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CHAPTER XLV:—Continued. St, Just, “that we were not quite
He said no more. A keen raﬁllugﬂ{ poor - people, but that we held a less
I'his | Tesponsible position, so that we

piin took possession of him.

fair, proud woman whom he had so0,

implicitly trusted—could it be pos-

sible that in any way she had deceivs

! . i

»l him? So queenly, so true, S0 no-
ble, what secret had she?

He was not jealous. Of < all the

many thouchts that erossed his brain
aone of them were jealous thoughts.
He knew. that he, and he alone, had
per whole and entire love—that
and he alone, was loved by her. It
was not jealousy that filled his mind,
but a torturing, restless desire to
kmow whati his wife was withhol ling
from him. He never for one moment
dreamed that the secret concerned
hersalf. The only thing he could
imagine was that Gerald Dorman had
sonfided something to her, and that
that something was preying upon
her mind.

He considered her rather as a vin-
tim to it than one concerned in it,
and he felt something like anger to-
ward the poor dead man. What
right had he to trouble his wife's

peace of mind with his affairs® He

knew that Vivien had nice ideas of
honor. If Gerald Dorman had in-
trusted anything to her, she would
suffer anything rather than betray
him.

“*4 is por right,” said Lord St. Just
to himself; “my wife ought not to go
aboult that kind of fashion. L
must persuade her to tell me what 3t
is all about, but I fear she will not
1f she had thought it right to tell
me, she would have done so long ago.
I must find matters out for myself—
then I ean help her.”

Hence it was no idea of jealousy,
no thought of wrong, no suspicion of
te truth, that led Lord St. Just to
cseck for the discovery of the mystery;
he did it out of purest kindness fox
his wife. Knowing how careful she
was to keep her word, he imagined
her difficulty te be that she had
given her promise and did not like to
break it.

“I have no doubt,” said Lord St.
Just to himself, “that she will be
greatly relieved if I can help bher—
and I will do it.”

How ? That was the next question.
It seemed to him that the method
was easy enough. He had told ber
that he knew Dr. Lester—what more
easy tham for him to make some ex-
cuse for cilling at Grove House { And,
if he haippened to eall at the same
time that his wife was there, it
would simply be a coincidence. Then
he should know what was troubling
her, and take all the trouble from
her.

There was not a more honorable
man living than Lord St. Just. 1t was
hic entire and perfect faith in his
wife that gave him this idea about
her. If he had hid the faintest no-
tion that tha secret she held was her
own personal, private affair, he
would no more have attempted to
discover it than he would have Pried

11

inte a laiter or listened at a door.
He did this for hesr sake, that he
might take from her that which

seemed like a burden and a trouble.

CHATPER XLVL
With Lord St. Just to resolve, was
to act. He had broueght hims:zIf to
believe that it was right for him to
find out the mystery which so ewvi-
dently oppressed his and he
would let nothing interfere with hig
project. He pictured to himself her
joy and surpriza when she found that
be knew: all, and that he would take

all further trouble from her.
His plan was very simple; he had

wife,

but to find out when his wife was
roing to Hummearsmith, and then
drive down quistly after har, and
find har there. He arranged it all

Iln his own mind. Ths copportunity
SOOI ¢ me. Lancdy St. Just declined
riding with' him one morning, and he
anid to himsalf that she was going to
the school. He had watched her in-
tently that morning, and was morg
sure than ever that something
weighing her down
her happlness,

One of the nurses came to say that
Master Francis had a sore throat.
There was nothing that Lord St. Just
amjoyed so mueh t he
pursery. He liked to go there with
his wife and wateh the children at
their play.
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“I bavei an hour to spare,” he said,
"will you come fo the littla ones, Vi-
vien ¥,

As plaased as himself

to ba with

bem, she rose hastily, and they weni
wway together.
“] almost wish at times,” said Lord |

could spend more time with the chil-

dren. I could almost give up King’s
Rest for that.”

“But [ would not give up Lance-
wood,'"" she Tt‘jhillr!:l l'[lli':'klj'. Her
husband laughed.

