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Moo nstone Lighting, and a
Womnan's Beauty

Moonstone globes and dishes diffuse and niellow the electric
light, adding to everything a new quality of charm.

They are decorated to match wall-papers and draperies-
an important consideration when ail the world is reaching
after things harmonious, symphonic.

It is the modern way of lighting a house-inflnitely more
beautiful than the old, and cheaper. MOON TONE glass
so multiplies the light that it is not necessary to use so
many high-power lamps.

No. 0024. Semîladfrect Unit

Write for our

MOONSTONE BULLETIN No. l-
and at the same time give us the dimensions of your rooms
and passagèways. Our engineering department wilI advise
you how to proceed, and ai no cosi Io you.

Made in Can~ada.

Jefferson Glass Company, Limited
388 Carlaw Avenue, Toronto

"Eh, what's that?" dernanded Mr.
Pridharn.

"Tbere's no sign of the weapan, sir,
but she was lying so close ta the canai
it miglit have been tbrown ln there.
Tbey're dragglng it now, sir."1

"Dragging It, are they? