and again

bestowing a gentle pressure on the
small hand, and before they had

gone a couple of miles, Norah found

membering the voice on the Lerrace,
““He is painting bits of the park.”

““Of course; I had forgotten tLhat
you only came the other day. Yes,
he is remarkably handsome, and ib's
a nice face, too,”” said Lady I'ern-
dale, dropping her voice as they
came within Cyril’s hearing.

Ho looked up, saw Norah, and
dropping the gate, took his pipe from
his mouth and raised his hat.

“‘Shall I stop?”’ asked Lady Iern-
dale, in a whisper.

““Oh, no,” replied Norah.

“Very well,”” said Lady Ferndale,
and the ponies walked on. “I'm
rather disappointed,’”” she said, with
a little laugh, ““for I wanted to hear
him spealk.”’

Lady Worndale's disappointment
was short lived, for they heard some-
one running behind, and looking
back, she saw Cyril with a hand-
kerchief in his hand,

“I've dropped my handkerchief,”
said Lady IFerndale, and .she laugh-
ed. ““It is a fortunate thing it is
mine, instead of yours, cr he would
have thought—"’
- Cyril was up
time, and stood barcheaded,
handkerchiel extended.

““Yes, it is mine,”” said Lady Fern-

the

dale. “‘Oh, thank you so much. I
am sorry vyvou should have had so
much trouble.’

“It was no trouble,”” he said, in

his frank, musical wvoice, which ovi-
dently pleased her ladyship, for she
smiled upon him graciously.

“Introduce him, dear,”” she said, in
a low voice, as she put the hand-
kerchief in the ecarriage baslet.

Norah bent forward and made the
introduction, not blushing now, but
with that sweet gravity which Lady
Ferncdale had noticed and been  so
gquick to admire.

Cyril bowed, and wailed to be ad-
dressed,

“Lady Norah tells me you are
painting some views in Santleigh,
Mr. Burne,”” said Lady Ferndale. *'I
hope you will not be too execlusive,
ancd that you will not altogether neg-
lect the rest of the locality. Sant-
leigh doesn’t monopolize all the pic-
turesque; we have got some of it at
Forndale."’

He looked at her, with the pleas-
ant smile in his handsome eyes.

“Dare I take that as a permis-
sion?"’ he said, ' ]

““Oh, wes,"” replied Lady Ferndale,
in  her open-hearted way. “‘Lord
IFerndale will be delighted if you will
paint where yvou please. He is  al-
most an aritist himself.”

“I am very fortunate,”” he said.

It was just the Kind of response to
rain Lady Ferndale's heart, and she
gave a little nod of approval,

“Well, I think wyou are, to have
such a lovely profession, and such
lovely places forit,”’ she soaid. “*Good
evening.”’

Cyril paused a moment to sel a
rein straight that had got crooked,
then lifted his hal and stood Dback.

As he did so, he raised his eyes and

looked at Norah for o moment—not
with the bold stare of the ill-hred,
but with a respectiul glance—which
she responded to with a slight bow,
and the carriage drove on.

“I daresay you think me a very cc-
cenlric person, to ask you Lo intro-
duce me to a man who is almost a
stranger to you, my dear,”’ she said,
with o smile.

“Was it strange?”

““Well, it was a little; but then,

to them by  this’

reached a rambling Queen Anne man-

sion in red, looking, as Norah
thought, like a picture of Millais’
rather than real brick and stone;

with the ivy climbing over it, and
setting every glistening window in a
deep green iraimne.

“Yes, it's very pretiy,”” said Lady
I'erndale, in response to Norah's ex-

clamation of delight: ‘‘and of course

I'm wvery fond and proud of it,
though it is not nearly so grand a
place as vours., I have spent many
happy vears there,”” she added, with
a little sigh and blush. “*Mine was
a love match, my dear, and, un-
like some love matches, it has turn-
ed out very well. I am still in love
with my husband, and I thinlk he
likes me a little,” and she laughed.

They drove up {o tho house through
a quaint garden in the Duteh style
and Lord Ierndale came down the
stops. He was dressed in a  white
linen suit, with a straw hat, and a
smile heamed over his handsome face
when he saw who it was his wile had
brought home.

“Behold the eaplive of my
and spear, Edward.”

““This is a delightiul surprise, Lady
Norah,”’ he said, taking her hand
and holding it with a gentle pres-
gure. “I'm awfully glad to see you."