“If it were not profane, 1 should

gsay that you would sooner almost give

up heaven,” he said; and she Shl‘-'l'ﬂk];ﬂn{l
' gee them, my loed ¥

as though they had
been a blow, saying to herself, “Alas,
alas, I have pzrhaps forfeited Heav-
en for Lancewood !”

from the words

Her husband noticed how she
shrank—the distressed, pained look
that came over her face. He won-
dered much and silently. Frank's
throat was examined, but Lord 5t.
Just said, laughingly that it was
merely an excuse for getting some

lozen ges. The boy soon forgot
his fancied ailment in a romp.

“When [ am: a big man, papa,” he
said, “peopla must not call me Frank,
my name 1S

“Yes,"
ly ; “and must ba a
and a great man, for
Francis Lord =t. Just.”

“And what shall I ba?” asked the
younger one, in his lisping voice.

He saw the passion of love with
which his wife seized the child and
clasped him in her arms.

“You, my my

nice

Francis.”

his father, grave-
good man
will ba

returned
You
Yyou

treasure,

darling,” she cried—"you shall be
Arthur Neslie of Lancewood— of
Lancewood !”” she repeated, with a

wail in her voice that seemed to come
from an aching heart.

“T love Lancewood,” lisped the boy.

She rained passionate kisses on his
face and hair, on his lips and eyes.

“No matter what happens,” she
said, “my boy shall have Lancewood.”
Then ska stopped in sudden confusion,
for she saw har husband’s eyes fixed
wonderingly on her.

“What can happen '’ he asked,

“l am only talking nonsense to the

child,”” she replied, turning away
abruptly.
“There I8 somel hing wrong,

thought Lord St. Just; and very slow-
ly the idea oceurred to him| that this
“something” was connected with
Lancewood, The very word now
sermed to move his wife with strange,
sudden passion. He noticed that she
kept the boy closely folded in her
arms, as though she would shield him
from all the world.

“My darling Vivien,” he said, “you
spaak as though it lay in the power
of any one to take Lancewood from
the boy—but it does not.”

“Heaven be thanked!" she cried,
with the same fire in her eyes and
face.

Slowly but surely he became con-
vinced of it. There was something
wrong concerning Lancewood, and
his wife: was keeping it from him. He
could not even dream what it could
be: but the more he watched his wife
the more certain he became of his
conclusion.

Something wrong about Lancewood.
What could it ba? Did Mr. Dorman

know it? Had it . anything to do
with Vivien’s visits to the school? |
He was bewildered by his own

thoughts. Every possible coniing-
ency occurred to him except the right|
one. and of that he never even faint-
ly dreamed. ‘He had thought but lit-
tle of the child Oswald—he had heard
but little of either his life his
death. He lost himself in conjecture,
until the secret preyed upon him as|
much as it did upon his wife.

He must solve the mystery. On
this morning he asked his wife if she
was going riding, with him.
When she declined, he concluded that

O

ot

she was about to pay one of her
mysterious visits.

“1 too will give up my ride this
morning,”” he said. "““There are sev- |

aral ealls that I have to make. We
will go to-morrow instead.”

Lady St. Just made some reply and
hastened away.

He hated himself for the meanness

of watching her—but what else was
he to dot How in any other way
was he to discover her trouble¥ He

saw her leave the house plainly attir-
ed—so pliinly indeed that it seemed
to him har dress was a dispuise,

“My poor Adrian

wife" said =t.

Just to himself—"all this 18 so unlike |

her.’
He went at once

carringe, telling the

drive to Hammersmith.

the
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CHAPTER XLVIIL
Dr. Lester's school at
Lord St. Just found

Arrivedd at

Hommersmith,
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that after
his
the door. and he felt guite sure his
wife had driven down in 1it.

He asked if the doctor was at home,

conclusions; a oab siood

and the servant told him that he was

 expected every minute.

T will wait far him,” said Lord St.
Just.

““ The anteroom is engaged,’” said
the footman. ' Will you walk this
way, my lord #”

Then Lord St. Just was guilty of
his first deceit.

“+]1 know.” he said, hastily—" a lady
s {here with one of the students.”

“ Yes,” was the reply—'" Mrs.Smith
wish to

Master Dorman. Do you

“She goes by a false name,” thought
the peer, quickly. “* My wife, my proud
Vivien, to assume a false name ! What
can it mean §’

He heard the sound of a voice, rich,
clear, and sweet, vibrating with emo-
tion. full of pathos, He recognized it
as Vivien's.

