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CHAPTER XYV.

“If I had thought it prudent, I
should have come,’”” he said, lightly.
“But a poor man like myself myst not
take too many holidays or accustom
himself to the luxuries and pleasures
of Lambswold. You have been at
home all the summer?’ he asked, as
they passed into tha pretty drawing-
room, softly lighted now by modera-
tor lamps and wax-lights, but empty;
save for Sidney’s pug-dog Duchess,
who was nestled cosily on a cushion
in the fire-light.

“Yes; my mother could not -spare
me. You see we are the first down,
Nr. Milner.”

Lady Eva is well, I hope?”’

“Pretty well; mamma is never quite
well, you know,” added Dolly, laugh-
ingly, as she sunk down on a low seat,
shading her face from the fire with

“Yes.

a greéat black fan she carried, and
. looking up with laughing eyes at the’
admiring face of the young man, as he
slood by the mantel-piece. “But for-!
tunately #he is never quite ill! HowI
do you think Stephen is looking?” she
asked, aimost abruptly. ‘
“I dom’t think such a long spell of'
foreign cookery can have agreed Withi
him,” replied Lloyd Milner, smiling.
““He looks rather thin, I thought.”

Dolly’s preity face sobered a little;
but before she could speak her broth-|
er came into the room, looking hand-
some and distinguished in his even-!
fng-dress, and, approaching the fire,
threw himself into an arm-chair.
the latest]

“You ought; i

"“Well, Milner, what is
news?’ he asked, gayly.
1o have something to tell us, poor'
benighted provincials'as we are, who
don’t get thé Times until twe o c]ock!"I

“But you have time to read it when
vou get it,” Milner said, laughing;

“whereas I haven't and I depéend upon |
the people I see to tell mie of carrent
events.”

‘Dolly keeps mie informed,” remark-
ed” Daunt, laughing. “She_is a per-'
fect little mewsmonger; she knows’
every marriage and birth and death ini
Ashford and the neighborhood.” !

He was speaking gayly and care-
lesgly; but Lloyd, looking at him, saw
his face chdnge slightly, and although
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{ and Dolly followed them into the din-
! ing-room.

there had been no sound in the room,:
the yvoung barrister turned and saw
that Sidney had come in. If she had
been beautiful in the hall with her
damp garments and disordered hair,
ghe was infinitely more beautiful now
—g0 beautiful that Lloyd Milner look-
ed at her almost in amazement. She'
was dressed in black velvet unrelieved
by a touch of color—even the lace at
her throat and shading her white
arms was black—and the somber rich-
ness of her dress became her to per-
fection, while the only ornament she
wore was & broad collar of gold of
curious Eastern-looking workmanship
which eclasped her throat closely,
showing richly against the black
lace. She was not pale now; there
was a rich color in her cheeks and a
bright light in her eyes; and she was
smiling as she came toward them.

‘““You look so well,” Lloyd Milner
said, easily, moving forward to meet
her, “that it seems almost superﬂ(
ous to ask if your headache has left |
you, Mrs. Daunt.”

She raised her eyebrows, inquiring-
ly.

“My headache?” she asked, dublous-
Iy. “Did I say that I had a headache ?"|

“You were complaining of one,’” he;
said, smiling at the pretty puzzled!
manner. “But I am afraid it was a

at your imprudence.”

“A headache is such a convenlent
pretext,” _she answered, carelessly.
“But now you mention fit,
headache this afternoon.
me now, thank you. 'Have you urmx.,nt [
! any new music with you, Mr. \Mlnex"l
I hope you will give us the pleasure of
hearing you tiis evaaing.”

t has Jeft

“I hope you arz keeping up your
music, Mrs. Daunt.”