The Earl of Arrowdale would have
gone to the stake rather than utter
such a word in hig welcome to a
lady, but to Norah it sounded deli-
ciously hearty, and she looked at
Lord Ferndale with a shy gratitude
in her dark eoyes.

Lady Ferndale took her to her own

bow

room, and began ot once to make a
daughter of her, insisting upon un-

fastening the long coils of red-brown
hair with her own hands, and petting

hor to her heart's content.
The earl and countess woere alono
and all through dinner—which was

less stately than the meal at Sant-
leigh Court, and not in the least for-
mal—they vied with each other iIn
making her feel at home.

Lord Ferndale had secen a deal
the world, both the preat and the
small, and he had set himself to
amuse the beautiful girl with whom
he and his wile had [allen in love at
first sight, and presently Norah for-
got that she had known them for
only so short a time, and talked,
too.

Liord I'erndale
twice at his  wile,
said plainly:

“We have . found a treasure; a
young woman who is not only pret-
Ly, but clever and sensible.”’

“Now, while you are drinking your
clareti  Itdward, Norah and I will
have o quiet ramble; and if you are
sood, very good, we will give you
some music when you come into the
drawing-room."’

“I will be virtue personified,”

of

glanced once orv
and the glanco

he

responded, as he opened the door for |

them, “‘and mind, 1 give you half
an hour.”

Lady TFerndale tcok Norah inlo
some of the old, time-honored rooms,
her arm round Norah's walst,
they sauntered among the flower beds
in the delicious evening until Lord
FFerndale came out of
room window and ecalled to them.

“Pime’'s up,’” he said, *‘and tea’s
waiting."”’ :

Just as if Noranh were, indecd, a
daughter of the house, Lady Ferndale
drew her gently to the chair in [ront
of the little table and intimated that
she was to preside over the delicate
gervice of .antique silver and Sevres;

and !

the drawing-

ledged to be one of the best amateur
vocalists in the United Kingdom.

A diamond buckle, worn by the
Gorman Itmpress, belonged to Nape-
his

4
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k E the hot blood rising to her face, and |it secms so unjust to express any of Men and Women.
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g ﬁ'ml artist."’ prejudice you against him, for you ;?E;E;E i LN e 2
“Iovidently,” said Lady Ferndale. |will be sure to sce a great deal of [P'UEST: - :
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4+ “What a handsome young fellow? Is  him. Mr. = Se e el B
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“Searcely a friend—I have only |delighted with Norah as Norah was :'1 1“ 0.a8 o i ] .
% OR E met him once——'" She pauscd, re- |with her, and after a time they The Courtess of Dudley is acknow-
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leon 1., and was found among
baggae captured at Waterloo.

Few people remember  that
Curzon is the eldest son of a peer,
as well as being a peer in his own
richt. IHis father is Lord Scarsdale.

The Duke and Duchess of Bediord
might claim to be zZoological experis.
They have the finest private collec-
tion of animals in the world.

One of the curiosities in the posses-
sion of Queen Alexandra is a tea
service, every piece of which bears a
view photographed by Her Majesty.

General Kuropatkin is so0 short
that it is questionable whether he
would have been able to enter tLhe
British Army had he been a native
of that country.

King Edward makes it a rule to
have the contents of his waste-paper
hasket bDurnt cvery day, so that none
of his papers shall get into the
hands of oulsiders.

Mr. Justin M’'Carthy says that his
three objects in life have been  at-
tained. They were: To write books,
{0 be a member of Parliament, and
to live in London,

One of the treasures of the Winter
Palace at St. Petersburg, is a col-
ection of china which comprises all
‘the sets used by Russian Royalties
gince the time of Catherine II.

astern Royaltics on cyceles in their
own dominions musit indeed seem a
strange sight to the staid Orientals,
yvet the Queen of Siam may often be
iseen cyeling, attended by the ladies
tof her suite.

The Poet Laureate, Alfred Austin,
has followed several callings. He was
a barrister, although he never prac-
| tised; he became a journalist and a
war correspondent; then a poet and
piaywright.

When AMr.  Isaac Zangwill has fin-
ished one sheet of manuscript he
throws it on the floor and goes on
twith the next. At the end of the
time allotted for writing he has to
paother them up and put them in or-
Pder.

