
with a sense of its desolateness.
His face went white as he looked 

round. *
“She's ganged awa!" exclaimed the 

girl, all agog.
Vane turned upon her. If she had 

been a man he would have struck 
her. ^

“What do you mean?” he demand
ed, sternly.

The girl stared at him with open 
eyes and mouth, then fled down thi 
passage.

“Mither,” Vane heard her cry, “the 
lasssie’s flit!”

Senley Tyera must have heard her 
also, for he came slowly up the 
stairs. Vane closed the door and 
stood before it, as if guarding it, and 
confronted him with white face and 
troubled eyes.

“What’s the matter?" demanded 
Senley Tyers.

Vane could not find his voice for a 
moment; then he said:

“She—Nora—is not here. She has 
gone."

“Gone?" echoed Senley Tyers; but 
even in that moment Vane noticed 
that though his voice was grave 

there was no surprise in it.

"Yes; she has not slept there. Tilt 
bed—” He could not go on. Tin 

sweat stood in big drops on his fore 
head, his lips trembled.

“Are you sure—" began Senley 
Tyers. z

Vane strode past him and dowr 
the stairs as if he had not heard him 
and caught his hat from the peg ii 
the little hall.

Senley Tyers followed and caught 
him by the arm.

“Where are you going?" hr askn: 
quietly and still gravely.

“Going." echoed Vane, “to find her.
Senley Tyers held him tightly.
"Conte in here." he said; am 

drawing him into thd room, shut tli. 
door and stood with his bark to it.

“Wait, my dear fellow; listen ti 
me. You say she is gone<?"

Vane made a movement as if !< 
pass him.

“No. no, wait! Yon are sure slir 
is gone?"

“I tell you—" responded Vane 
hoarsely. "Stand aside. Sen. Lét mi 
go. 1 must follow her and find her 
at once'."

.Senley Tyers leaned against th< 
doer.

"Why should you follow- her?" In- 
said, slowly, calmly. “It would lie
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and Bishopric is the only Wall Board that has them. They 
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Bishopric Wall Board Îno use."
“No use?"
“No; she would not come hack— 

not of her own free will. You—even 
you—could not drag her back."

"Not come back? My God! whnt 
do you mean’’’ broke from Vane’s 
white lips, and he glared fiercely at 
the sallow face.

".Xly poor Vane, don't you see? Oh. 
blind, blind!" murmured Seniev Ty
ers, pityingly.

Vane put his hand to his head and 
shuddered.

“Do you mean—Sen. you you can’t 
mean that—that she has—that any
thing has happened to her? Why 
should she—what could have hap 
pened to her? Why should she go- 
leave me like this? Site was happy 
—happy enough last night."

“Do you think so? Are you sure?"

said Senley Tyers in a low voice,

‘‘Sure?" Vane echoed, aghast ai
the mere suggestion of a doubt 
“Sure?"

"Yes. Listen to me: keep cool. 
Vane. I am your friend. I must— 
T say I must—tell you the truth, 
though you kill me for doing so."

“The truth? What truth? Whit 
is it you have to tell me. Why can’t 
you speak out?"

He swore a: him with the ferocity 
of a man half mad with anxiety and 
a nameless dread growing with each 
moment.

“I will," said Senley Tyers, 
with an effort. "Here is the truth. 
Vane. I trle-.l to tell you last night.
1 wish to Heaven that had plucked 
up courage to do so. She has gone to 
escape this marriage."

Vane stared at. him as if he sus
pected that Senley Tyers had gone 
mad—raving mad.

“Escape? It’s a lie! You must be 
mad or drunk!" he said, hoarsely.

“It's the truth,” asid Senley Tyers 
Impassive voice. “My poor 

don’t you see? Are you still 
Can you remember what I 

said—what 1 hinted last night?”
(To be Continued.)