“I?" — shrugging her shoulders
slightly. “Oh, I never sing or play
now! Ah, there is dinner! A fortu-
nate announcement which saves me a
homily on idleness!” sheé added, gayly,
as she took his arm; and Stephed

As dinner proceeded, Lloyd Milner
felt more and more impressed by Sid-
ney's-manner. She chatted gayly and
almost incessantly, keeping the ball
of czonversation rolling during the
whole of the elaborately-served - and
tomewhat ceremonious dinner. Dolly
joined in now and again; but Milner
noticed that more . than once she
glanced at her sister-in-law, as if
such strange gayety were unusual,
Stephen talked little; but his silefice
would have passed almost unubticed,
even by his friend, had it \ot been
that all Milner’s senses were on the
qui vive, a8 it were, and that he was
keenly observant of all that passed.
Careless and at her eade as Sidney
mmod. he could ‘not help thinking
that her (anty 4vAs ontirely forced,
that her hm ‘wpirits were wholly
feigned, ‘Once or twice, even in her
gayest mm w volce failed her for
a m-m.:uc “her lips quivered as
it with sudden pain: and, as the even-

' amiling.

| a great admirer of mine,

i Milner's

{ veal to the young - barrister

I had a
| a very keen obseryer, &nd he was too

i much attached to Stephen Daunt not

zumu thui‘u eolor Mmu

When they were alone, sitting over
their claret, Milner noticed that Step-
hen roused himselt and began talking
with some animation, as if he feared
that his silence and depression would
be observed; but it was so evidently
with an effort that Lloyd was glad
to go back to the drawing-room, where

i Dolly was reading by the soft light of
| a reading-lamp, and fidney was play-
! ing softly and disconnectedly littie

scraps of melody on the piano. She
sprung up, however, as her husband
and his friend entered, laughingly re-
fused to ‘play any more, and went
over to the Sutherland table by the
fire, where tea was waliting.

“Dolly has a most exquisite "Bour-
ree’ of Mach’s,” she saild, lightly, “She
will play that for you, Mr. Milner;
and then, when you have sung us
something, I will give you a cup of
my best tea—some Lord de la Poer
brought home from China with him.”

“Lord de la Poer!” repeated Lloyd,
“Is he your tea-merchant?’

“Oh, dear, no! He-is one of the
great people of these parts, and”--in-
nocently opening her eyes and glanc-
ing at Dolly, who colored hotly as she
moved toward the piano—*1 suppose
sinte he

comes here constantly—at least, he

has done so during the last fortnlght,f

I think. When did you come, Dolly?”
Dolly,

i the question, and feigned not to hear

it, but began to play, while Lloyd
pleasant face shadowed over
a little as he sat down near the Suth-
erland table over which Mrs. Daunt

; was presiding.

There was something strangely un-
in the

{ pretext to turn away Stephen’s wrathf seenc Lefore him. Hé felt as if he

were assisting at & play in which he

{ was minch interestéd, and of which he

was anxious to kKfiow the denouemeént.
Both by nature and from habit ke was

to ba greatly interested in all that
concerned him and his happiness. Be-
sides, event had he not cared for Step-
hen, he was puzzled by what he saw;
he could net understand it; Stephen's
apparent indifference, his beautiful
wife’s haughty coldness, Dolly’s evid-
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bad- shown ﬁcumm benesth the

great somber dark eyes, while, though
she laughed and chatted, her vwoice
was tuneless and P Jaugh harsh and
unmusicai, - Uord“lmn&noﬂcea also
that aay umw uhc,lmnnr slight
startled her strangely, that more ﬂan
once, as she was talking, she p&gud
suddenly and seemed to listen: al-
together she scemed ‘to him like a
woman over whom some strange fear
or dread hung which she was trying
to forget or to ignore; and, although
he tried to dismiss the thought as ab-
surd and unlikely, £ haunted * him
still as he sat {n his own room. that

-} night deep fn thought, staring into

the dying glow of the fire far into the
quiet hours of the night.

His suspicion might have) become
certainty if he had seen Sidney when
she was in the solitude of her own
room and had dismissed her maid, who
left her mistress sitting before her
fire in her pretty satin-facéd dressing-
gown, her chestnut hatr smoothly
brushed and platted for the night. For
some few minutes she sat there quite
motionless, & . look.almost of despair
in her dark eyes; thon she rose, part-
ly opened the door, and listened in-
tently. The house was not yet quiet;
her husband and his friend had just
come out of the smoking-room, and
were going to their apartments. . 8id-
ney heard their cordiai “good-nights”
and the closing of doors, and, softly
shutting her own, she crept hack to
her seat by thé fire and walited.

