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lale of Mystery

CHAPTER XIX.

il
DESSIE’S VISITOR.

Dessie’'s surprise when she recog-
nised her visitor was so intense that
she could not overcome it. When
they had both s'at down she kept
looking at the newcomer, while a rush
of confused thoughts. perplexed and
bewildered her.

What did the visit mean? Was the
woman really from Tom? Was there
some. fresh treachery underneath it?
Was it some new trick of the Count’s
to catch her in a f:rther complica-
tion. One after anoi er questions of
this kind crossed her t1oughts, as she
recalled how egregiously deceived
she had been lately in all directions.

She had quickly come to associate
the unexpected with danger; and at
first her suspicions predominated over
all feelings except surprise and she
sat scanning the elder woman sharp-
ly and cautiously.

Her scrutiny reassured her some-
what; but her recent experiences
made her unwilling to place too much
confidence in any stranger.

“It is five years since we met?” she
said suspiciously, breaking the long
silence, and implying a question in
the tone of her voice. :

“I have not forgotten the day; 1
never shall forget it. If you have got
over your surprise and your suspici-
ons of me—I do not blame you for
them, but you need not harbour them
—I will tell you everything that
brings me here to-day. :

Dessie said nothing; but hungry
impatience lighted her eyes, as she
fixed them on her companion’s face.
“I have-had a journey,” said the
latter, pleasantly, and speaking in a
composed, reassuring, friendly man-
ner. “May I take off my wraps?’ she
threw them aside her cape, and Des-
sie’s quick eyes noted in an instant
that everything she wore was very
good and very fashionable.

When she sat down again it was
close to Dessie; so close that she
could take the girl’s hand.

“Will you kiss me, Dessie?”’ she
asked, looking right into her eyes.
"“And try and trust me as much as
~Tom himself does?’ Dessie Kkissed
her readily, partly moved by the men-
“tion of that name, and partly yield-
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ing to the interested regard she had
felt when they had met last.

“Now, let me tell you something.
Tom has sent me to win your con-
fidence, and I'm going to begin by
giving you mine—telling you what
has never passed my lips before. You
know what I mean.” She paused an
instant and then resumed. “Tom's
uncle is, as you know, Robert Dav-
enport; and I'm the wife of John
Davenport, his brother. 1 am Con-
stance Davenport.”

“You, Mrs. Davenport, his
Jchn's wife? Why he told
Déssie stopped as in confusion. Bul
her companion smiled.

“You mcy finish. I am the wife
John Davenport first ill-treated and
then left; and it was before he left
me, yvears ago, that you and I met
that day at Birmingham.”

The composure with which she ve-
ferred to this surprised Dessie, who
let the feelings show in her looks.

“l expect Tom Cheriton has told
much, but nothing that he
told you can equal the
truth. It is twelve years since I
married John Davenport, and after
the first twelve months he never had
a word for me that was not half 2
curse, nor an action that he would
not have liked to be a blow. I bore
it for the sake of my child until—the
mad time that climaxed that day at
Birmingham Station.” In the pause,
Dessie took the elder woman’s hand
and held it in hers.
pered:

“You need not tell me any more if
it pains you. You come from Tom.
That is enough for me—enough to
make me trust you.”

“I am going to tell you all the
same. We had been abroad, my hus-
band and I, mmaking one of those dis-
mal pilgrimages that people call
pleasure tours; and on our return
through London two things happened.
My husband forced on my acquaint-
ence a woman I kXnew to be his mis-
tress, and we met the man whom you
saw me with at Birmingham, Rolande
Lespard. But he called himself to
us Jules Caspien. You know the man
—his shrewdness, daring, cleverness
—and you can understand how in five
minutes he would detect the skeleton
in our lives, how he would ingratiate
himself with my husband, and—Dbut
i it is enough. He did all this and was
asked to stay at our house in the
Midlands.”

She paused again.