ÎI Proven
bie - -ba

trying not to look disappointed. He knocked again, then gfnt!>
Senley Tyers warmed his hand ; ; tried the handle of the door. The 

at the fire. door was locked, At that moment
“Yes. She will be back directly. Mrs. Burns's girl passed.

I expect." Then he looked over hi , j "Has Mrs. Tempest gone out?" h< 
shoulder with a sudden gravity in , asked in as careless a tone as hii
his eyes. “You don’t think—you . could assume.
don’t suspect—” - "Na, sir," replied the girl, in hei

"Suspect? Suspect wliat?” demand- | -ür0ad Scotch, "she has na left he, 
ed Vane, with surprise. room."

"Nothing—nothing," said Tyere. "Oh. but the door's locked!" said
"What a sunny room this is! One Vane.
would think, it was early autumn." "She has na left her room,” per- 
But Vane, apparently, did not hear eisted the. girl, eying him with sir 

his remarks client the brightness of cmiosity and Interest.

the morning. He went! to the door 
looked out at the m \mm\.

Goods shipped on the 
same day as order received.W. & G. RENDELI Stocked
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P. J.i SHEA, NEWTHE BIG FURNITURE STORE
(To be continued.) 
CHAPTER XXVII.

df mam’ Gro .er & Wine Merchant. 

Phoi e 342. 314 Wa'erStSuperb Display Fur Ml
*‘1 hope she isn't ill," said Vane,
i

anxiously, “i will just run up." Mrs. 

Biihns crossed the passage with the 

chops and so on. "Have you. seep"— 

be: paused, then with ft faint color

CarpeIc, Rugs, Blankets,
««as, Mats, qujjtS( 'e can now offerLinoleum, Oil cyi, Also special bargVane1* heart beat quickly,went on Mrs, Tempest this mom

Cushion Covers.
Select your Carpet Square 

Hearth Rugs In endless variety, 
any size and price.

The above stock just opene 
we would advise you to select 
now.

Delays are dangerous.
Inspect and be convinced.

Have you leen the New Manicure
Requisit \ilig, Mrs. Burns?"

The woman dropped him a cour
tesy.

"Not yet, sir," she - said, with a 

smile; and with a remnant of last 
night’s excitement and surprise still 
on. her face and in her manner. I 
thought I’d better not disturb her."

•’Quire right.' lie said. He fidgeted 
in and out of the room while the 
things were being put on the table, 
tbAn as if his patience were exhaust
ed, bo said:

"One moment, Sen; I’ll just run 
up. and see;’’ and he went lip the 
stairs , two steps at a time. He 
knocked at the door twice, thrice, and 
called her. but got no answer, and 

! came slowly down again, 
i, - r,She must have gone out," he said, I

The ROLLER i’OLISHIR
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it polishes all the nail, withe 
the cuticle; it has i^iglil ti 
polishing surface than the 
buffer; it fits the nail pci 
polishes the nail up close to i 
without rubbing or inflaming tli 
ter; it Is made of the lies! mal 
that money cun buy; it comes li 
in a sanitary container, wlileli is. 
times, desirable, hut particular! 
when travelling:—ami. quality

:hat he had now reached Vane .knew that “greeting" meant 
,int- crying. The fear grew in his heart
: your pap-don. Sen.” said Without a moment’s hesitation lie put 
nay as well begin break- his knee to the door, and open II 
vill he "sure to be bade flew. He hesitated a moment, before 

poured) out the coffee." looking in, as if the room—her room 
ure you called her loud-!—wore sacred to him; then he look- 
suggested Senley Tyers. j ed. The room was empty. Rut it
yes; I-—1 think so. Here, i was not its emptiness that sent a
d see again;" and he : sharp stab of fear through him; It
n thin coffee pot and j was the fact that the bed was as it
ic stairs. hail been made tn the morning—that
ns at the door met with it bad not been slept In. Her clothes 
and the thin end of the —“Ernest Mortimer’s”—lay on the 
ad and apprehension en- floor where she had cast them. For 
f—and his heart. all its neatness, the room smote him
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