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CHAPTER XI.—(Cont’'d)

Patrician in every fibre, Doro-
thy's whole nature was jarred by
this embodiment of vulgarity, and
the strange, sinister look which
flashed occasionally from his ght-
tering black eyes, seemed to warn
her that not only was the parvenu
objectionable, but he could be dan-
gerous, also.

“Thank you,”’ she replied, coldly.

ness, Mr. Crawshaw. My cousin,
or one of the grooms, will satisfy
me, 1 know.”’ :

Crawshaw’s brow contracted, and
the smile turned to an ugly expres-
sion, but he said nothing ; and Miss
Leicester, feeling an irrepressible
sensation of satisfaction in that she
had snubbed him, turned again to
Lord Merefield, and to his intense
delight, entered into a brisk con-
versation.

“I should hate to let that man
do anything for me or for Nancy,”
she thought to herself. ‘‘I should
have a horror that, instead of doing
her good, Dr. Knowles would make
her worse, if Mr. Crawshaw went
to fetch him. How I wish he would
go home! I can’t bear to see his
swarthy face and black eyes about
the place. I feel sometimes as 1f 1
could strike him, when I see him
patronizing dear old dad in the
horrible way he does. What on
earth has come over Aunt Anne
that she should be so civil to him.
Brute! I suppose I am very un-
ladylike; but I can’t help it if I
ﬂ-m.:? '

And having arrived at this con-
clusion, Dorothy arose from the
table.

“You will excuse me, Aunt
Anne; I am going into the grounds
to ask Murdock to cut me some
grapes for Nancy. Came a.rng,
Merefield, I want you.”

Mr. Crawshaw looked across to
Mrs. Darnley as they were alone.

“Miss Leicester don’t =~ exactly
cotton to me yet,”” be said, with a
sncer.

Mrs. Darnley gave a shiver at the
words and tone, but made no re-
ply. |

“However,” continued the mil-
lionaire, as he poured out a strong
dose of brandy and water, ‘‘that
don*t trouble me much. I can do
without her. Perhaps she’ll be a
little more c¢ivil to me in the [u-
ture.”’

He laughed a hard, trinmphant
laugh as he spoke.

“Veou have succeeded admirably.”’

Mrs. Darnley’s voice was soft,
and now she rose from her seat and
moved to the open window, with!
her usual haughty air.

[ guppose you «ic nob intend to
risk any delay or——"'

“0Or. don’t be feared, yonr son
is safe!’ sneered Crawshaw. ‘“His
yeign is over, for good and all, and
I don’t mean to <elay any longer
than I hike.”’

Mrs. Darnley was sileni {a¢ a mo-
ment.

“You gave her the letter ¥’ she
psked, hurriedly, after a pause.

Crawshaw nodded and smiled
once again. '

«Phat was a clever thought of
yours,”” he said, coolly., ““7"Pon my
word, you're a born conspirator !’

Mrs. Darnley’s handsome |

face
flushed ; she bit her lips, and looked
out of the window. Then, as if a
sudden and unpleasant thought had
just come, she turned to him. 1

(What if she should go ap Lo
town, and——"" ,r

Crawshaw strolled across to her, |
his hands nlunged deep in his pock- |
ets. -

“Qhe can go, if she likes: ghe
won't get no zatisfaction from her
journey.’’ .

“You mean?’ 1

o1 mean that hy this vime Mr. |
Henry Chaplin and his wife arel
well on their way to Australia at)
my expense, bad Juck to him D’ |

“To such love™as yours, what |
matters a few pounds more or lesz 1 i
observed Mrs. Darnley, sneeving in |

1

her turn now., and with that she|
stepped out on to the terrace and |
sailed majestically away.
Crawshaw muttered something, |
then lounging through the window,
went off to the stahles. He felt
more ab home there than in the
house. and he could pose as a great
man over the grooms, who a few
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considered him an equal but who
now bore with his rough, brutal
ways with patience and equanimity,
though, perhaps, Mr. Crawshaw
would have been not very well
pleased—and amazed—if he had
heard a few of the remarks passed
on him when he had safely disap-
peared.