“But what you cannot understand is
how the man appeared to me in con-
trast from my brutal husband, who
chose that time of all others to heap
every indignfty upon me in order, as
I believe, to drive me from the house.
He threw this man in my way, and I
—well, 1 forgot all in the.living hope
of happiness which the man held out
to me. I was flying with him that day
—we had left home only.some three
hours before you and I met—and the
full scheme would have been carried
out.but for the arrest of the man and
the warning which, by the merecy of
God, you gave me. Now you can see
what you saved me from, Dessie, and
why I did not dare to make myself
known to you, and why I have al-
ways thought of you ds a dear sis-
ter.” o

She stopped to kiss the girl.

I went back, and ‘then 1 saw that
the "whole scheme had beén planned

uncle
me—""

you very
can have

: by my husband and that villain, and

my eyes were open to the infamy: of
both. My return completely discon-

i certed him; but [ had not been away

long enough for him fto bring any
charge against ‘me, - while /the  arrest

i«f the man Le Caspien, or Lespard

Then she whis- |

made it lmpoulvle 'Yoi' the eonsplracy
to be carried further.” I had- becn

| pulted up on the very brink-of des-

truction, ‘and was -saved to protect
my child and to wonder how I could
ever have been so mad and blind as
to have been forced by my husband’s
brutality qnd cunning into forgetting
her even for an instant. Two years
later my husband left me and went
abroad, having L ruined himself in
health and pocket by his excesses. He
has never returned; but his brother,
who has always taken my side, insists
that a share of his wealth is mine
and my child’s by right.” 3

“How you must have . suffered,”
said Dessie, gently, as she préssed the
hand she held.

“It is over, thank God,” was the re-
ply. “But now you know the secret
of that meeting, which no one else
on earth knows but you. Do you
know I often have the picture of you
in my thoughts, as you were that day.
You were not so pale as you are to-
day—not half so careworn and hope-
less looking, and the moment my
eyes met yours I seemed to realize
partly what a fearful blunder I was
making. You looked 'so strong, seif-
reliant, quick thinking, that the mere
silent contact with you stirred ithe
good in me and scared the evil. But
2t first it was too late, and then when
vou came back with your quick, im-
pulsive warning, urging me to fly
at once, I seemed to see right and
honour opening before me again ot
vour bidding, and 1 fled almost with-
out a word to you—and yet you were
more like an angel to me in that mo-
ment than all the religion of all my
life had let me conceive. It was you
who saved me, Dessie, and I bave
come now to save you in return. For
you are shivering on the brink of an
error which may have as terrible
consequences for you.as mine might
have had for me, and, of all strange
coincidences in the world, through
the same. evil man, for I have learnt
enough from Tom to know that it is
the same man.”

Dessie trembled a little, and
said slowly and sadly.

“Yes, it is the same man.”

“The coincidence, of course, is all
due to those jewels which the man
says he put in my bag. 1 suppose
they have given him his hold ove;
you. Were they there?”

“Yes. 1 found them, of
said Dessie. “And I-—7

“Stay a moment before you tell me
anything. Let me finish what I know
about them. It is very lijtle I found
out afterwards. of course, who the
man Le Caspien was, and followec
his trial as Rolande Lespard for ‘he
murder of an cld man. Did yvou ser
that?” Dessie nodded.

“Well, some three years afterwards
just when I wrote to you, he cames to
me. What he thought to do I can-
not tell, but his power over me was
broken. 1 threatened to have him
turned out of the house if he ever
came near me again, and I would have
done it. But it was the jewels he
wanted, not me; although when he
told me the tale about them I Jid
not believe him. I did not remember
he had ever given me the cigar case
to take care of; but I have no doubt
that he did so.in order that if any-
thing happened to him they should
be found on me instead of om him. ]
suppose he went in actual fear of the
arrest, but I have even now no idea
how he came by the jewels. I supn-
pose he had stolen them. He is cer-
tainly villain enough.”

