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Enow, we are too poor to bestow much
of either on a place that will not let,
and cannot be sold. You have heard

£
Happiness
the story of the strange way in which
secured it came into our family possession?” I

- AT ask, a5 we near a straggling cluster

A Heavy Cost ! 5 s o

But the question dies on my lips,
OHAPTER IX.

for a spectral woman starts up from
the path’ before us, with a suddenness
THE DOCTOR'S STRANGE AGITA~
TION. '

that seems to take away my breath,
A woman with a mass of gray hair
flowing wild and disheveled over her
*Yes, Devonshire air seems to agree | shoulders. With the air of some
with your brother as well as it agrees | hunted animal, she pauses for a mo-
with you. I am glad to see you 100k~ | ment in the moonlight filtering down
ing so well, Miss Kendrick,” the doc- | through the trees, her mournful eyes
tor replies, looking down into my |fxed ypon us, Them, with a low, piti-
ﬁu;lud!gce with eyes that seem to
pmmto the depths of my soul.
“Phe meal, which 1 have hastily lm-

ful. moan, she puts her hand .to her
head, and disappears as suddenly as
she came.

" provised for the benefit of our guest,| I have seen . that wild face with
passes oft without any appearance of | those haunting eyes before; but it
Addie and her escort; and Len and
the doctor, ignor my existence in a
way that is not flattering to feminine

does not terrify me so greatly now,
for the reason thst I am not alone. I
vanity, enter upon a long political dis-
cussion,

bave the comforting sense of Doctor

Fuller's protecting presence to sus-

tain me, I fhink, looking questioning-

Clearing the table at last, 1 lightlly up into the face of my companion;

the lamps; and, leaving them fo their | and if I have not been frightened be-
chat, stroll away into the moonlit gar-
den. Itis a gqufet, May night, warm
and balmy as June itself, heavy with

fore, 1 make up for it now.

Never in all my life have I felt so

y startled, so shocked, and surprised.

blossom and deep with scent. Rest- | White to the Nps, and rigid af Geath,

ing my arms on the gate, I stand|pe stands there in the moonlight like
looking up the road, where the an-
‘cient ¢lms are casting black shadows
in the moonlight, when a 'step, ‘a

@ figure carved in stone, his eyes still
strained. toward the bushes behind
breath—a . tague, indefinable . some-
thing—tells ‘me -that I &m not'alone;

which that spectral figure has disap-
peared, as if he could never move or
speak again,

and, rousing from my \shstraction; 1| ‘Ugterly at'a

Jook up into the grave, unsmiling face

of Doctor Fuller,

“What a beautiful night!” he says,
in that brusque way I know so ‘well,
reaching up, without looking at mse,
for ‘one of the whits 'spikes on the
chestnut tree above my head. “Moon-
light in the country i a different
thing, is it not, from the pale glimmer
wo sometimes: see struggling with the

. red and white glare or gas and elec-
tricity in the dt.y? 1 have come out
to look at your aovcl. Miss = Ken-

[ irfek™

“You meéan weeds,” I'laugh, w!th 8
plance at the t.luled “wilderness. But
whether . flowers or vnﬁl. it looh
beautiful as a dream in the white ra-
i{ance, turning leaf and twig into

" inings of beauty, as-side by side we
stroll toward the plantation of dark
ors bounding. the farther end of our.
neglected domain. ‘|{and then 1lets it drop, heavy and’

m”"'"“""‘“’ ""‘ e Mumy-homu. :

should .

loss. what to say or

ment looking up into that white, hor-
ror stricken face with an amazement
words are powerless to express.

That it was something connected
with the appéaranoe of that mysteri-
ous figure which moved him so deep-
Iy. I do not doubt; and, with a great
tide of pity, of terror in my heart, as
1 look into that pained, white facs,
1 lay niy hand on his arm and speak
to him.

“What 18 i7" I ask. "Oh, Doctor
Fuller, pray don’t look like uutl You
frighton me!”

The sound of my -voice seems fto
recall ‘him to himself in & measure,
for, with a sigh that is like a groam;, &
dead, m Jook settling down
mmo sternly ' handsome = features,
he mh out his. hand as if to brush
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fequally reticent on the subject; when

think, I stand. for one breathless mo- |

1 1s good for your sister. I am all right

gome hateful vision from his: uchi,'
| time, Lonlurhothho‘mdomdn
| without ‘waiting !or an answer; but}:

Products

“{ trust me.”
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tor Fuller says at last, with the air of
a2 man who {s making & desperate ef-
fort to pull himself together, “It is
nothing; 1 shall be all right in a mo-
ment, believe me—a little attack to
which I am rather subject at times.”

