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this wretched smash-up of Mr.

Mr. Job Costain, Mininegash, P.E.L, writes:
“In the Spring of 1900 I started to clear up &
piece of land, but had not worked many days
before I was taken with a very lame back, and
was compelled tostop work. The trouble seem-
ed tobe down in the centre of my back and
my right side and I could nob stoop aver,
1 got a box of Doan's Kidney Pills and before
1 had taken the whole box I waa completely
cured and able to proceed with my work. I
take great pleasure in recommending them to
all farmers who are troubled as I waa,”

ﬁl:t;h:,ursmrtl.ﬁ. All dealers or

The Doan Kidney Pill Co,, Toronto, Ont.
——————————
It would pe exwremely aWwhaWward ana
inconvenient, to say the least of 1it,
if Dallas returned to his wife now in
the present horribly-disturbed state
of aflairs — the house about to be
given up, the fami'y leaving town,
Yolande with the care of those two
old people on her hands, very little
‘money for a great many needs, and
Lady Nora's own marriage about to
take place immediately with a man
of whom her son has never e¢ven
heard — a marriage he is sure Lo
disapprove of and be displeased at,
and concerning which he will ask all
munner of questicns. How much
better then if he knew nolhing about
it until it was all over, and when
Dor-
mwer’s affairs was all arranged, and
Yolande and the old people quietly
settled down in that little place in
the country, how wery much more
comfortable it would be for poor
Dallas to rejoin his wife and her re-
lations then than now! Dut stiil
she must not do anything treacher-
ous or unfair, Lady Nora tells her-
self — anvthing which would be
brought up against her afterwards.

“But, Dallas, my dearest boy,’’ she
savs in her swect maternal fashion,
caressing his arm with her daixty
hand in its long shining black glove,
“surely Yolande has written to yvou?
I am sure I heard her speak of doing
eo a few days after she saw you!™

““No. she has not written to me,”
he declares, drawing away his arm
from the dainty maternal touch.
*But 1 dare sav her time is very
fully occupied. Perhaps™™ — with an
icy tome in his voice — “"when the
seasor, is over and she is quite at
jeisure ske will write; she knows the
address. You are all going abroad,
I suppose?”’

“Hpe doesn't know a syllable alout
the failure, and what good would it
do to tell him now?” Lady Nora
thinks. ‘““He has trouble enough of
his own, poor boy!"™

] am going abroad, dearest."”
Iady Nora says softly — “‘going to
Qwitzeriand, I think, with some
fricnds.”” I can write from there,
and tell kim all about it. That will
be much the better way,”” she decides
instantly. “I believe Yolande is go-
inz into the couniry as soon as her
unc'e is able to leave town,” she
adds aloud. ““I shall tell! Yolande I
met you,— may I, dear?”’ she asks
timidly. ““‘And, DPallas, my dear
boy, you must take this trifle from
me — you must indeed. to please me,
and some day I bkope to do much
more for vou. I mean to try to
kelp you, my pocr boy.”

There are even tears in Lady Nora's
bright eves, shke feels so tender and
self-sacrificing just at this moment,
But her son puts the ¢rumpled note
back cn her lap wvery decidedly, and
touched the little black-gloved dainty
hand with his Iips.

““Thank vou, madre mia,”” he says,
with a little of his old graceful
pleasant manner — I said I would
not. and I will not. Good-b¥e again.
Of course you may tell Yolande you
met me, if she cares to. hear of me.”

He raises his hat. and his bright,
tawny, close-cropped hair gleams in
the sun, and with a smile of adieu
he disappears in the crowd.

His mother has let him go — “‘al-
most penniless,”” as he said, home-
less, friendless — back into the
depths of absolute poverty, battling
for his daily bread, a unit in the
great army of London toilers. Iis
mother has let him go without one
effort to =ave him from it. The car-
ringe drives on, but Ladv Nora
bursts into tears in the shadow of
her huge satin-covered lace-flounced
parasol. :

Poor bov,” she says, sobbing a
little. ““To think of my having to sce
my own Son. a dear, handsome fel-
low, well bred, well cducated, a per-
fect  gentleman in every way,
brought down” to actual pov-
erty - by those abominable FPen-
treath people! It is absolutely
heart-breaking,”” and, maternal af-
fection having thus asserted itsell,
jaady Nora dries her eyes, adjusts
her little gold-beaded vweil, and
hows and smiles sweetly at a pass-
ing acquaintance.
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CHAPTER XL.
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On Lady Nora’s return home, she

finds Mr. Carter waiting for  her;
and the worthy man—for he iz a
worthy man—is already on the
friendliest terms with Miss Dormer,
who is knitting away busily, and
talking to him while she knits. De-
lighted indeed he is to discover poor
Miss Keren's homely presence in the
midst of the aristocratic atmosphere
that surrounds his titled financee,
whom honest John Carter, jewe!lcr,
gold and silver gmith, and pawn-
broker—a - very wealthy and respec-
table man of plebeian antecedents—
regards with most slavish revergnce

and admiration.