Presently all was still and sflent. |
Sidney opened her door asain j;_tfna
listened, but no sound broke the i_@lx-
ness, and she came back to the fire
and hurriedly threw off her dafaty
dressing-robe, donned a short dark
walking-dress, and, taking from _ghe
wardrobe a warm cloak, wrappéd it
round her, drawing the hood careﬁﬁly
over her head, and went toward tho
door. But midway her strength fail-
ed her; she stopped, trembling: in
every limb and gasping for breath in
the gsudden nerveus terror which al-
most overcame her. -

“I cannot do it,” she said despgir-’

ingly—~“I cannot, I have not strength.”
She sunk helplessly upon a seat; and
Ifd her face for n fow minutes, then

at the piano, took no heed of | T05¢ 282i, and-went softly aud nofse-

legsly out on fo the landing.
(To bé continued.)
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i China’s Christian

Genera]

Feén Yu-Hgiang, China's
tian” General, one of the tric of ce-
lestial war lords on whose action
much at this critical titme may de-
pend, is an enigma.

A few months ago Marshal Feng
had lots of friemds in Britain. But
since then the marshal hag been flirt-
ing with the bolshies in his country
and at a time of grave disorder has
not thrown hig influence into the
balance against the student agita-
tors, Therefore hée s somewhat &
suspect, for all his Christian proclivi-
ties.

Marshal Feng, Chang-Tso-Lin (the
Mukden war lord) and Wu Pel-fu, are
the three outstanding figures in
China to-day. It was because of the
rumpus between Chang and Wu Pei-

fu that the marshal says he stepped

in and began to manage things at
Pekin. It is only a nominal man-
agemeépt according to those on the
gpot, for the marsghal is believed to
be playing a waiting game to see
what his rival the Mukden war lord
is going to do. At any rate he is
still carrying on his marshal-iike
duties in a restricted sphere in a very
drastic if original mannér. ¥eng is
just as accustomed to having heads
looped off as he-iw to praying. The

manner 6f man-he is has been {he |

subject recently of some consider-
able publicity in m British préss.

One writer Wwho knaws Ntm?'-

that his {rm she nost remark-
able armies in.the world, Feng's

men are forbidden. to smoke, _drink. {
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= |Guard' Children’s Sight

“Shoot the ememy at long range
until your ammunition Is exhausted.
Then use your bayohet until it
breaks. After that, hammer  them

rifle. When that splits, bit
ears off.”

Fong s a glant, being
feet and buflt in preportion:

their ,

dren’s eyes Parents

from injury.

over

that his eoldiers ebtain three ‘squares’ | . or necessary in these days -of in-
{a°day, and thaf is the chief attrac- !creased nerve-strain and eye-strain.
tion of service under his banner. | Pirst and foremost, never allow &
The Rev. Gilbert .G. Warren, a dis-!.pjiq to face the light when he is
tinguished * British = missionary  In going any close work. The light should
China for the past forty years and a sjways fall over the shoulder. If pos-
friend of Feng’s, has thrown addi-!g1e 1et it be over the loft shoulder

& letter published in an English pa- whare the left hand is being used.
per from the hand of Feng's
lain general, the Rev. Marcus Cheng;
who says:

“Marshal Feng says that he
lieves
He hua now organized

shaded electric bulb.

that theretwilight, should be absolutely forbid-

: shall be a chaplain for every three|den. And see that the child does 1ot

thousand soldiers, He would like to [hold a book too close to his face. That
have one for every thousand.
now concentrating his energy on thei‘tmume
development of this north-western!
part of Chira. He 1s building roads, | pictures laid out on the
villages and markets.
that no iess than

can be formed in

floor.* And

thiz section o't:to distort the eyes and produce
i fractory errors. Nor should they be al-
! towed to read in & moving ¥ehicle, as
In collars, the pointed outline with |this, too, can result in strained eye
the graceful scarf ends, is good. i muscles.
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The observance of certain simple'
over the head with the butt of your\mles would do much to save the chil- |

six | "should constantly bear in mind, and €S
He n,msist on the children carrying out, ;
a terrific disciplinarian, but he sees’ the golden rules that are more than

tional light on the marshal through ¢, pight-hand work, and vice versa
Lhav'f Never let a child sit near an un-
Inadequate lighting 18 5hst as evil

be- an agent of affectéd sight. Reading or | § ;
in God mqre than ever before. writing, even in the first approach of  §

He is |is another fruitful source of early eye | @ <
Never let children read or gaze at'
He believes | see that they do mot read in an awk- |

geven provinces ward position. These habits are prone |
ré=-
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