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HIS LORDSHIP. ' 29

He turned round and regarded Jane, but,
although she tried to meet him half-way by
elevating her chin a little, his audacity failed
him and the words died away on his tongue.
A long silence followed, broken only by the
ill-suppressed giggles of Annie, who had
retired to the kitchen.

“T trust that we shall make your lordship
comfortable,” said Miss Rose.

“1 hope so, my good girl,” was the reply.
“ And now will you show me my room ?”

Miss Rose led the way upstairs and threw
open the door ; Lord Fairmount, pausing on
the threshold, gazed at it disparagingly.

“Is this the best room you have?” he
inquired, stiffly.

“Oh, no,” said Miss Rose, smiling; ““father’s
room is much better than this. Look here.”

She threw open another door and, ignor-
ing a gesticulating figure which stood in the
hall below, regarded him anxiously. “If
you would prefer father’s room he would be
delighted for you to have it. Delighted.”

“Yes, I will have this one,” said Lord
Fairmount, entering. “ Bring me up some
hot water, please, and clear these boots and
leggings out.”

Miss Rose tripped downstairs and, bestow-
ing a witching smile upon her sire, waved
away his request for an explanation and
hastened into the kitchen, whence Annie
shortly afterwards emerged with the water.

It was with something of a shock that the
farmer discovered that he had to wait for his
dinner while his lordship had luncheon.
That meal, under his daughter’s management,
took a long time, and the joint when it
reached him was more than half cold. It
was, moreover, quite clear that the aristocracy
had not even mastered the rudiments of
carving, but preferred instead to box the
compass for tit-bits.

He ate his meal in silence, and when it
was over sought out his guest to administer
a few much-needed stage-directions. Owing,
however, to the ubiquity of Jane he wasted
nearly the whole of the afternoon before he
obtained an opportunity. Even then the
interview was short, the farmer having to
compress into ten seconds instructions for
Lord Fairmount to express a desire to take
his meals with the family, and his dinner at
the respectable hour of 1 p.m. Instructions
as to a change of bedroom were frustrated
by the re-appearance of Jane.

His lordship went for a walk after that, and
coming back with a bored air stood on the
hearthrug in the living-room and watched
Miss Rose sewing.

“Very dull place,” he said at last, in a
dissatisfied voice.

“Yes, my lord,” said Miss Rose, demurely.

“ Fearfully dull,” complained his lordship,
stifling a yawn. *“ What I'm to do to amuse
myself for a fortnight I'm sure 1 don’t
know.”

Miss Rose raised her fine eyes and
regarded him intently. Many a lesser man
would have looked no farther for amusement.

“TI'm afraid there is not much to do about
here, my lord,” she said, quietly. ‘We are
very plain folk in these parts.”

“Yes,” assented the other. An obvious
compliment rose of itself to his lips, but he
restrained himself, though with difficulty.
Miss Rose bent her head over her work
and stitched industriously. His lordship
took up a book and, remembering his mission,
read for a couple of hours without taking the
slightest notice of her. Miss Rose glanced
over in his direction once or twice, and then,
with a somewhat vixenish expression on her
delicate features, resumed her sewing.

“Wonderful eyes she’s got,” said the
gentleman, as he sat on the edge of his bed
that night and thought over the events of the
day. “It’s pretty to see them flash.”

He saw them flash several times during the
next few days, and Mr. Rose himself was
more than satisfied with the hauteur with
which his guest treated the household.

“But I don’t like the way you have with
me,” he complained.

“It’s all in the part,” urged his lordship.

“Well, you can leave that part out,” re-
joined Mr. Rose, with some acerbity. “I
object to being spoke to as you speak to me
before that girl Annie. Be as proud and
unpleasant as you like to my daughter, but
leave me alone. Mind that!”

His lordship promised, and in pursuance
of his host’s instructions strove manfully to
subdue feelings towards Miss Rose by no
means in accordance with them. The best
of us are liable to absent-mindedness, and
he sometimes so far forgot himself as to
address her in tones as humble as any in her
somewhat large experience.

“1 hope that we are making you com-
fortable here, my lord?” she said, as they
sat together one afternoon.

“I have never been more comfortable in
my life,” was the gracious reply.

Miss Rose shook her head. “Oh, my
lord,” she said, in protest, “think of your
mansion.”