With a keen look one very Inti-
mate crony indeed ventures to ask
him a question. .

“That’s all very well, Carter, but
what's the set-ofi? What's on the
debit side 2"

“*Nothing, sir—nothing?"" Mr. Car-
ter replies boldly and proudiy. ““An
Earl’s daughter, an Earl's son’s
widow, a beautiful, amiable woman,
anil one of t'% most elegant high=-
bred ladies that ever drove in ths
Park!"

“*1lv Jove, Carter, vou're n lucky
man'!'* the confidentin! erony  says
solemnly.

““1 am a lncky man!”” honest John
Carter agrees, with a glow of tri-
amph-

And, fresh from thus casting down
tha gauntlet for his “ladyve faire,™
as faithfully if not as romantically
as n moediaeval knight could have
done, John Carter comes a-wooing
with a costly bracelet set with
cat's-eve and diamonds in one pock-
ot. and a check for two hundred
pounds and a marriage settlement
ready for signing in the other.

Something like a lover! Lady
Noran thinks so, and feels almost
satisfied with her future husband.
She accepts the cheque with an airy
grace of indifference when honest
John mutters something about “'a
iittle ready money, Lady Nora, my
dear.’”” and admires the bracelet, and
hears him read the terms of the
m=rriage settlement—which gives her
five hundred a year pin-moncy and

orovides for her handsomely if she
survives him—with ealm attention.

““l—I—hope vou are satisfied, Lady
Nora?' he says nervously. “1 did
what 1 thought wezs just and fair.
I'he children of my first marriage,
vou know—1 didn’t want to maka
them jealous—""

“*Oh, dear, no — not on
acceunt!”™ Lady Nora interrupts
eraciously : and then she smiles
sweetly, and taps the enraptured
John o one of his big red ears,
somparing herslefl mentally to Tit-
ania as she does so. 1 think you
are very good and gencrous, my
dear fellow. But vou were always
that''—with a deep sigh and cast-
down eyves. To hersell she sSnys
with confidence, I can dress as 1
please and spend money - <com-
fortably. Ile will never refuse tlo
pay any moderate bills beyond my
allowance.""

Mr. Carter, thinking
thoughts are hers, inlerposes,
ily.

““‘Indeed I wasn't generous,’™” he
says, his honest face reddening with
emotion, “for I fell bead amd ears
in love with vou the minute I laid
my eves on vou, Lady Nora, my dar-
ling! So there wasn't much gener-
osity in my looking over that mis-
take, though it was a sad one."
he adds in a low tone, “‘and a thing
I'm sure yvou wouldn’t have done
for worlds the minute after yoau had
done it? And—don’t ever speak of
it agnin, dear; 1 can't bear to thick
of it!"’

“Nor can I,”" Lady Nora rcijcias
meekly, looking up at him very in-
nocently. “‘I must have been g,
yvou know—mad with trouble ] &
worry, and the debts of my poor
boy to pay, and—oh, 1 couldn't 1c..
vou allt™

Yes, dear, I'm sure of it," =x=
honest John.

But for that hateful Lord P -
treath and thai more hatelul | DOE
belie Glover, she might row cod
fortably bury the very XL
ory of that past deed, la’
Nora rellects with an.:
impatience, one of the most
foolish and dangercus things she bas
over done pmongst many dapgorou
and foolish ones.

Three vears bolore, when staxing
at Cheltenham, Lady Nora fount
herseldf in  deit to such a  Cexred
that she darcd notl evem leave il
hotel, as she had not the means o©.
paying her bill, and staved on wecs
after week, buoved uwp by the Loye
that, as the Vircount and the Vis-
countess Glynne wore Conming 1o
Choitenham, things would Le  niate
smooth for ke

At the eleventli hour their pians
were chonged in conscquece of
Lady Maria’s health, and they wenl
to Carisbad instead. In an - evil
4your, she used to think, but in_a
laucky hour, she thinks now, rhe
made the acquaintance of a  Dir.
Carter, staving like hersell at the
hotel. and she was scornfuliy amused
at the vulgar-looking little man's
evident reverential admiration for
her, uantil in her desperale plights
she thought of turning his ad-
mir:.tion to account.

