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• V '..jFARMER’S ADVOCATE. May, 188^ ' *156 .THE
Miss Elmore turned down into the Strand, and 

walked along until she came to Southampton street, 
then she crossed the road and made for Waterloo 
Bridge.

Rose followed, this time keeping on the same side 
of the road, but a little way behind. It was not an 
hour when the Bridge was crowded and it 
quite easy to keep anyone in view.

“The girl is either going to walk home 
the train at Waterloo," thought Rose, “whichever 
it is I have her safe now. I shall find out where she 
is lodging, and there I believe I shall find my hus
band."

Suddenly a shriek rang out just behind Rose. 
Everybody instantly turned to see what was the 
matter. Rose among them. A little boy had run 
across the road and fallen just as an omnibus was 
coming rapidly on to him. It was a woman who 
had seen the occurrence who uttered the cry. The 
driver pulled up and the boy was saved. Then 
everybody went on their way again.

But in the second that Rose turned her head she 
had seen something that astonished her. Close be
hind her was the woman who had come out of the 
agent’s immediately after Miss Elmore. And on 
the opposite side of the road was the gentleman she 
had bowed to In mistake and who had gone into 
the public house opposite the agent’s office.

Swift as lightning a suspicion of truth flashed 
across Mrs. Smedley’s brain.

She was being followed herself. She and Miss 
Elmore too.

The woman was following Miss Elmore, the man 
was following her. He had evidently followed her 
from her house that morning, taken the same ’bus 
as herself, and watched her while she watched the 
agent’s office.

She saw It in a moment, and she knew by a flash of 
inspiration what it. meant.

Some one else beside herself had a suspicion that 
Jack Smedley had returned to London. And they 
had been watching her, his wife, believing that she 
would know of it, and communicate with him.

The part of his story which she had for the time 
forgotten came back to her at once. She was try
ing to find him to reproach him for his offences 
against her. But these people were trying to find 
him to make him answer for his offences against 
the law.

The warrant which had been issued for John 
Smedley's arrest was stiU in force. She and the girl 
were being followed by police agents, and together, 
John Smedley’s wife and his mistress were guiding 
them to their prey.

Instantly Rose felt a revulsion of feeling. All the 
wife in her rose up against the idea of seeing the 
man she had once loved stand in the felon’s dock.

She would have punished him herself, but she 
would protect him from others.

In a moment she had made up her mind what to 
do. Quickening her pace she caught up to Miss 

rushed to Mrs. Smedley’s face, and Elmore.
a hard, cruel look came into her eyes. It was for- As she came level with her, without looking at 
tonate that her veil was down, and that it was thick, her she said in an undertone, “Don’t look at me. 
Otherwise she would undoubtedly have attracted You are being followed.”
attention. The girl gave a little start and turned her head

The face of her rival was a beautiful one—so toward the person who had addressed her. 
beautiful it made Rose hate her all the more. But “Hush !" whispered Rose ; “take no notice of me. 
it was very pale, and there was a melancholy look But don’t go home ; I tell you, you are followed." 
m the large lustrous eyes which told even Rose Rose could see that Miss Elmore’s face was now 
blinded as she was with jealousy and passion, that m°re deadly pale than ever and her Ups trembled, 
her rival had suffered, and was suffering stiU, men- “What shall I do?" she said, 
tally as well as physically. “Anything, but don’t go home."

T„ -.ale face, the sorrowful eyes, the shabby At that moment an omnibus passed them, 
dress, the thin frame, all told a tale to one who can conductor held up bis hand. “Room for two inside, 
read a life story in the crowded street. ladies," he shouted.

Such a one would have looked after the tall “Yes. Get in," said Rose,
beautiful girl and have said, “That girl is ill and Miss Elmore, trembling and almost speechless
unhappy. Rose only thought of her as the woman with agitation, obeyed. She was too bewildered to 
who had usurped her place by her husband’s side think for herself.
ana had been his companion in the misfortunes she Rose followed. The conductor slammed the door, 
nad not been allowed to share. She was glad in The two women passed to two corner seats at the 
“Pr,heart of hearts that her rival looked ill, more top of the omnibus. As it drove off. Rose leaned 
♦n k n 1» °u i unhappy. She never stopped forward and looked out of the window. The man 
to ask herself whether this girl might not be in utter al|d woman were getting into a-Jiansom cab to- 
lgnurance of the true story of Mr. Wilson’s “life,” gether. They intended to follow the’lgnnibus. 
utterly innocent of the knowledge that she w as in- Rose lean’t across and whispered to Miss Elmore, 
junng anyone but herself. “When the’bus stops at Waterloo Station," she