His lordship theught of it. For two or
three days-he: had, been thinking of houses
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hands into his pockets, gazed gloomily at the
dried grasses in the grate.

During the next day or two his appetite
failed, and other well-known symptoms set
in. Miss Rose, diagnosing them all, pre-
scribed by stealth some bitter remedies.
The farmer regarded his change of manner
with disapproval, and, concluding that it was
due to his own complaints, sought to reassure
him. He also pointed out that his daughter’s
opinion of the aristocracy was hardly likely
to increase if the only member she knew
went about the house as though he had just
lost his grandmother.

“You are longing for the gaieties of
town, my lord,” he remarked one morning at
breakfast.

His lordship shook his head. The gaieties
comprised, amongst other things, a stool and
a desk.

“I don't like town,” he said, with a glance
at Jane. *“IfI had my choice I would live
here always. I would sooner live here in this
charming spot with this charming society than
anywhere.”

Mr. Rose coughed and, having caught his
eye, shook his head at him and significantly
glanced over at the unconscious Jane. The
young man ignored his action and, having got
an opening, gave utterance in the course of
the next ten minutes to radical heresies of so
violent a type that the farmer could hardly
keep his seat. Social distinctions were con-
demned utterly, and the House of Lords
referred to as a human dust-bin.  The farmer
gazed open-mouthed at this snake he had
nourished.

“Your lordship will alter your mind when
you get to town,” said Jane, demurely.

“Never!” declared the other, impressively.

The girl sighed, and gazing first with much
interest at her parent, who seemed to be
doing his best to ward off a fit, turned her
lustrous eyes upon the guest.

“We shall all miss you,” she said, softly.
“You've been a lesson to all of us.”

“Lesson?” he repeated, flushing.

“It has improved our behaviour so, having
a lord in the house,” saild Miss Rose, with
painful humility. “I’'m sure father hasn’t been
like the same man since you’ve been here.”

“ What d'ye mean ?” demanded the farmer,
hotly.

“ Don’t speak like that before his lordship,
father,” said his daughter, hastily. “I'm
not blaming you; you’re no worse than the
other men about here. You haven’t had an
opportunity of learning before, that’s all. It
isn’t your fault.”

“ Learning ?” bellowed the farmer, turning
an inflamed visage upon his apprehensive
guest. “ Have you noticed anything about my
behaviour ? ”

“ Certainly not,” said his lordship, hastily.

“All T know is,” continued Miss Rose,
positively, “I wish you were going to stay
here another six months for father’s sake.”

“ Look here——" began Mr. Rose, smiting
the table.

“And Annie’s,” said Jane, raising her
voice above the din. “I don’t know which
has improved the most. I’'m sure the way
they both drink their tea now——"

Mr. Rose pushed his chair back loudly
and got up from the table. For a moment
he stood struggling for words, then he turned
suddenly with a growl and quitted the room,
banging the door after him in a fashion which
clearly indicated that he stil had some
lessons to learn.

“You've made your father angry,” said
his lordship.

“It’s for his own good,” said Miss Rose.
‘ Are you really sorry to leave us?”

“Sorry ? ” repeated the other.
no word for it.”

“You will miss father,” said the girl.

He sighed gently.

“ And Annie,” she continued.

He sighed again, and Jane took a slight
glance at him cornerwise.

“ And me too, I hope,” she said, in a low
voice.

“ Miss you!” repeated his lordship, in a
suffocating voice. ‘‘I should miss the sun
less.”

“I am so glad,” said Jane, clasping her
hands ; “it is so nice to feel that one is not
quite forgotten. Of course, I can never for-
get you. You are the only nobleman I have
ever met.”

“I hope that it is not only because of
that,” he said, forlornly.

Miss Rose pondered. When she pondered
her eyes increased in size and revealed
unsuspected depths.

“No-0,” she said at length, in a hesitating
voice.

“Suppose that I were not what I am
represented to be,” he said, slowly. ““Suppose
that, instead of being Lord Fairmount, I were
merely a clerk.”

“A clerk ?” repeated Miss Rose, with a
very well-managed shudder. “How can I
suppose such an absurd thing as that?”

“But if I were?” urged his lordship,
feverishly. )

“It’s. no use supposing such a thing as

“Sorry is
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