From being freezingly gracious to
him, or disdainfully amused by his
homage of words and looks and
tones, and hot house flowers and
costly fruit, and new books and r.a-
gazines sent continually to  her
rooms, Lady Nora condescended to
hecome friendly and confidential with
him, and asked him to afternoon tea
with herself and some lady friends.

Mr. Carter went to tea, and dis-
counted a hill for Lady Nora Glyane
on very easy—remarkably easy —
terms, a bill drawn in her favor by
Lyulph, Lord Glynne. And Lady
Nora the next morning was  Sum-
moned to town- by a telegram
‘from my niece, the Viscoun'css,””
she explained, and departed by the
ecarly express, having paid all claims
on her in Cheltenham most honorab-
ly, leaving Mr. Carler @isconsolate,
with only that bill at Lwo months
swhich he discounted for her to com-
fort him—that bill which was a for-

gery!
There was an awful aquarter of an
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hour for Lady Nora

cune due—a time she shudders
remmeinber—when Lyulph Glynne,
owi nephew by marriage, in Mr
Carter’'s office, told her in coarse
and cruel language what he thought
of her conduct, and menaced  her
and depounced ber and renounced
her in a fiendish manner.

“For a wretched trifle of three
hundred pounds!” Lady Nora eried
amifdst her sobs, sceing not the sin,
but Lhe amount for which the sin
was committed.

Dut, Viscount Glynne continuing
fiercely obdurate, and evem  merci-
less, Mr. Carter interfered, and with
a_grave stern face, cancelled the
will.

“Lady Nora will repay me one day
perhaps,” he remarked in a low
tone. :

Acting on that hint, Lady Nori—
never a proud woman—wrote a dain-
ty- and most friendly letier Lo him
about six months later—to the man
whom she had absolutely defrauded
of three nandred pounds—asking for
a “loan’ of fifty more. She ob-
tained it by return of post, and
obtained other “‘loans’’ each time
she asked for them, until at the end
of the year she owed John Carter
nearly nine hundred pounds: and
John Carter asked for payment by
a promse for “‘some day’” ia
future.

Lady Nora gave the promise, de-
lighted to get off so easily, and,
arranging matters with her con-
science, permitted Mr. Carter Lo go
on trusting to this future *° soine
day,” and to pay into ber banking
account the sum of three hundred
pounds yearly for two years longoer,
until the Earl of Pentreath, or ratl-
or his faithful friend Miss Glover.
plaved Dens ex machina, and ad-
vised Mr. Carter to meot Lady Nera
at the costume ball—got the invi-
tation for him indecd—and gave him
a friendly hint to press his cause,
as the time was favorable.

I.n.dy Nora was advised by Miss
Glover as to the answer she ought
to give her faithful lover, and ad-
vizsed mlso of the ruin that was im-
pending over the Dormers.

S0 your troublesome kinswoman

Is off your hands, my lord,” she
says, in her hali-laughing, half-sar-
castic way. She has had the pews
privately from Mrs. Vavasor, her
former employer, with whom made-
moiselle has become very inLimate
and friendly of Iate. ““Poor Mr.
Catter is now the only onc entitled
to bear all the anxieties and ex-
perses that the dear little lady's
taste for practising caligraphy may
enteil on her nearest and dearcst!™
And the Earl of Pentreath, beiug
in a gracious mood, says aflably—
“You're awfully clever, Delie! I'm
much obliged to you for putting the

spur on.""
CHAFTER XLI.

Twice before she goes to bed Lady
Nora has rashly-gencrous impulses—
so she tells herselfl afterwards. Une
is, considering she has more
than two hundred pounds in her pos-
session, and a prospect of much more
in the near future, to send her son
something—say, twenty pounds — a
slice of her newly-acquired pros-
perity.  But, on second thoughls,
she wisely considers that if she
doee so Dallas will only begin wor-
rying about that unfortunate ring
again—perhaps go on teasing and
writing and asking questions until
the whole story comes to Mr. Car-
ter's ears before she is married to
him. Later on she can arrange
evervthing—get back the ring, send
Dallas a handsome present, help
kim to pay off his dchbts, to get an-
other situation, do everything that
is affectionate apd inotherly
generous; but for the present she
sends him—npothing. Her other gen-
erots impulse is to tell Yol-
ande about her husband and  the
ovident miscarriage of those Jletiers
which Lady Nora knows quite well
she has written, and Dallas’s ulter
unconsciousness of the change that
has taken place in poor Yolande's
fortunes. DBut bhere again, wise se-
cond thoughts prevent her from do-
ing anything so ill-considered and
impulsive.