“i17¢ 18 all right,” he
footman ; “ you need not announce me

anid (to the

—1 will go in. I expected to meet this
lady here.”

Only too pleased to go back to his
newspaper, the
hiz chair. while Lord St. Just opened
the door and entered the His
eyes fell first upon his wife's face ;
and proud, beautiful, noble though it
was, he read guilt there—guilt that
looked him of the beautiful
eyes—guilt that cowered and shrank
Their eyes
seat, tall,

fooiman returned to

DO,
at ot
and shuddered before him.

met. She her
atately, defiant ;

from
her

I OiSe
face Dblanched,

love, my | her lips grew pale and sprang apa i i

a fierce light, su¢ch as he had never
before, came into her
She drew back, as though she had some
thought of escape, and then, with a

Eeen eyes..

low cry, faced her husband.

“* Adrian,” she said, “what
you here §"

He had intended to speak lightly,
but her agitation alarmed him, What
did it mean, that defiant, yet shrink-
ing attitude—the guilt on that noble
face ? She looked as though something
long dreaded had happened af last.
That was what he saw first ; them his
eyes fell on a handsome, faur-haired
stripling standing close by his wife's
side—a boy, great Heaven, with his
wife's face, so [:x-;ié-ilj: like her that
they might have been mo*her and son,
with the same beautiful mouth and

brings

molded chin.
He gave a cry—a short, despairing

cry; for the moment he was beside
himself with fear and paia; then he
grasped his wife's wrist and held it,
while with the other hand he pointed
to the youth. :

“In the name of Heaven, Vivien, tell
me who is that boy 2"

He saw that she tried to speak, but
the words died on her lips.

““Who is that boy " he repeated, in
a stern, angry voice.

Still she made. no answer, and the
boy stepped forward in eager defense
of his kind {riend.

* Sir.” he said, “1 can fell you my-

self who Iam; my name is Henry
Dorman.”

“T do not believe it!" cried Lord
St. Just.

“] am Henry Dorman, and” this
lady comes to see me sometimes,
She knew my mother. sir, and she

is very kind to me. She is the only
friend I have had in the world since
uncle died. Are you angry that
she comes to see me {7

“Who is that boy #* repeated Lord
St. Just, looking sternly at his wife.

Fwith

1
|

lat me felch

pray,

you do not believae Ime,

Mr. Hardman
friend.”

Do not,

my

Vivien I wait your answer,” said| to inspect the

Lord
what

."‘:1 : 1' 11SE.

brings you here to him "

be angry |

1
|

““Who is thia bov, i '
Who is this boy, -IIILlIH-l.-q,,

|

all ha had been right in [ “T have told you, sir, who 1 am; ifTPI']UTOGH-{EPHIKU PLANTS AND
belfore |

FLOWUEHERS,

Now that every well regulated fami-
ly has its camera, and one is invited
of

with all the empressement that

collection ‘snap-

once attended the ]'ll'udﬂt‘!-'ll.}ﬂ of the

She had recovered herself by then;| f3mily album some suggestions as to

n faint color returned to her beauti-
ful face.
" Ask him yourself, Adrian,” she

replied, |Jl'm11l|j.' 1 am not accustom-
ed to such a tone.”
“I have told you, sir,”

i 1
much about myself, but

repeated the

not know
Iam Henry
Dorman, nephew of Mr. DDorman, who
died not luong since, and who brought

boy, impatiently. do

me from America and placed me here.”

Lord
St, Just, “ Did you come fiom Amer-

“Trom America?’ rtepeated

ica ¢
"“Yes, with my uncle ; and this lady,
who ot her's friend, comes

was my

to see me. Why should you be angry

with her, sir{"’
Lord St. Just
wildered : he glanced from one to the

ot her—the t he

locked puzzled, be-

resemblance between

two faces was moat marvelous,
“What is the name of this lady—
mother’s he
And the hoy answered fearlessly—
* Mrs. Smith.”
“Can
said her husband.
““I have no explanation

proudly

your friend ¥’ asked.

yvou explain this, Vivien "
of fes,”

“Question

Lo
she replied,
boy, not me."

