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CHAPTER XIX:
§

l “#There, my dear,” she went on, &
2’11t!!le inflection of triumph in her tones.
: { “OF course, it is only a temporary af-
'!x;r, it Sir John returns gquickly—a
mﬁtter, s;zy, of four or five months;
{ bit if anything should happen to him
¢ yom are absolutely under the control
tofiyour guardiams for years to.come,
s&.l strongly advise you to fall in with
{thefr wishes.”
_ She waited for Hisie to speak, but
ns«"&tixe girl remained silent, her lady-
_ship continued:
: “The authority in the household has
Ybaen invested in ‘me, my dear.”
{ %I will not submitto it,” Hisle in-
\terrupted, haughtily. “I will see Law-
yer Grant at once. I will appeal to the
mum and have this conspiracy set
mstde. 305

Lady Helena shrugged her shopl-
pdets.

"Ib would be useless' but of course

§ are free to do s you please in

direction. However, I do not thin.k
ithat you will ever attempt it.”
| There was something so significant
fin ﬁer tones that Hisie looked up
}sharply.

“No, T-don’t think that you willrat-
Memipt that,” procceded Lady Helena.
*Another word, my dear. These inter-
ividws—these private interviews—with
jthe. men-servants must come to an end.
moiv, do not blame me, because I am
but. giving expsession to the desires
jot 'your guardians, a most inpleasant
itagk, I assure you. It is known that
‘Strétton has been to the house again,
jand-you surely do not wish to cause
jthe ;young man’s dismissal 7'

“Youdare say this ' _to my tteeL"
pant Elsie. springing. . .to her . feet.
*Falge friend! false woman! Y}m who
have lived for years upon my father’s
jbounty, dare .to conspire against his
daugﬁter! Do you think that I cannot
gee thirough it all, you miserable
hypoerité? The fine hand of my lord
pt So_‘p:x‘g.rton is seen in every word. It
is 2 plot_hy which it is hoped that,I
ghall fall into his power—shall be-
come &u‘bseryient to. his ‘hateful pre-
pence. He fesses to love me, and I
loathé fF “fady Helena, your
gchett
Bla.lriﬁibd’ Park, and mistress I will
yemain, T defy you all! My servants
phall not be interfered with by you
pr by Lord Somerton. I will visit the | the
rector at once, and to-morrow my.
pase shall be plp,ced before Mr. Grant.”

P

ifail’ T am mistress of |

whose bouw she had so nouly out~
raged. i

“My deﬁr Miss Sterns,” she pleaded,
““I'‘beg of you to reflect. It is too late
to do anything now. Oh, you do not
know!” '
¢ Higle_tu mod upon hor one glance
_ot w‘!l:hci‘ns uern and walked swiftly

in tho dlroctlo;‘ of her own nparz-

Qﬁek!” she &aid to her maid, who
was in immediate aitendance; “help
me to dress. I must visit the rector.”

‘Oh, dear mistress!” _Wwhispered An-
nette, while ghe.busied abpout her
work, “How can we ever thank you
enough—Will and I? She blushed
prettily, and held up a scrap of
crumpled paper. “He ‘has lcrlbbled 8
few words to me, telling me of all you
have done for us.” 5
. The words stabbed
knife.

“Make. haste, Annette!™ she com-
manded. “I have not a moment to lose.
Wait for me here, as I may have to
go to London thig afternoon.”

In five minutes she was walking
qu.lckly through the park by the mear-

Hisie like a

est path to the rectory; little dreaming |,

that Lord Somerton was watching her
from a little distance, nis eye! fun of
gloating triumph:

As she approached the rectory, a
terrible silence seemed to be in the
air, and a ¢hill foreboding struck into
her very soul.

She opened the.gate softly, and
walked down the graveled path to the
door.

“Mr. Vallance must be very il1,” she
thought; “the rooms are darkened.
Oh, if he is too ill to se me, what am I
to do?”

She rang the bell, "and In alittle
while t’ho dqor was opened by Mrs.
Groff, whose eyes were red with weep»
g ;

‘So 1t.1s you, Mise Sterne?” she sald,
angrily. “Well, I hope you afe satis-
fied. Your nasty secrets have worrted
him into the grave. He could talk of
nothing élge, and now he’s gonel”

“@one!” echoed Fisie, blankly, “Mrs.
Groff—tell me-—tell me—--"

*Tell you!” walled Mrs. Groff. “Have
I not already told you that your ugly
mysteries have been his death? First:

-your shameful sweethearting business

then the burglary after your papers,
a fire and a murder! ‘Why, the poor,
dear man was simply mad! And after
he had promised to marry me, too!”
She burst into a torrent of sobs, and
‘banged the.door in Elsie’s face!
CHAPTER XX.
nmumt-u( { stunned, Elsie stood
for & ments mnmg against
Dead!' Mr. Vallance
M! How terribly sudden—how hard
tomnn! Itmodlmtatowhm

ter's gulde, counselor, and friend. V

it likely then, that she wonld mw»_

one single: thing which would be do-
trimental “to her young mistress’ in-
terest? This was the ~way in whleh
this case had heen presented to Mr,
“Grant, Hisie felt sure, and he was too
busy a man to wish to be bothered by
attempting o negative a mpouj
which. was probably prompted by a
feeling of disintérested kindness on
the part of Lord George Somerton.
How could it be otherwise?

