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« GREATER LOVE.”

The old man, who had been' well-
known to Dr. Richard Landels, as to
all book-lovers, lay dead, and the girl
who had been like his own child to
‘him; but was only his grand- -daugh-
Dr. Landels felt sor-
ry for the poor child. Una Cohen
was her name; her grandfather’s had
been Joseph Cohen.

When all was over, and the old

-book-seller decently mterred Landels

went to see: the girl. - She was about

_eighteen, small and slim, dark in hair

and eyes, and with almost perfect
features.

“Vhat are you going to do?” he
asked. “Will you trust me, Miss Co-
hen? Have you anything left you?”

Sie told him how much. It was
very little. ' And then, a little hesi-
tatingly, she told him of her dream.
She wished to become a singer.

“} am no judge of singing,” said
Rickard Landels, smiling, “but I have
May 1 bring her to
see you? Very well, I will bring her
tomorrow. And, Miss Cohen, if I can
in any way help you, you will let me,
won t you?—for the sake of your
grandtather, whom I honored and re-
specied, and for—your own?”

He_held her hand closely in his for
a moment in parting, and then walk-
ed away along the little street in
whica the old bookseller and his
grand-daughter had lived. Una look-

ed for a moment or two curiously at

the hand she held; then, with a swift
sudden’motion, she put it close to her
face, and, while her creamy-tinted
neck and cheek were covered by a
vivid glow of crimson, pressed it to
her lips.-
- Richard Landels walked on un-
knowing and unguessing. How could
ne know? He was a man high in his
“twice her years,” had
snown her since she was a child, and
had no other K thought but that of
kindly interest in her. The pity of
it! ' '
One thmg almost shut Una out
from: the great world around. Her
grandfather had been a Jew, and Una

had been brought up in his faith. Dr.

Landels had never alluded to that.
‘T'he fact was, he thought little about
it. He was not exactly a religious
man, and he had few prejudices.

IHe called next day.

“1 have brought my friend .to see

~if she can help in any way, Miss:

Cohen. Maiss Clare, let me introduce

" wi1ss Una Cohen.”

Madolin Clare held out a soft; un-
covered hand. She:was like a tall,

in her summer
gown of creamy voile, her golden hair

Wroundmg her falr, violet-eyed face

~ like a halo. Landels glanced from

”’ _one girl to the other with a hali-
s ~sm:|e

What a contrast between the
stately Saxon maiden, tall and digni-

fied and gracous, and the small Jew-
‘ish girl, with her pale, sad face and

aar., wistful eyes—those eyes whigh

% © seemed to carry the load of her peo-
& . ple’s humiliation and centuries-old
» & . sorrow!

“Let me hear you sing,” said Mad-

“I feel as if I should
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Miss Cohen—if you will allow me.’

Dr. Landels stood a little aside.
There was an old-fashioned piano in
the room. Madolin sat down to it;

d Una, standing beside the piano
with clasped hands, suddenly opened
her lips, and broke into melody.

“O trust in the Lord, wait patient-
ly for Him, and He will bring
strength unto thy .heart.”

It was wonderful. The depth and
sweetness of the voice thnlled' Rich-
ard Landels, and when Madolin stood
up, there were tears in her sweet
eyes. She caught Una’s hand impul-
sively. s

“My dear, you have a wonderful
voice; you will set the -world ring-
ing one day. I think we can put you

‘'was, Madolin

in the way of being trained, uncle -

and I. But first—Dr. Landels”—she
turned to him—“I wish to persuade
Miss Cohen to come and spend a
week with me at Rayrigg Hall. She
needs a rest before she starts her
training.”

Landels smiled, well pleased. Mad-
olin Clare had taken a fancy to Una;
the girl's future was made. For
Madolin lived alone with. her great-
uncle at the fine old family place
called Rayrigg Hall, in Essex, and
she would be her uncle’s heiress;
meantime the old man idolized her.

“Will you go?” he said to Una.

Una’s dark eyes dwelt on Mado- |

lin’'s face for a moment;
rose to Landels’s.

. "It is very good of—Miss Clare. I
will go if you think I should, Dr.
Landels.”

“I am sure -you should,” he said

then they

heartily. He bent close to Madolin

‘Clare, and for a moment they stood

apart. The dark eyes of the Jewish
girl were turned from them.

“I am going to stay and have a
talk with you as to what you would
like to do. Dr. Landels will have to

go away, but he will tell the cab to
wait for me.’

Dr. Landels bade them both good-

bye, -Madolin last. Una stood aside;
but somghow she could not keep her

eyes from Richard Landel's face. And
- as he bent

down towards Madolin
Clare, Una saw a look in his eyes—
a look that those who have them-

.selves loved can never mistake.

Richard Landels loved Madol%n

Madolin led her upstairs to Una’s
room, a dainty, pretty one. On the

bed lay a black net dinner dress. -

Madolin had thought of everything.