“He is villain -enough for anything,”
said Dessie.

“I wrote to you-'to put you on your
guard should you ever meet him. and
in case the story he told should be
true. But 1 little thought there
would ever be need. Now I think you
know everything, except that when 1
heard from Tom one.day that he
wanted to marry a girl named Pessie
Merrion, I puzzled my brains to think
whether it could be you. I could not
let drop a word .about my knowing
you; neither could 1 do what Tom
was always asking me to do—come
up and see you. I think—" and she
stopped and taking Dessie’s hands in
here, held them ,and smiled to her,
“I think I was a little afraid of you—
afraid of what might happen if you

then

course,’
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recognized. mé, as of
would. And do vou know
about the only thing I ever refused
Tom Cheriton in all my life. T never
can resist that cherry winning, breezy
way of his—his wheedling way; and
I have had to tell terrible stories and
invent all sorts of excuses and plans
to get out of doing what would have
given me the sweetest pleasure in
life—having you down to stay with
me—if only 1 could have made sure
what you would be to me.”

course you
that is

There was no doubt now as to what
Dessie thought of her; the girl's
heart was warming with every refer-
ence to Tom.

“But I could help vou in one way
all the same. Robert—his uncie
Robert, you know, who is one of the
kindest and best-hearted men that
ever lived—would take the crotchet
into his head that vou were a for-
tune-hunter, and wished to marry
Tom, not because you loved him, but
because you wanted a share in the
money which Tom will have one day;
and he accordingly insisted that Tom
must show himself able to earn at
least £200 a year in his profession.
But the whole thing was merely in-
tended to test your love for him; and
day after day I used to  talk to him,
filling him up with impiied praises
of vou. But hée alWays had the best
of it.”

To be continued.
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ASK YOURSELF .
" THESE QUESTIONS

And find out ‘f you have kidney dis-
orders—Also make this test.

Have you pains in tha back over
the kidneys?

Have you urinary disorders?

Do you suffer from severe head-
aches, dizziness or defective eyesight?

Is the skin dry and harsh?

Are you  failing in ‘health and
strength and suffering from’ rheuma-
tic pains”or swelling of the limbs?

These are-a faw of the symptems of
kidney disease, and here is the test.

1f rhe urine after standing for
twenty-four hours is cloudy, milky
or has particles floating about in it,
or#f there is a sediment in the bot-
tom ofy the vesse!, your kidneys are
diseased.

There is.no time to lose in begin-
aing ths use of Dr. Chase’s Xidney-
Liver Pills, They will help you mora
qumklv than any treatment you can
obtain, and- that is une reason why
they are so0 successful and popular,

Dr. A, W. Cbase’s Kidney-Liver
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This is the Wonderful New Flour

that has made such a sensation throughout Western Canada.

Made of highest grade Saskatchewan w
Beorronto i odoge K o wheat, in the newest, best-equipped,

Made with the determination to give users better flour-value, greater

certainty of baking-success '
b Dt ab %r Wk fuller satisfaction with the final result, whether

Housewives throughout all the West admit th i
at Robin Hood .
Therefore, Madam, it is the flour for you. 2o
This flour cannot be described in
merely to g.ive the introduction—to s:z)?n e
‘
Let us make you acquainted with Robm Hood Flour.”

It is the guaranteed flour. If
you are not satisfled with it falr als,
ask your grocer for your money back. He will &ive 1t to y:‘f:.or g -

Add more water than usual wtoun
using Robin Hood F1 .
hard, dry wheat, it absorbs mopre molstura-prolucinzg a l:::.p .w.hdl:.:flo:ufeh

The difference between Robin Ho
od Flour
youvhave to find out for yourself, That thf:re‘:;l ‘: gitf};::'cgg:rs
every woman who now uscs Robin Hood admits.

. SASKATCHEWAN FLOUR MILLS CO,

LIMITED
Moose Jaw, Sask,
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