A rustic stared curiously at her;
and she moved toward the garden| !h®
gate, hardly knowing which way to
turn or what to do, Then the rectory
door was opened again ,and Mrs. Groff
appeared, an envelope in her hand. !

“Miss Sterne,” she said, “excuse me
for bein’ so upset, but I can’t help it.
Nobody cared for him but me.” She
wiped her eyes. “At the very last he
gave me this to send to you. He want-
ed to see you before he died, hut Lord
Somerton objected to rt 80 he wrote
this letter,”

Eilste held out her hand mechanical-
ly, and took the envelopé, clutching it
tightly. ; .

“Thank you,” she sald, and turned:
away, almost running against Dr. Den-'
ver, as he passed through the gate. |

“You have come too late, Migs'
Sterne,” he said, sadly. “One  poor’

triend has gone. He wished te-sbe you |

when he knew that his hours were]]
numbered, and I gent a,messengeér to;
the Park for you lhst night.”

‘I heard nothing of it,” Bisie repliod
“I did not even know that the roctor
was dangerously {ll. His houuekeeper
has informed me that Tord SOmerton
objected to my being sent for.”

“Indeed!” Dr. Denver exclaimed. “I'
did not know of that, but suppose that’
his  lordship was influenced by mo-
tives which could not be otherwise
than good.”

Elsie shuddered.

“I do not like Lord Somerton,” she

said,>adding, as she held up the en-¥

velope which Mrs. Groff had given to’
her: “Mr. Vallance has written some-
thing to me, I have not read the letter
yet.”

“A ‘message from the desd,” the doc-
tor replied, solemaly. “Whatever it
may be, Miss Sterue, pay heed 'to it,
for there will be nothing but ivoral
of wisdom.”

Hisie looked at him sharply. How
much did he know? or how much aid
he think that he knew? Had his ad-
vice gone.against her also?

Dr. Denver walked beside her
through the village, and went on talk-
ing:

“This fliness of the poor roetor had
been going on for years, He was never
strong, and the church factions are
responsible for a great-desl. Several
anonymous letters were sent to ‘the
bishop months ago--cruel letter they
were. Vallance tried to pander to both

eainans give

Pages of Outlines and Danbs.

Ogge of the qticerest of all the books

that!circulate in Government Depart-
‘ments is to be found at the Ordnance
‘Survey Office at Southunpton, where
maps are made.

At this momont tho Ordnance Sur-
vey Office is engaged in printing a
wonderful array of new maps cover-
fng the whole of the ¢country in scales

ranging from one-sixteenth of an inch

to the mile to twenty-five \inches tp
the square mils,

The book. contains “successive
proofs™ of the different maps; show-
ing the stages through which a map
goes before it finally réaches the pub-

4 e,

Roads and mvets
The first stage shows the map prlnb-

| 4 in black ink in skeleton form, giv-

ing nothing but the names of the dif-
ferent places, The mext page is de-
voted to perhaps only two thick red
‘lines—the main roads wending their
. way through the parthula.r aection of
the country.

ton map with the main roads printe

on it, while the fourth Wil give four

or fivé minorand proposed roads. The

Ffitth will show those roads on the

skeleton.  The sixth page is a verit-
able Chinese puzzle  1in green—the
parks .and woods, The next page
cofftains the rivers and .streams of

| the eountry.

Then comes a page of blue daubs
repreoenting akes. More daubs, this
time in light and dark brown finely
tinted, appear in another page—these
.are the low mountains and hills; while
‘the last page but ope looks like &
‘picture of the moon printed in a deep
‘sepia colour—the highest poifits of the
-dpuntry.

Each of the series of outlines and
Maubs is in turn pﬂnted on the top of
the skeleton map, and the “finished
plate gives the map-as it is issued to
fhe public.

———————— —
Some Good Tales Told by Pett Ridge.
A famotis bishop had the trick of

pronouncing “o” like “u” and “I am 1

fund of hut cuffes,” Oncehe was giv-
ht.dvieeto.'ork ;n-h’aub.aﬂ

fmpressed on the members the neces-

‘gity for arranging fill
their spare time.

“Above all, girle" houu earnest-
1y, “try, by all the means m to
cultivate & hubby!” 3 ¥

The above delightful muo mcd
is told by Mr. Pettin“AStoﬂ
Teller Forty Years in IQ- Here

are someé more,

The third page will lhcw the lkele—r

parties, his one aim being for the com- | °

mon- good. Thén came your father's
mnbllmul
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Velvet Pile

e Shades' CRIMSON

CHINTZ--Floral De
_$1.05, $1.35, $1.

;3

TASTY DlSHES

Chicken Brmts (glass)
Boned Chicken.

Rolled Beef.

Ox Tongue.

Roast Mutton.
Sansage Meat.
Dned‘Beef..

Stewed Kidneys.

‘Rabbit (Tins).

Oxford Sapsages.
Oxferd Brawn.

‘Ham and Tongue.

Pate de foie gras.