‘] ghall take these up to Nan-
cv.”” Dorothy said, as she retraced
her steps, bearing a huge bunch of
exquisite grapes—a trophy of her
brisk encounter with Mr. Murdock—
¢and then I can come down and
tell you if I want you to go for
Dr. Knowles, Merefield. You will
wait for me here.” ,

Where and when would not Lord
Merefield have waited for his cou-
sin? He was overwhelmed with his
good fortune, and felt almost in-
clined to bless poor Nancy’s ill-
ness, for Dorothy had rarely been
so sweet to him before.

“Tf Aunt Anne asks for me, say
that you don’t know where I am,”’
she commanded, as
away. ‘‘Thank Heaven,”” she com-
muned with herself, ‘‘Derry returns
to-night. I am always afraid of
Aunt Anne when he is not here!”

She smiled to herself as she went
up the broad, old-fashioned stair-
case, and then the smile died away
as she came to Nancy’s door and
knocked at it softly. There was no
sound from inside, and putting her
hand on the knob, she turned 1t
slowly and gently, only to find that
the key must have been turned in
the lock, for the door would not
yield.

Her first feeling was one of alarm,
her second one of pain. Nancy had

never barred herself from her in;

this way before. Dorothy’s loving
heart was vaguely hurt, and alto-
gether there was something strange
about the whole affair which she
could not understand.

As she stood there hesitating, her
maid came out of an adjoining
room.

“1 heg your pardon, Miss Dor-
othy,”’ she said, in a whisper, ‘‘but
1 fancies Miss Hamilton have drop-
ped off to sleep. ©She said as how
T was to give you her love, and
sav she should try and get a hour’s
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vest if she could.” :
““Oh, very well DBaines; see that
there is no noise made outside the
door. 1 do not want her to be dis-
turbed,”’ and Dorothy, giving the
erapes to the maid; turned and re-
traced her steps slowly.
Something very like a tear grew
in each eye. She had bhecome so
linked to Nancyv—their simple lives

had been drawn so close together |

during the last few months—that
she felt strangely rebuffed and sor-
rowful at the first break in thelr
affectionate intercourse.

“1 know I don’t know anything
about nursing as she
snid to herseli, ‘“but I—I think I
could have done some little thing
for her if she would only let me go
.’

Then. as she went downstairs, she
eleared the shade from her brow,
and brushed any reproachful

'thought from her heart.

“‘She does it because she knows
I would fret if I saw her ill; and,
after all, she is best asleep, dear
Nancy. She will probably be quite
her old self to-night.”

If Dorothy could have penetrated
the thickness of the door that di-
vided her from her friend, the feel-
ing of anxiety and pain she had suf-
fored at the bare suggestion of ill-
ness would ‘have been intensified
hevond all deseriprion.

Nancy was not asleep; she was
not even on the dainty, white-hung
bed where of late she had passed
such happy nights, visited by girl-
ish, joyous dreams,

She was eitting on a low chair,
her red-hrown tresses strewn in
rough disorder on her shoulders,
her two  small, cold, trembling
hands supporting her aching head ;
her two large, lustrons eyes fixed

'on the carpet at her feet with an

strained, so unna-
alimpse the
might have

agony that

expression =o
tural, that aft one
bluntest intelligence
read the despairing
erowded her breasc,

ohilers Gure

guickly stops cor<dha, cures colds, healas

| the thriet end lungs « s = &3 ccals.

| How she struggled from the rose

she moved |

does.” she |

garden to the safe haven of her
own room Nancy never knew. She
hoped to have escaped detection,
more especially from Dorothy’s lov-
ing eyes; but to her sorrow that
was not to be,.

The first free moment she had
from Mrs. Darnley’s strangely per-

INFLUENZ
CATARRHAL FEVER
PINH EYE :
EPIZOODTIC
DISTEMPER
CHRONIC CGUGRS

Booklet "Distemper; Causes, Cure and Prevention,” FREE. Alldrug-
giats, harness dmt.lr.r:ﬂ. 31 aud e g bottie. 11 and 36 a dozen. Listrl
utors—ALL WHOLEBALE DRUGGISTS.