Rose watched her enter the doorway and go up said, “get out. I shall do the same. Have vou any
the stone steps that led to the agent’s office. Then money?"

wav down the street and stood just r The girl blushed. “I have a shilling,” she said.
.,r F building, jutting out, hid her from the sight Rose took out her purse and put some silver Into 
J“ ,?i“necoVu,!“o;-! of t ie house which she was the girl’s hand. “As soon as you get out take a 

fiïed lR>on the door- hansom and tell the man to drive you to No.— 
i,êry,.vumiM„ .i ’ SO Jîeadfast y lflat the strain made Guildford street. Bloomsbury. That is where I live, 
mt Hot* a<io Wils terrified lest she should I shall be there as soon as you are. Then I will tellnot detect Miss Elmore the first moment she you more.”

a,n< S’1 let her mix with the crowd and get It had occurred to Rose that the best place for
aw a> tit he had time to follow her. her to explain the situation to Miss Elmore would

Her attention was so fixed on this one particular he her own house. , There they could stay as long 
point that she did not notice the gentleman to whom *}* tpey hked, and consert some plan by which the 
Sliv had bowed in the morning come quietly tf> the detectives, who were evidently following them, 
public-house door, look up and down the street might be put off the scent.
catch sight of her, and then go in again quickly ' Miss Elmore didn’t venture to ask for any ex- 

Thctimv passed .slowlvas Rose stood-rnd i planation there. She knew that there was danger
When a quailcr of a1-hour hail Fasscd il to some one whose name had not been mentionedher that >!!-- Ehnorc had kîl'S t i' ! i i! hv e.tl.cr of them. She knew that she was being 
hour. She had never taken her eve« from tlm On 11 ' fo,|ovved by those who meant him harm if they

It was Mb. Elmore among them.
An instant afterwards another ladv the l-idv ™-l.« - "^member.” said Rose, before they left the 

had paru-,I will, the gray-haired man' at thJ door cmnt an<1 bLe repeated the address. “You will 
ru S,,‘VV !,’• darted forward almost with à “Yes.”

1 '-'‘'^ '^-dvVihcckYngli^eff she'cros®'™the - A minute afterwards Miss Elmore had hailed a 
road and walk, rapidly till she was ,,u a level with llndK'ven the man his directions. As the
the girl. In .: p n dr filing them. d el with J cab drove off Rose saw a hansom which had pulled

up a little way off, turn round and follow it.

where she had seen him before. She thought it 
must be some one she had been introduced to* and 
so she bowed slightly, but the gentlemen took no 
notice of her salutation but looked deliberately the 
other wfty#

Rose knew then that she must have made a mis
take, and she colored slightly at the idea of having 
bowed to a strange man who had stared at her. 
This little circumstance set her thinking of the man 
as she walked up the street, and she gave quite a 
little start when a quarter of an hour later, as she 
was loitering near the office, she saw this same man 
come along on the opposite side and enter a public 
house.

She watched for him to come out, but he didn’t 
do so, and so she decided he must be the landlord, 
and then she fixed her attention on the agent’s door
way, and forgot all about the stranger to whom she 
bad bowed in mistake.

For two hours Rose watched the agency without 
any result. Plenty of ladles and gentlemen went 
up and came down the big stone staircase—actors 
and actresses most of tht m, she could tell by their 
style—but nobody in the slightest way resembling 
the photograph of Miss Elmore, and certainly no 
one In the slightest degree like Jack Smedley.

Once she had a false alarm. A lady and gentle
man came along from the top of the street : the man 
was just Jack’s height and build, but when he came 
nearer she saw that he was a man with grey hair, 
and Jack’s was as black as night. He was an actor, 
she thought, because of his shaven face, but when 
they got to the agent’s door he left the lady, who 
went in alone, while he went over the road to the 
public house.