Adelina Patii's explanation of
(leeeping  youthful is that shne never
loses her temper. Another fact in
lconnection with this great singer is
that she owns a parrot which amuses
her by trying to imitate her singing.

Queen Wilhelmina has so i{ine an car
for music that on one occasion, as a
girl, she rushed [rom the room when
a violinist was playving. before. . the
Queen Mother and hersell by com-
imand because she said she could not
lendure the discord.

Miss Balfour, Britain’s Prime 3Min-
iister’s sister, can give him all -the
'general information about South
Africa that he is likely to want.
i She knows the country well; she has
travelled 1,200 miles in a waggon,
and has chatted with every tribe in
that wvast region,

The IEmptless Mugenie has been en-
gpaged on a diary for many years,
and every line of it has been written
with the diamond pen used for sign-
ing the Treaty of Parls in 1856. It
is a quill from a golden cagle, richly
mounted in gold and studded with
numerous hrilliants.

Lord Itoschery in his youthiul days
was an amatour actor, but he -
mits that he was not a shining star.
He lost his red wig while playing a
character in Rob Roy on one occa-
sion, and when he managed to re-
cover it he convulsed his audience by
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Lady Poriidole:  ‘Ther, ag- Novah lefl As Lord Ferndale often said, his|preath. : iﬂ."-'l.‘:-:‘rnl'lg‘, upon her, poured mar'Lm‘d of Northumberland, is one of the
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miration. “‘Gracious, what a beauti-
ful girl! I don’'t wonder at I'ern-
dale’'s raptures! What a happy man
you must be to have such a sweet
creature for a daughter!”

“I am gratified by your approval
of her, Lady Ferndale.”

““And you lived alone with this old
servant with a strange name?  You
must have felt very solitary some-
times, dear. And what a change all
this must seem 10 you!”

“Yes, it was lonely sometimes; but
Catherine was not like a  servant;

“Approval!’” she cxclaimed; “‘that
isn't the word. I'm in love with her
at first sight. Why, she wiil be a

tremendous success and set the coun-!
ty agape. How you can possibly
have—have kept her {rom you s0

long, I can’t think."”
The earl’s face pgrew momentarily

hard and cold, and Lady Ferndale
hastened to add:
“However, wherever she has been,

she has been well trained and cared
for. That little air of repose and
dignity she has is simply fascinat-
ing. I suppose she gets her inanner
from you?"”’

The earl smiled, and waved
compliment aside gracelully.

“] have not yet had time to erit-
jeise her,”” he said, ‘“‘but I am de-
lighted that you should sco anything
to admire in her. Ior my part, I
thought her——'" he paused a mom-
ent, ‘‘unlike any member of my fam-
ily."’ :

Lady Ferndale reflectedd for a mo-
ment, her head on one side; then she
responded with startling candor:

“Yps, so she is,” quite unlike, when
I come to think of it; she is so much
more beautiful than any of the Ar-
rowdales."’

“Phank you for us and for

tho

her."’

hetr

“‘“Well, that hair of hers, anid

eyes are simply wonderful, and I'ml
gure you have nothing in the picture
gellery to equal them.”

she was a second mother to e,

isni{l Norah, in a low voice, her head
‘averled,

“The change!’ she smil-

edd, ‘It is like a fairy story. It is
all so¢ beautiful that it is like a
dream. I only wish——"'

“Well?’ asked Lady TFerndale, with
a smile.

““(0h, sometimes, I wish that it was
not all quite so—grand. I am al-
ways alraid that I shall make some
mistake.""

“I am quite sure wvou haven't,”
retorted Lady Ferndale, shrowdly.
“My dear, you behave as if you were
born in the purple. As I told vyour
father, you must have got your man-
ner from him, the best of his. But
it is a change! And it will be great-
er and more striking presently, for
we mean to make a great deal of
yvou. You are our latest acquisition,
vout know, and must expect Lo be
treated to a little lionizing."

As she spoke, they entered a lane
up a steep hill, and she pulled up the
ponies inte a walk,

“‘I shall be such a very poor kind
of a lion, I'm afraid I don't even
know how to roar. I——'" She stop-
ped suddenly, and Lady IFerndale
glanced at her to see the cause,

Norah had happened to glance to-
ward the left side of the lane just a

little ahead of them, and saw a
young man secated on a gate. An
casel stood below him, but he was

evidently taking a rest, and sat with

(T'o be Continued.)
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Tespite the Tradition, Some Say
That They are Curative.

his face had not proclaimed him, his
voico would have done so. DBut I
suppose it was wrong. My husband
is always scolding me for what he
calls my precipitancy. You mustn’t
follow my example, but rather Lake
warning by me."’