EPGHH MEDIUAL Gurr Cogahon, Indi.!l:‘lﬂu L. 5. As

sistent claims on her courtesy,
Dorothy flew up to Nancy’s room,
and arrived just in time to see our
poor heroine stagger, rather than
walk, up the stairs, with her white,
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fixed face, and horror-stricken . : ——
eyes. : .—‘-’.Iti is nothing, my darling,”’ her
Her dismay, as we know, was e ... )enlied, hastily, but that did

more than great; and Nancy had
to curb her agony to try and soothe
t.e golden-haired girl, who had
naver seemed so dear to her as now,
in this, the most supreme sorrow
of her young life.

not exactly please Dorothy.

«“You don’t look like that for no-
thing, dad,”’” she observed; ‘‘quick,
before the others come!"”

«“Well,”” Sir Humphrey said,
But once Dorothy was gone, and slowly, ‘I have been a trifle altthu.m—
the key was tu'LITIlE[%r semrr%ly in the ed“um:l {ilfsgust-ed, }lmt is all !’ ;
lock, Nancy had no further need of |., le !;;Y“ﬂmgh}rls i]{mﬁ,wa}ﬁ. Iﬁl;ldle
restraint, and with one broken lt”’flf‘ o e q‘i: S bl ‘L{}iﬂ' o
moan she flung herself into the low i 1‘;[&5 1{? v "‘E}; h‘t“, T -"”_L]H Just
chair, trying in vain to still the BOW s PO C ?”;' in " there %o
pain in her burning throat and save Foster the bother of coming
temples, and to steel herself for to fetch her at the steps, and 1 ar-
the night and Darnley’s return. rived just 1n t}mu to see Mr. Craw-

Derry! -Ah, what a watld &t shaw behave 11]::{.& the _hru[:e_he must
misery was written in that word! be ; he had chained his collie np all

' lthis lone. hot dav. Foster tells me

“Thou hadst thy short sweet fill of he 1“_15 bee: itching to let the poor
half-blown joy.”’ beast go, and then, because she
thappened to jump at him, to wel-

The line rushed to her mind come him, no doubt, he kicked her
' oo severely. and so savagely, that

Sweet, indeed, indeed it had been, ( SO sd
‘and short! Born for one day, and L -:H‘n 111111{:?1;1 afraid it will be all over
; with her.

killed the next! Ts % oo
Why had she ‘ever known that he (o be ﬂf;f““'mﬂ 2)

cared for her? Why had she not e e .

been left in igﬂﬂrm:;ce? To have AN INTERESTING REPORT.
'known the exquisite joy that his
passionate vows, his tender kisses,
had awakened, and to realize she
must lose them now was an angu-

Published elsewhere in this issue
is the Annual Report for the past
year of the Board of Directors of
R the Canada Cement Company, as
o ﬁiﬂﬁgatsi::;jil?e felt with a wild read by the President, to the Share-
fs The s et ghub  the tast: holders, at the Annual Meeting held

was too great, that she anld ok in Montreal on the 21st of Febru-

carry the sacrifice out; then her g & : .
uncli’s pale, worn facf; fiashed to The frank statement of the policy

her mind, the memory of all he did I”?fil the general attitude of fairness
for her returned to clamour in her V' enced by tfhls address, are such
ears; and Crawshaw’s cruel black |** to warrant more than passing
leyes shone before her, speaking comment. Any lay member of the
only too plainly that he would give community reading the Report must
no merey, and that on her, and her surely feel disposed to echo the hope
alone, the verdict rested. And then ?E}?I'EEHEE‘. by the I resident, that the
|another vision would rise; a stern, increased demand and increased

1 . = el L _ =

handsome face, whose lips melied output in the year to come will re
s to o smile of tenderness, whose sult in further savings in the cost
: j ' S = v L : 2

deep-gray orbs gazed into hers as lc}f ?IEI:]EE‘FLF“IFEH .ﬂ'_“d 10 Eu{*’}?m pev
though to search into her very heart :Itli?;t Ln ut fe lt Y ﬁhﬂlf‘m hfl"lthlu’" 50
: | g 1 e any such reductions thas may
ﬁil_f;hﬁihiﬁﬂﬁﬂlﬁffﬁ; {?gif:lii |l:u:a obtained will, according tc Lie
en on her soul If}cr ever! Tt wa% hey | Proad-minde-! policy of the C. m-
lover’'s countenance ; her l1eru—-he;*-[1m”3'= be used as an advantage 1o