When Yolande comes into  ber
room to say good-night,Lady Nora
looks at her dubiously for a few
moments. ‘‘How ill and thin and
faded she does look lately!”  she
thinks, with a satisfied glance at
her own brilliant face, almost as
fair and smooth at forty-eight as it
was at thirty.

I saw Dallas to-day, Yolande,”
‘she says, in a cold, sad, unwilling
voice. as of one who introduces a
disagreeable subject and is sorrow-

fully aware of it.
“Dnid you?" Yolande responds,

frigidly careless.

“Yes.” Lady Nora sighs. "He
asked how you were, and desired to
be remembered to You. His ‘kind
regards,” he said. Such a phrase
for a husband to use!”” She sighs
again. ““‘Dallas is very much al-
tered—so <old and curt and im-
patient! I could scarcely gtt. a

kind word for him." 3
She is secretly very much frighten-

the

of
one's

ing cyes, and trics to shift all
blame and wrath and burden
wrong-doing on the abscnt

shoulders. :
e is quite well, I hope?'® Yol-
indifferent

ande inquires, in a hard,
tone, absorbed in remedying a de-
fect in her bed-room candle-wick.
““Yes: he looked rather thin. He
said he had not been very
Lady Nora answers impatiently. “I
got him to drive a little way with
me, but be would not come any
farther than Albert Gate."’ 5
“}He was very busy, perhaps,

Yolande says with a slight yawn.
«+1 think 1 will say good-night, Lady

e m 1
' intact,

Nora: I feel very tired.”

The seme words used by the wife
as by the husband in their miserable
misunderstanding, their
separation—each with
blame supposing the
sorbed in seclfish
ures—each heart lonely and
ed, and with a rankling pain against
(e other which inereases dmy by
doav 1
“Lady Nora knows it well; sballow
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kpnows it well, Dut she Wiil noc
speak one word Lo soothe the pain
and heal the wound.

sCood night, love! You do look
awfully il and tired!’’ she-says
sweetly, and lets the girl go away
with her young face haggnrd with
misery, to brood in slecpless wretch-
siness over her wWrongs.

L ] - -

The first touch of autumn has
come, Lhough it is but the end of
August—six weeks from the day
that Lady Nora Glynne had her
last interview with her son.

She is not Lady Nora Glynne now,
but Lady Nora Carter, having been
married very quictly at St. Peter’s,
Eaton Square, ong beaptiful sunny
morning: and she was given away
by the Earl of Ientreath, to the
unbounded delight and pride of hon-
cst John Carter, who has now a
third Earl to bring into the list of
his marriage connections. it does
not matter to him that the other
two Earls arc dead—they are Earls
sLill.

For this unexpected kindness and
condescension Lady Nora has no one

| tivating.

' wword; and,

te thank but the ommniscient Miss
Glover, and she is quite aware of

the fact. :
My lord,”” Miss Glover says un-

patiently, ““Mr. Carter is worth cul-
He's a ‘solid” man, a
n. a ‘cubic’ man, in =
if you don't gamn his
goodwill now, you will never g:n,in.
it. She will prejugice him agninst
vou: and, if yvou don’t tnke my
advice, you will regret it ouly once
—that will be always.

<o his lordship took his ““little
friend’s’’ advice, and Was SO ami-

‘square’ mao

| able and gracious at the wedding—

e e e ———

end |

the breakfast was at an hotel “‘De=
cause of Mr. Dormer's state of
health”"—that no one would have
dreaned that the urbane peer had
ever called the charming bride . ““a
cheat and a forger,” and told her
she wns *‘a disgrace to every one be-
longing to her.” But the bride and
the bridegroom both recalled it, and
an ugly dream it was.

That is three weeks ago now, and
the ygl_lc_m_:i_n_g leaves on the irees
,in the parks and squares have Dbe-

gun_ to flutter down thickly on to

Lthe faded sod beneath, and the Vir-
| oinian creeper leaves are reddening
'Fn tha q;.\\;y nights and frosty dews
' of morning. :

! *DBut I suppose if I left a letler
for lier it would be forwarded with
' other  business communications,”

Dallzs Glynne says bitterly Lo him-

sclf, pausing before No. 9, Rut-

land Gardens, which has even a more
shut-up desolate look than some
of its neighbors.

| The broad pearl-gray steps are be-
grimed with London smoke and
dust, and quite a shower ol red
leaves from the Virginian creeper
pext door had rained down on the
arca steps and flags.