“Very  well," assented Norah,
laughingly. That strawberrics cre injurious to
“"Nol” rheumatic persons is as old a tradi-

tion as that tomatoes (love apples)
are conducive to love. DBut against
science no tiradition is safe. 1t s
now asserted that the strawberry is
the “‘real thing'' in food for rheuma-
tics. Linnneus, it is said, kept him-
gself free from rheumatism by cating
strawboerries. I'ontenelli, another
naturalist, attribufed his longevity
to strawberries. He resorled to them
as a medicine and would firequently
say: “If I ecan but reach the season
of strawberries!’™

Borheavo is said to have =lassed
the strawberry with the principal red
fruit remedies containing iron as weil

“Wo?"' aske:d Norah,

“I beg your pardon, my dear; I
was thinking aloud,”” explained Lady
IFerndale. *‘I had an idea that I had
met your Mr., Cyril Burne before—"’

“ My’ Ar. Cyril Burne!”’

"“Well, he’'s more yours than mine,”’
retorted Iady Ferndale, naively.
“IBut it was a mistake. I don't re-
member him, and I'm good at re-
membering faces; and yet his scemed
familiar to me."’

“Terhaps vou met him in London,”
sugeested Norah.,

“Perhaps, but 1 don't think so.
IHave you made any other acquain-
tances?’’ she asked.

Norah told her of the bachelor din- |sugar.
ner party on the night of her ar-| It has long been a tradition that
rival. the chief demand for horse chestnuts

“And T have secn Mr. QGuildford |has come from persons who helieve in
Berton since,”' she said. their efiicacy as a cure v+ racuma-

She said nothing of the scene "be- [tism, or at least a palliative in
tween him and Cyril Burne. Some- |rheumatic allections. Strawberrics
Liow it seemed to her as if she had | have heretofore been barred, but il
bhad no right to witness it, and |they have all the merits now claimad

therefore to spcak of it.
“Iem! Mr. Guildiord Berton,’’ said lits, the bars will be down and
Lady IFerndale, pursing her lips; “and 'stay down permanently.
how did he strike you, dear?” 4=
“I was not very favorably impres-
sed with him. He—"'I am told he has more money
“Thanks,” laughed Lady TFerndale; than he knows what to do with."”
I agree with you. Mr, Cuildford She—""Tlas he really! Such ignorance
Berton is not a favorite of mine, and must be hliss.”
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as phosphorous, salt, sulphur and;

for thein, or indeed any of- the ‘imer-

matters cornected with Asia Minor,
where he has  travelled extensively,
and he has had the honor of lectur-
ing to a learned audience at tle
Roval Institution on that subject.
Baron Brampton, when plain Henry
Hawkins, Q.C., declined the Dbhiggest
fee ever offered to a barrister. 1e
was asked to go to India, and tlLe
brief was “‘marked’’ with 20,000
llg':linl:'ilﬂ; he declined, and the fee was
‘raised to 50,000 guineas, but ho
[ngain refused, beecause he did notb
wish to interrupt his lucrative prac-
tice at home.
+ s

THIZ POPE’'S INCOMIE.

It is impossible to fix the eoxact
income of the Yope, berause the
gsources by witich his scttled incomo
is largely augmented are subject to
great fluctuatien, Such is the an-
nual suhsidy called” “Peter’s Pence,”
and the innumerable thank-offerings
iwhir:h he receives every year f{rom
all parts of the world. It is thought
probable by authorities who have the
best means of judging that, taking
one vear with another, the averago
|annual income of the Pope cannob
fall short of $:3.000,000,

$
CITADB AKD SPARROW,

On the sands near Marvhse-by-the-
Sea;, Yorkshire, IEngland, the other
day, a crab was seen running along
the heach with a sparrow- in  ilg
claws. The erab had caught the
bird by the leg, and so much was it
struggling to get free that once it
lifted the erab several inches off the
‘ground. The cral: eventually let tha
bird go and ran oll.

-

e, H T F

e e R S P B e R =

= g e e e - e

a

by BT

’
L

-

e
¥

= &
- L LE