Lord St. Just
zled face the

‘““ You are the pnephew of Mr. Dor-
man, who was once secretary to Sir
Arthar Neslie, -'of Lancewood §"
said.

A curious change came over
stripling’'s handsome face.

To Be Continued.

turned his pale, pua-

to DOy .

he
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PYRENEAN DWARFS.

Professor Miguel Marazta has re-
ported a curions anthropological dis-
covery in the Valley of Rebas, at the
end of the He
S1YS i—

“There exists in this district a some-
whnt numerous group of people, who
are called Nanas, dwarfs, by the oth-
er inhabitants, as a matter of
fact, are not more than four feet in
height. Their bodies are fairly well
built, hands and feet small, shoulders
and hipz broad, making them appear
more robust than thew really are.

“Their features are so peculiar that
thare is no mistaking
All red hair,
is as broad as long, with high cheek
bones, strongly
flat nose. The eyes
zontal, but somewhat oblique like
those of Tartars and Chinese. A few
straggling, weak bairs are found in
place of beard.~ The skin is pale and
flabby. Men women are gso
much alike that the sex can only be
told from the clothing.

“Though the mouth is large, the
lips do noi quite cover the large pro-
jecting incisors, The Nunas, who
are Lhe butt of the other inhabitants,
live enlirely by themselves in Rebas.
They intermarry among themselves,
so that their peculiarities conciinue
to be reproduced.

“ Entirely without education,
without any chance of improving their

Eastern Pyrenees.

and,

them among

olhers. have the face

developed jaws and
are not hori-

and

and

condition, they lead the life of pari-|

their own names,
but rarely remember those of their
parents, can hardly tell where CLhey
live and have no idea of numbers.”

ahs, They know

The Pains of Eiidnéy Disease

Warn You Against the Most Dreadfully Fatal of Discg-
ders. You Can be Cured by Proiaptly Using
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills.

signal whereby she
danger.

Pain is nature’s
warns man of approaching
Few diseases are so0 dreadfully fatal as
dicsorders of the kidneys and few
accompanied by more gevere pains and
discomforts.

One of the most common Symptoms

of kidney disease 1s the smarting,
scalding sensation when pa sing water,
which is likely to come very frequently
Then

and =at inconvenien! times. .
there is the dull, heavy, aching 1n
the small of the back and down the

limbs.

When these pains are accompanied
by deposits in the arine after it has
stood for twenty-four hours you may
be sure Lhat you are ‘a victim of
kidney disease and should not lose a
single day in securing the world's
greatest Kkidpey cure—Dr. Chase’s
Kidney-Liver Pills.

Take one pill at a dose, and in a sur-
prisingly short time you will be far on
the road to recovery, for Dr. Chase’s
Kidney-Liver Pills act directly and
promptly on the kidneys, and are cer-
tain to prove of great benefit 1o any-

dare |

one suffering from irregularities of
these organs, :

Don’t imagine that you are experi-
menting when you use Dr.Chase’s Kid-

nev-Liver Pills. They are almost as

' well known as his great Recipe Book,
' have made some of the most surpris-

ing cures of kidney disease on record
and have come to he considered the
only absolute cure for kidney disease.

Mr. James Simpson, Newcomb Mills,
Nort humberland County, Ont., writes:
__* This is to certify that T was sick
:n bed the most of the time for. three
years with kidney disease. [ took sev-
eral boxes of pills—different Kinds—
and a great many other kinds of pat-
ent medicines ;. besides that 1 was un-
der treatment by four different doc-
tors during the time and nol able to
work. I began to take Dr. Chase’s
Kiduey-Liver Pills and since that time
have been working every day, alt hough
a man nearly 70 years of age. Dr.
Chase’'s Kidney-Liver Pills have cur-

ed me.” _ \
Dr. Chase's Kidpey-Liver Yills, one

pill a dose, 25 cents a box, at all deal- |

er<. or kdmanson, Bates & Co., To-
ronto.

the |
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methods, ete., will undoubtedly prove
beneficial to the amateur, and perhaps
save him some failures. Robert Mec-
Gregor, in a little magazine devoled
to floriculture, called “"How to Grow
Flowers."” offers some hints {rom
which we quote:

“A fruitful cause of failare is the
background. Out doors, the speoLmen
should be placed on the open lawn, or
against a lattice, fence, tree trunk or
rock. If placed against a background
of other shrubs or plants the [oliage
of the specimen will intermingle with
that of the background and tbe ef-
fect be spuiled.