: 3 lthe customers of the Company—-th
ideal—hers !—no, no; he was hers : : e 3
'no longer ; EhI:: :1'1111:21: slﬁﬂ: gut 1?1113 concern depending for their profits

=] ¥ L Ll - n

_ : v e upon inereasing volume of business.
i ﬂ? ﬂuae_ i el }Elfﬁ mfmt,' Lspecially interesting is the state-
wino Sovag 1e image Irom 1Y), .nt that the policy of the Cim-
heart—henceforth he was nothing Wilo ‘s euch uli e iia r i
to her—she belonged Lo another. s P ' : ik
S : equalizaiion of the price of cement

A shuddering sigh broke from her | g L o
poor, pale lips, a wan smile playved :iE]{;,uE 10U anada 80 far as pPos-

for an instant over them.

“ﬁut Dorothy loves him; I—T Another neteworthy feature of the
shall have saved.her pain,’ what. [Jteport 1s the provision made for
ever comes; that must be my com- employes to become possessors of
fort.”’ ; stock. This is, as pointed ou', &

Then the pent-up agony broke at policy already in force in some of

: the largest institutions, and stows

last—she flung out her arms with a | s : ;
gesture of desperation. that the Canada Cement Company

“Oh, Derry. Derry! My dar- ﬂl{‘ﬂqg”ﬂl{-ﬂf;ﬂﬂi}:i‘;egrﬂa;e aqrfdl?jwlglfa
ing t-—my darling! I cannot et you |G S=%0 © b - AR : 2
| dence upon the part of the stal.

go- 1 shall digif 1 lone you now 1" | The strone financial position of
The words sank away into a | i - al positl ¢

- | : 15 f . ] ’ adCu,
moan, and, crouching on the floor the company is a well known fact,

beside her bed, Naney hid her face and all that is necessary to ensure

. . - conlinued success of the cun-
on the silken quilt, and wept such :;E:}:f:n ;]sn::t:nnlt{;f*nle{im s irit' o il
tears as had never come to her eyes PEOEL N

|before. even though all her early country, together with an increased
chare of life’s sorrows; tears that \realization of the importance and

L e wly h ok by - s
sprang from a hmkm; heart: a |ECOROMY of cement as a building
. 1 o A ]

material.
heart brave, strong., nohle. yet ot

erughed beneath the burden that — T
had fallen upon it. L UCLD EVIDENCE.

It was a case of assault, and the
CHAPTER XII. down-trodden wife was laying her
1 grievances before the magistrate.
rrl:if ?ﬁ HEHFIHI‘IE house lpi;.‘rt}' ‘;";‘r ‘““He started by giving me & ‘bif
11.1“* & IEM.‘f In good time 10T \op the nut,”’’ she explained.
":_1“1‘“31]1* thf: e {;‘hﬂbt‘?f‘ were 1| <My good voman,’ rebuked the
;’m”"i “EZ} 55;‘-1'":‘:’ Iﬂﬁ IL*}"{E EI“.]*" | magistrate, ‘“‘yvou mustn’t talk like
1?;1_}:? I{L}m J i?nﬂ?tﬁéf ‘];ll‘d " “1"1 that here. I suppose you mean he
AK: SRS irritable, andig,;ve you a blow upon the head gt
the cause of this was not very dif-|™ «yyq yer worship, and then he