There is no mention, I notice, of
the mysterious ~apparition which 'I
teel assured has been the real cause
of what he calls “a little attack.” And,
taking my cue accordingly, 1 am

that weird cry that startled us a mo-
ment ago rings out again on the still-
pess of the .evening, and-once more
that shadowy figure fiits like a specter.
before us.
“Well upon my word, that's “com-
fortable!” exclaims Len, in his 'cool,
matter-of-fact way, staring with wide-
opened eyes in the direction the spec~
ter had taken. “Now, what do you
call that? Is it the veritable ghost
of Deepdene, or merely some rascally
piece of very commonplace fiesh and
blood playing off a senseless little
trlck‘ upon us? Come along, Fuller,”
he adds, “let us follow, and find out
what its ghostship is made of. You
go down that path and T'll take this;
and it will go hard indeed if we don’t
cateh it between us. Come!”
Something’ in the face of our guest
seems to arrest his attemtion, for he
stops, and looks at Len in silence,
“What is it, Fuller?” he asks, at
last, with a sudden change in his look
and tone, as he lays-his hand on his
arm with a touch that is like a‘caress,
“What's amiss? Are you ill1? Tell
me what I ¢an do for you?”
“Nothing, thanks,;' is the reply.
“Come, Kendrick, let us rcturn to the
house; the dew is falling more than

now, and more than sorry if I have
alarmed you by my illness.”

“Then it wasn’t the sight of the
ghost that upset you, doctor?” Len
inquires, with a laugh, as we enter
the hall, which is still in darkness
save for a gleam of la‘npuxht stream-
ing through the partly open door of

laide and Ernest Warden, who have
evidently just returned, are distinctly
audible. “Come up to my ‘den, old
fellow, and take a glass of wine or &
little brandy and & smoke, That will

more good than all the drugs in theé

entire phu'mwopmh"'
Taking the' stairs two steps’

brthemon“hdocmrmcknu
.mnWmm PR
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the parlor in which the voices of Ade-

get you all right.in no time—do you|

“1 wm say noﬁuu," I reply. “Be-
leve 'me, Doctor mur m mey

“Wu'mmmﬂ. ‘tarn-

déwn at it with a long, carnest. gaze,

awalies and trembidy. “My experi-
ence. of life has taught me to trust few,

M’nlllﬂ. 1 mtm"“ho adds.

m-unuor umnt hard and
clan,in his own; then, -dropping it
suddenly, turns nny.'h follow Lem,
leaving me with & m sense of Joy
t.mtnng through every vein in my
_95 1 stand looking after him with
yearning eyes which the friendly dark-
ness happily hides.

CHAPTER X.
ONLY A GOOD FOR NOTHING.

mystery was. up with the doctor last
night?” Len inquires, on the following
morning, sauntering nonchalantly in-
to the, kitchenm, in which I am rather
absently engaged in my preparations
for breakfast. ‘‘You looked uncom-
monly like the hero and heroine out of
some thrilling melodrams  when .I
came upon you last night, you two,
What inspired him, may 1 asgk, ug\
such a dramatic little performance as
that all at once? You had’ not been
playing off any of your little tricks
upon him, I hope—breaking his.heart,
or any-trifie of that sort, €A’ suc:
< “Not that I am aware of® “I'reply,
with feigned indifferemce. “I ‘should
bardly t.hink the doc;ora heart 80
brittle an article. Cannot he . be iil
like other.  people: without exciting
everybody's comment?”
“H'm! T can't comprehend it. Had
it been any one but the doctor, I
should have suspected him of having
been scared at the ghost, for Me has
been asking me no end of guestions
about that mysterious apparition, as
if I could understand it any better
than he can; but it would take rather
more than a thing of that sort to
throw a-man like Fuller off his bal-
ance, 1 think By the way, Lesley,
how do you explain the mystery of
that gray, shadowy figure in. the sa¥-
den last night?”
«1 don’t explain it at all,” - I 'reply,
without looking up. “As Lord Dun-
dreary says, there are some things in
the world ‘that no fellow can find out,’
and possibly that is ome of - them,
though 1 strongly inclineé to the - sus-
picion” that it must have been some
one playing a trick upon us.”
“Then they had better not - let me
catch them at their trick\s, ; whopver
they are!” replies Len, stalking away,
and leaving me to my own thoughts,
which are full of perplexity and be-
wilderment.
#Phree days later, ‘Doctor
visit comes (6% Elose.
-His protmlonnl ‘duties will not per-
mil him to be long absent from home,
slthouch his practiee is not a large,
nor,' I fear, a very lnérative one, jud-
ging from that trim little house in
usimon. over which, in spite of . its
mmxwal .neatness, there hangs such]
| an unmistakable air of. mtnl povers
at &

Fuller's

episode in tho ptdon the somber face

Mgmmmme

19g tny face to the light, he looks| (%9

under-the power of 'Which -my  heart|

“] say, Lesley, what in the name of | Skirt Pattern 2504. Foulard, taffeta,

| may be made without the trimming.

ty. Since the evening of um utu.m

Waist—2500. Skirt—2504.
Comprising Waist Pattern 2500 snd

batiste, ‘dmitiy, dotted Swiss, organdy,
ghuantung, crepe and satin arc do-
sirable for its development, The skirt

The waist is finished with shaped vest
poftions. The sleeve mesy bo made in
wrist or elbow length, The Skirt
Pattern 2504 is cut in 7 sizes: 22, 24,
26, 28, 80, 32 and 34 inches waist
measure. The Waist 2500 ui 7 sizes:
34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
measure. It will require 63 yards of
40-inch material for the entire dress
{n @ 38-inch size. The skirt measures
shout 2 yards at the foot.