It was a pleasant evening. Mado-
lin had not mentioned Una’s other
name to her great-uncle—the truth
imagined Sir Henry
had a prejudice against Jews, and Co-
hen was too certainly Jewish—and
he only addressed her as “Miss Una.”
Una looked at him with pathetic eyes
and a strange, long, lingering look.

She remained’ at Rayrigg for a
week. During that time Richard
Landels came twice to the Hall, and
Una’s dark, sad eyes read the truth
more and more clearly every day.
But there was no jealousy in the

girl’s heart. She loved Madolin with
all her soul.

One night, just past midnight,
Madolin awoke her in terrible agita-
tion.  Her - great-uncle had been
seized with a fit of apoplexy. By the
morning all was. over.

Madolin" was like one

Jewish girl saw them standing to-
gether; Landels, his dark head; bent

very near the golden one, said in a
- low voice:

“Let me do everything for you; it
will be my greatest pleasure. And

you—will be happy by-and—by ; your

old home is-still yours.”

“Yes,” Madolin whispered, with
quivering lips. “Next to losing my
dear old uncle, the agony of losing
‘Rayrigg would be greatest.” .

Una turned away with lips set in
a strange firmness that yet had noth-
ing stern in it.

When Sir Henry Norman was com-
mitted to the earth, with the last
sad rites, his will was read. During

that sad time Madolin would not let.

Una go. She clung to her as if she_|
had known her all her life, and the
Jewish girl pointed the Christian one
to the only true Fountain of all con-
solation, the great Father Almighty
Himself. _ '
The will was a shock to all. Sir
Henry had had an only son; twenty-
-one years ago that son had disobey-

ed im by marrying against his will.
>ir Henry had_never seen his son

.. again, and Robert had died fifteen

Clare with the love that comes to a-

man only once in a lifetime.
* * * * *

Madolin took Una to her home, It
was a lovely old place,"and Madolin
knew every tree, every stone about it.
Snhie pointed it all out to Una.

“We love it with all our hearts,
uncle and 1. I think it would almost
kill me if I thought I should ever
have to_give up Rayrigg. There is
uncle, Una—may I call you Una?—
dear old uncle! Isn’t he perfect?”

She’ introduced Una to the slender
upright, noble-looking old man, with
the abundant white hair and soldier-
ly moustache, who came to meet her
and greet her.

“Uncle, this is my new friend. Una,
this is my dear uncle, Sir Henry Nor-
man, who is going to be your friend
also.” A

Neither of them noticed the sud-
den start - that Una gave, nor the
strange look that came into her eyes.

years ago. But there was a child, as
he believed, and to this child, if she
could be found, Sir Henry left Ray-
rigg and the greater  part of his
property—on. one condition. Other-

wise everything was to go to Mado-
lin,

The condition was that the girl— -

for the grandchild was a girl—should
become a Christian. She was a Jew-
ess, and that had been the objection
Sir Henry had had to the marriage.

And the name of the woman Rob-
ert had married was Rachel Cohen,

A strange, terrible silence fell on
the room,. and Madolin, white as
death, looked first towards Richard
Landels, then towards Una Cohen.
The Jewish girl rose, and, advancing
into the centre of*the room, spoke
calmly and quietly. :

“I am Una Norman, That is my
right"name, and I am. Sir Henry's
grandchild. My grandfather, Joseph
tCohen, told me all before he died,
and gave all certificates into my
hands. But I can never fulfil Sir
Henry’s condition, and here and now
I renounce all claim I might have on
his property forever. I am a Jewess:
I shall never become a- Christian.”

s

stunned.'
Only:when Landels came to see her:

did Una see her break down. The

.
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Make Weak Stronz.
Make Shaky Nerves Firm.

They are a Sure Gure for

Nervousness, Sleeplessness, Loss
of Energy, Brain Fag, After Ef--
- fects of La Grippe, Palpitation of

the -Heart, Anemia, General De-
bility and all troubles arising. from
a run down system.

‘They. regulate the heart’s action
and invigorate the nerves.

This is what they have done for

others! They wxll do the same -

for you,
GREAT RELIEF.

. I have taken Milburn’s Heart and :

Pills for tation of the heard
fnT.nhuwarod nc?:sl:lsndfor both troubles
“have found greatrelief. —Mrs. W. Ackert.

Ont. i

FEELS SPLENDID NOW.
Before taking Milburn’s and
Nerve Pills I was all run down, could noé
ab night and was torribly tmbled
.h:i?m heart. Since taking them 1 feel
I sleep mlnb.n‘xghb and my

heart does nob trouble me

have done me a world of good.—hl. K

MoLeod, Hartsvills, P.E.L e 1

There was another mt'etflse, “Silence;
then Madolin, bursting into tears,

went to the girl’s side, and put her
Together, and in

arm around her.

silénce, the two girls left the room.
n * x %

vae years ~later the world was

ringing with the name of Una Cohen,
the greatest contralto singer _Ehng-~
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