He was in there about a quarter of an hour, and 
when he came out Rose thought he looked at her 
rather hard. But she was a pretty little woman 
still, and had a slim, graceful figure, and when ladles 
with slim, graceful figures go about closely veiled, 
there is nothing in gentlemen looking at them, as 
though they would like to see what sort of a face 
that tantalizing veil is hiding.

It must have been nearly two o’clock, and Rose 
was thinking that she should have to find 
place where she could sit down, for she was getting 
terribly tired, when a tall, thin girl, plainly, almost 
shabbily dressed, came up the street, looking up at 
the numbers as she walked along.

This action it was which first attracted Rose’s 
attention, and then in a moment, instinctively, and 
before she was near enough for Rose to recognize 
her features, the deserted wife knew that she and 
her rival were about to meet.

It was Miss Elmore. There was no doubt of that. 
Rose soon forgot her caution In her excitement, and 
stood still and let the girl pass her so closely that 
their dresses touched. Miss Elmore evidently sus
pected nothing. She said “I beg your pardon" as 
she accidentally touched Rose, but only gave her a 
passing glance.

The not blood

FÎtcumlt) ©ircU.
The Old Mill-Wheel.

BY H. S. KELLER.
How we used to sit and watch it— 

But you don’t remember dear.
For, alack ! we were but youngsters 

In that old delightful year.

How the spray It turned to silver 
In the early morning light.

And.each paddle was a diadem 
With jewels sparkling bright.

was

or to take

How the willows bended lowly 
To the bank on either hand, 

As we sat there wrapt in glory 
Of tbe light of fairy-lana :

Fairy-land because the elfin

Lighted up our paradise.

Do yon recollect the sunset 
And the glory of the west.

When the day-time turned to twilight 
And the old wheel went to rest ?

Do you recollect the swallows 
Skimming homeward to their eaves ? 

Do you ever hear the whip-poor-will 
Whose lone note ever grieves ?

Do yon see the dusty miller 
As he closes up the door?

Do you ever see the light that comes 
From out the days of yore?

Ah, you were a happy maiden 
In the days of long ago—

And your babies and my babies 
They are glad to have it so. out some .

-

A MISSING HUSBAND.
(Continued from page 121.)

She hadn’t the slightest intention of writing to 
Thatw?uideh^

lâ&SpE’SSiHHher name at the office. She had 
5m ^ritî?n,11 or left a card. Even if they 
did, the girl might not think it of any serious ™
L0hr=; w quiUr ,ikelv that she did not know 
what Wilson s real name was or that he had a wife 
in London. He had probably told her that he 
not want his friends to recognize him for some

1on F,ras8 Plate outside the agent’s 
door. Rose saw that the business hours were from 
11 to 4, except on Saturdays, when they were II to 
2. She calculated that the ageot would write tn 
Miss Elmore that afternoon, and make an annoint-

Wiîson5?me °nti’ 8he mieht ««me wRh “Mr

did

The

Under any circumstances Rose would be there 
The street was a w de and busv . ,, e,e;
easily be able to keep the agent Wrnm a °“!d 
her^pfi H°n willlo,u^ noticed herself With

EsF" S3 S,:&.3K
F »ttttt

wo’^dnT'tâke^’hansonL she* wou!dVeither UP “"d

fmve'i, bUS- and in cither ease Rose could be her 
travelling companion without exciting suspicion 

If Jack came the ease would be different She 
forU|he''<|>ileasim■ ' o f1 a ' 7 * ' ' " * ' entrant hi,,,, mid ask 
with hfm! AlUhat'even ,7g andTir^do TlTiUT,

SCsattts»,-» ass
a few words of withering s in-asm re-idv i, ■ \i 
Elmore, who would probable stan to sve usu m m 
lady accost Mr. Wilson ratln-r um-eremonimislv and 
insist upon a private interview, but with Jack she 
was gomg to be calm, cold, and dignified. Rut s e 
was going to let him understand that he wouldhaae.k°.aw8Wer-fSr Ï18 wickl d. heartless .?
and that Nemesis had overtaken him at last 

And, crushing her recreant husband with words 
of digmhed scorn. Rose fell asleep at last, ami 
woke so late that by the time she lmd had h-r
invybUffithe agenl’^offibe 'Si‘ie 8treet theStri"‘d 

thestroke of eleven.
As she got out of the ’bus she noticed a gentle- 

man who got down from outside the same convey
ance look at her rather curiously, and she wondered

;
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