the thought of Mrs. Pridham’s change
of tone if the reason were suddenly
revealed was too humorous.

“It is no laughing matter, Miss
Leach,” Mrs. Pridham said, noticing
the smile. “Young ladies who have
cl_andestine interviews at the dead of
night lay themselves open to suspicion
of every kind. It will be extremely
uncomfortable for us if this local scan-
dal becomes connected with our house.
We do not wish to be made notorious
in the country in that sort of way.”

Fenella smiled no longer. She saw
suddenly that she was creating a

wider gulf between herself and Laurie,

In Mrs. Pridham’s eyes, than already
existed. To interfere with Mrs. Prid-
ham’s social schemes was to be ana-
thema maranatha.

N the other hand, the scandal
from which she was shielding
Laurie * would be infinitely

greater than the one Mrs. Pridham
was dreading. There was no question
about that.

“Look here, mother,” said Theo,
suddenly, “Fen’s reason for not. ex-
plaining the whole thing may be an
unselfish one. You had much better
trust her.”

“When I want advice from my
youngest daughter,” Mrs. Pridham
majestically replied, “I will ask for it.
You are only a child. Theo, and can-
not be expected to understand a matter
as serious as this.”

Theo held her peace. A warning
look from Fenella reminded her of
her promise.

At this moment two things hap-
pened.

Mr. Pridham returned in the car
and simultaneously a telegram was
handed in, for him.

He opened it as he entered the
room and his florid face changed
colour as he read the contents.

“What does this mean?”’ he said,
handing it to Mrs. Pridham.

She read it—to herself first and
then aloud, to all of them.

“Lieutenant Laurence Pridham’s
leave expired last night. He was ab-
Sent from parade this morning and
We have no news of him. Kindly wire
if he is with you and reason—James
Bray, Lieutenant-Colonel Chiltern
Fusiliers, Hounslow Barracks.”

In the momentary silence that fol-
lowed, Fenella and Theo, staring at
one another, saw each other’s appre-
hensions written on their faces.

“Horatio!” Mrs. Pridham’s voice
changed, agitated, appealing, rang
across the room, “something has hap-
bened to the boy. He left here for
the ten-thirty-three up—he was going
straight to the Barracks. Where can
he be? We must do something at
once.” She shook her husband’s

shoulder in her alarm, for Mr. Pridham |

Wwas standing, mute and paralyzed,
With fixed, unseeing eyes that seemed
to look on something distant and yet
horrible. ;

He roused himself with an effort
3nd stared into her distracted face.
Of. course,” he stammered, in a
Curious way, “something must be done
at once. Come into my study, Selina.”

They went away together and the
Stl‘l‘dy door closed on them.

Theo,” whispered Fenella, “shall I
tage my chance now and run away?”

“Why? What do you mean, Fen?”

I_mean—they would follow me—
and, it would take up time—and—oh!
don’t you see Laurie’s danger. Absent
Without leave and—
tel?h: broke off. It would never do to
o gnes, })ecause if Agnes knew the
ruth, and if she was questioned, she
Wwould let it out. But Agnes saw
enough to realize that this defection
of Laurie’s at such a time was an un-
tOYyard coincidence.
Str(};aurle must have had some very
leavn%’ reason for outstaying his
don’te’ she said, “but surely, Fen, you
sibly £ean t‘ha.t peqple could pos-
crime?”nnect him with this dreadful

i Isgon't know what to think—it is
o “strange and terrible,” Fenella
iy , 8nes, help me to get away—
to fot once, be.fore this man comes
wpoUre me with questions.”

i beug’ tFen,” urged Agnes, “wouldn’t
you o ;& ter for_ everyone to know that
the d Laurie were engaged and

YOUu went downstairs to get the
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Oil-soaked mops spell ruination
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to hardwood floors!

LL the beautiful sheen of your floors will soon
disappear if you use oil mops. Oils and oil polishes eat
through the wax—dissolve and remove the fine glassy

finish of your floors. The only way to keep your floors clean,

dry and dustless is to use—

ARBQY. i
Flat,
to buy, fnpier
s Circular,
to stain, DRY @I:I:II® DUSTLESS Triangular
No oil and Brush
to smear. ops an d Dusters Shapes.
Tark Tarbox Mops cannot injure your ings, baseboards—all those out-of-
qriox floors. They are chemically treated the-way places where dust lies
Mops and Dusters —contain no smeary, greasy oils. hidden. The chemical action lives
Collect They can be used for every purpose as long as the fabric. Washing re-
andd —floors, wallpaper, ceilings, mould- news their efficiency.

Absorb
the Dust.

Sold by Department, Hardware and General Stores at 25¢ up
to $2.00. If your dealer does not sell Tarbox Brand we will
2, deliver to you direct at ordinary retail prices. Write us.

TARBOX BROS.
Rear 274 Dundas St. TORONTO

TRIC Means comfort, convenience, economy, and safety. -

E The home that is completely equipped with electrical devices is a
happy one.

S E R VI C E All the drudgery of housekeeping is eliminated by electricity.
You can wash, iron, sew, sweep, cook, keep cool in summer and

warm in winter, by means of electrical apparatus designed es-

pecially to relieve you of unnecessary and fatiguing labor.

ALt our showrooms all these devices are ready for your inspection.
Competent demonstrators will operate and explain them for you.

The Toronto Electric Light Company, Limited

“At Your Service’’
12 Adelaide Street East Telephone Adelaide 404

For all shoes - Easy to use
UERRRE '

IN OUR NEW PATENT “£ASY-OPENING-BOX”

BUFFALO.N.Y. © THE R 'RE-DALLEY €O, LTD. HAMILTON,ONT,