“In photographing plants or flows-
ars induors it i3 well to provide special
backgrounds ol of

White sheels are not so desir-

various a=hades
ZEray.
able. as the contrast will be unpleas-
ant. Good backgrounda can be made
at home with very little expense, and
will be the same practically as are
used by the professional photograph-
Over four feet
square for small specimens to six by
seven feet for large plants, stretch un-
bleached muslin 1n single pieces, seains
This muslin e
stretched quite raut. It is then paint-
ed with one coat of gray calcimine wa-
as used 1in

er. fraomes f{rom

will show. should

ter-color paint, such 18

tinting rougn walls in the house. This

paint most be applied quickly and
with a2 long-bristled brush. A new
whitewash brush might answer. If

several of these frames are made of
the sizes suggested above, and of dif-
ferent shades, from light to dark or
medium gray, subjects such as white

flowers against the darker or dark
flowers against the lighter back-
grounds, can be handled well. Avoid

' placing the object to be photograph-

oed too close to the background, as it
may not only cast a shadow, but the
light that may be reflected, i1f any,
may have a bad effect.

“Many may have wondered how
photographs are made showing a clear
smooth background all about the'ob-
the Jardimiere,
with the apppearance of the jardini-
ere being suspended in midair, except
that it casts a shudow on the back-
ground, merely enough, to look well.

ject and even below

“I'his is most easily accomplished.
St of the background screens
mentioned above in front of you, re-
move all the tacks from the bottom
of the frame and half way or two-
thirds the way up on each side, to re-
Then pull

0Tl

lease the muslin that far.

the bottom of the muslin toward you
. - ; ; i

about eighteen inches, which will

curve the backgropnd gracefully. By

placing a box underneath of proper

hight for the loose ena of the muslin
to rest on, u place is furnished on
which to place the vase of flowers
or jardiniere containing the plant.
Set it back aboul nine inches from the
edge, so that woen focusing the cam-
era may be pointed a little downward,
and just sufficient to avoid showing
the rough edge of the muslin nearest
the operator.

Most amiteurs, says Mr. McGregor,
place their subjects too close to the
background. 'L'he subject should b2 at
least a foot or f[ifteen inches away
from the background. 'The back-
ground should b of good size, so that
will extend to the
edges of the negative,

“Never attempt to photograph flow-
ers in the sunlight. ‘T'he high lights
will be so white and the shudows so

| black that detail will be lost. Photo-

=

:e-'nh:_luml

| shade.

graph flowers in the shade, and in a
light. A very good light,
{hough inclined to be a little flat, is
aften had on a veranda, under a tree
or ul Lthe north side of a house, in the
[ndoors, select a location
where a lurge window admits light
fromn the north if practicable. I'he
professional generally prefers a north

light. Avoid placing directly 1n front
of u window: five feet away and a
litile to one side is better. ‘The cam-

era should not be directed toward the
light, nor sheuld the light be at the

baek. but at right angles, or, as it
were. one should work across the
light.

“Ihe direel light from the window
should also be modified or subdued and
diffused. T'his ean bz done by a very
filmy subsiance such as light netting
Net curlains will often answer [or
thig, just as they hang in front of the
window.

“The focusing is another import-
ant item. The average person
seems to have "difficulty in determin-
ing distance In f{ocusing. I the
camera to be used bhas a fixed [ocus
lens. no focusing is necessary. I o
camera by which focusing 18 done to
according (o the number of
Liiee |]|H|';J.1t,-!' will |!1:l.".'iL L
possible and trusi Lhe

a scale
fect 18 used

il o Ii‘j" b=t 1.0

accuracy of the camera and the cye.
Timing Lhe exposurs 13 met liine
AMr. MeGregor says which mu<t be
learned from experience NO
fixed il e 18 possihle, i
leaves also | he mechaeiol
parl of “the work to th: o JRL :

this is not different from that of o
other subject.
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