]
1
[

Merefield or Mr. Crawshaw had ex- |, cav box at me.”’
hibited the faintest wish to attend “By which I presume you mean
s eseort to Lady Burton and her | tried to injure you by preci-
a el £ wh e Lad g L r = i ' -
the absence of Derrick Darnley tating his box of tobacco at you.
Mye. Fairfax had b lott "t]l 3t.1’1'a.;,r do try and avoid slang; and
Mrs. Fairfax had been lett withoub[{,¢opm the Court what other injur-
an available cavalier, which was as ;.. he inflicted upon youn.”
unusual as it was annoying to the | “ewell. then he—er—he.”” began
prette faded little matron. the AT : ) ! =
Dorothy was out on the lawn with | = Gogne ullﬂng ;o' waste thie
= 4 (£ 1 L [
her father when the guests return- |- . ¢ the Cnu’-*t )3
ed: she had been pouring out her | ;

‘FEr—excuse me, yer worship, 1

ness. and both ol ijhf_'lm‘ Were re-y..ite name for a ‘swipe acrost the
ljolcing at that very momens, IO |5,

'she had just shown he-self at her |1
|window, and waved her hand to
them.

Sir Tumph-ey’s good-natured
face wore an expression of vexa-
tion so new to it that Dorothy, it
‘twining her arm in his, and her| 5& v W . _
ming freed from further care on | ; g 5 HE
Nanev's account, " i

- b

L determined Lo | guickly stops coughs, cures colds, heals
Lnow what it meart thie thiroct and londs, = & cenis.

i L
The morn, look you, furthers a
man on his road, and furthers him,
' too, in his work.—Hesiod.

ficult to determine; neither Lord |4 o1 t0 ‘do me in’ by chucking his |

l"'l:. LY v ' '.1 r r:-l ] e H [
anxiety to him about Naney’'s ill-| o-o wondering what was your fav- |

HOME DYEING has
alweys been more or
less of 2 difficult under-
taking— Not =0 when
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PEOPLE ARE MADE BEAUTIFUL

PERSONS ENABLED T0 REGU=-
LATE THEIR HEIGHT.
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Seeret of Growth Said to be Loeat-
ed in Pituitary Body at
Base of Skull.

Once more has a writer of ro-
mances anticipated the scientist.
H. G. Wells’ “‘Food for Gods,”
i which produced a race of giants,
'seems to be in a fair way to be rea-
' lized, according to Prof. Arthur
' Keith, of the Royal College of Bur-
' geons, whose recent lecture on the
fossil remains of man attracied
'mueh attention. In a lecture ab
' the Ro—al Institution, London, the
 professor encouraged the belief that
the secret of growth had been dis-
covered.

““8o far,”’ he said, “we have only
unlocked the door of the unknown.
We do not know exactly what the
room will contain when we enter it,
but we thinls that when we have
done that we shall have the means
of regulating

THE SIZE AND STATURE
of the body at will. Modern re-
| search has proved that the growth
| of a giant is due to a diseased con-
 dition. Recent discoveries relating
| to the cause of giautism have shown
that the key to the growth was
|f+:.mnd in what was called a pitu-
| tary body at the base of the skull.
(It 1s a little thing which would not
| fill a tea spoon. It is smaller than
|a grape and yet we know it to be a
'thing of very great importance. It
was discovered by a French psysici-
‘an, Plerre Mare, who found alsa
|that in cases of abnormal growth
| this small body had enlarged. Ha
jumped at the idea that 1t must se-
'crete something which somchow af-
i fected the growth of the body.
| “Now it has been found that in
| the pituitary gland are secreied a
{number of liquor substances which
are deposited in the blood. TIos-
sibly at a future  date scientists
may be able to extract that one un-
' known essential substance and by
| feeding the subject with it be able
to make the growth go on continu-

ously. Now normal growth occures
in stages. There are weeks when
a child

STAYS THE SAME SIZE.
| This is followed by wecks when it
lerows, the pituitary body 1s only
active by fits. When the unknown
| seeretion is too plentiful in adults
it cavses unusual stoutness, but in
' the young whe have not yet finished
their growth an abnormal growth
¢r giantism results. Science there-
fore holds out the hope that peo-
ple may not only be able to regu-
!lai,u their height, but beauty doc-
(tors may be able to work on strict-
ly scientific principles.
i T g lady., for instance, did mnot
think that her nose was symmetri-
eal o coctor could bring if to the
shape required by means of a pitui-
ial sandwich. In fact, the plainest
people might he made beautiful.”’
2 L
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