**The house I went out of on my
ill-starred wedding-day, and have
never entered since, and have no
right to enter now,”” he matters, as
he rings the bell.

A very dingy but amiable elderly
lady of the genus char-woman opens
the door, and stands blinking at the

! brighg light, and staring at Captain

Glynne amazedly as he stands star-
ing at her, speechless with surprise
and with a numb pain at his heart
swhich seems to tingle through him.

“Was you wishful to sce anvone,
sir?”* the civil and grubby old per-

!sunage inquires, with a propitiatory

smile on her heavily-smudged coun-
Lenance. ;

It is as if he has suddenly come
upon a grave—the grave of some
one he knows and loves. The house
is empty. 'The great hall is bare

ind with

i

ed by Yolande's pale face and h]ﬂﬂ'i

1 Yolande in

and gloomy and echoing as a vault;
the wide stairs, all dusty ond mark-
feet, lead up Lo emply
shadowy chambers. ‘There is not
one trace of home left —noi one
trace of the existence of his wife
the house which he
thought her home!

*Oh, my darling, the girl that
used to love me so fondly, my faith-

'ful little wife whom I treated 80
' eruelly!’’ is the cry that goes up

from his heart while he is standing

well."”’ tcuni‘runting the alarmed Mrs. Bod-

. ic name—who is filled with misgiving
. by this time that the handsome gen-

ger—-"‘Cornelia Bodger'' is her class-

tleman has deadly designs on her-
self and the empty mansion of which
she has the charge.

“Have they all gone away? They
are not living here mow—Mr, Dor-
mer's family?’” he asks, his heart

miserable |
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“Dut you did not hear that thers
was anyvthing—illness or that— to
cause the family to leave so sudden—
l¥?"* he persists—and the blood
seeins to run chill in his veins. “f

1 have lost her—if I have lost her!™ !

he mutiters, with his hand clienched

on his stick.

1 dunno, indeed, sir.'” rcplies the
intelligent Cornelia Dodger. ““The
house-agent could tell vou, sir."

And she is glad to get rid of him,

and to shut the door with a hollow
clang behind him, while Dallas walks
on and on like & man in a dremm.
Jie has walked on into the Maryle~
hone Road before he knows where be
is: and, while he pauses to think
what he shall do next, an empty cab
cra®s up temptingly beside  hime.
Ile hears the insinuating “Keb,
sir?’" softly spoken, and, stepping
in. like a man in a dream still, be
bids the cabman drive to Hegent's
Park Hoad. He dimly recollects im
his stunned bewildered stale that
the Sarjents live there, though be is
not sure of the number of the house.

3 murt sce them—I1 must ses
some one — hear something about
her to put my mind at rest, or L
shall go mad!”’ he says, fevered witl
the sudden dread and longing and
pain that have secized him. I wait-
ed to have good pnews before I went
to her; I waited, in my pride and
follv, to be able to tell her that |
was quite independent of her— my
gentle loving little wife, who would
give mic her life, 1 believe, if I need-
o it—and I mav have waited too
long! May Heaven forgive me for
my wretched folly—1 shall never
forgive mysell."” '

He chafes himsel into a fever =€
the delay in finding the house;, he is
half mad with suspense and dread
and impatience when it is found at
last. and he is ushered into a room
where Wilmot Sarieni sits wriling
calmly.

In Dallas Glvane's innermost heart
there is aml has always been a Se-
eret  jealousy—unacknowlcdged evem
to himse!f—ol Yolande's cousin. Not
from anyvtling he has ever scen ar
heard, not from word or deed of
ecither Yolande or her cousin—per-
haps from the whisperings of <o
science that the plain homely young
city man would have been so Iz

Linder and iruer to a voung

perhaps from an irritating
that Wilmot Sarjent thinks

gards Yolande Glvone with a com-
passionate pity for being the wile

of such a husband as Dallas Glynne. |

This feeling is tingling througi
! him as with baughiy bhumility and '
for

forced composure he apologizes

his “intrusion,” and asks Mr. Sar-

jent if he will kindly give him Mr,
(Trhraaniall)
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Wile
ithan he, Dallas, has ever been, and
fancy
this*
himself—that he looks down on the
dashing well-born man with disap—
proval and contempt all the decpor |
that it is silent, and that be re- |
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