This {llustration calls for ° TWO
ceparate’ patterns ‘which will be mall-
¢d to any address on receipt of 10
cents, FOR- EACH pattern, mn silver
or sta.rnps

FoR m—_—'mmn emnut

‘2502—Hero is & smart and wm
model, casy to develop, nice fér soft!
batiste, crepe or foulard, and just as
good for satin, gabardine,
linen. ' As here shown, white voila
‘was combined ~with cluny

‘The girdle is of pale blue utinwd‘h

skirt, and could be made of contraits
ing material. - White serge with-brajds:
‘ing. or embroidery would ‘be ntu‘
thll model.

. The Pattern is cut in 3 sizens®

and “20 years.
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tunic is finished separte fromw “ehel

“$2.70 and $3:20 garment.
_There is a big run on this at present, and’ ’it

mm the buyer-wise,
a dollar a garment very shortly.
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as it will go up a

perhaps a Half and Half would bg
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as anything;’

thing- good. ‘We would like you to try some |
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and we can offer you some-"

- Stanfield’s
Medmm We:ght

Or STANFIELD’S

morrow.”

man ‘of to-morrow.

Underwear,

-at $1.50, $1.70, $2.00 and $3.50 garment.

MEDIUM WEIGHT COM-

BINATIONS, only $3.40 each.
- “The boy of to-day will be' the man of to-

We have a full range of Underwear for the
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Everylhing

in a'Corset. Lines at a sacrifice
of comfort are decidedly unsat-
isfactory.

Warner’s
Rust-Proof
Corsets

are comfortable — guaranteed
so;. they -shape - fashionably.
The bones cannot break or rust,
or can-the fabric tear. Try a
pair. You will declare that 1t
is Corset Perfection.

Price : From $2.00
. per pair up.
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WAR REVIEW.

JOver a curving front of more tH
twenty miles, the British and Fre
troops are continning to sweep b
the Germans across the plains
Pleardy from the region north eof
Somme, east of Morlancourt to e
ev;h bank of the 'Avre, northwest
Mont Didier. On the first day of
offénsive material progress was m
afd on Friday over the entire bat
trpnt many additional villages w
captured. The bag of prisoners ¥
largely increased, numerous guns 4
great quantities of war stores w
tgken, and heavy casualties were
flicted on the enemy by tanks,
monred motor cars, the cavalry nf
afd infantry. The losses sustai
by the Anglo-French forces are
clared to be relatively small. To
Allied forces there have fallen 17,
German prisoners and between
and 300 guns, many of them of he
calibre, and innumerable mact
guns, trench mortars and kind
small weapons.: To the north of
Picardy theatre the Germans
have given ground on two imporf
séctors. On the famous Lys sal
northwest of La Bassee, and in
region southwest of Ypres on
equally famous battleground nort!
Kemmel, on the Lys sector, terri
over a front of more than seven mi
was, evacuated. by the enemy, while
the north of Kemmel the British
vanced their line over a front
ceeding 1,000 yards. These mano
vres on the part of the Germ4
seemingly indicate that they eit
considered thejr ground insecure
the face of the heavy forces Gend
Haig is known to have in both regi
to ward off any attempt to reach
Channel ports, or that Crown Pri
Rupprecht’s army has been materi
décreased in strength to rush r
forcements to the battle zones wh
the German armies in the south
being sorely harassed. Already
ing penetrated the Picardy salienf
a ‘depth of nearly thirteen miles
the centre towards the vicinity of
important railway junction of Cha
nes, and at other points along the
pushed forward between five
séyen miles, the northern and so
ern flanks of the Abble front wh
the Germans had been resisting «
perately, gave way before the pr4
upe respectively of the British
Freénch. On the north the Bri
captured Morlancourt and pressed
eastward, while on the south, no
west of Mont Didier, Pierrepont (
tér and Villers were taken by
French who drove in their wedge
distance of more than 8% miles.
tanks, armored cars and cavalry

still working throughout the en
region,” while airplanes are soa
far behind the lines bombard
transports and troops movements
also paying particular attention

‘the bridges over the Somme by w}

~_ of the Boys
. “OVER THERE”

; w;'han a full line of Kod




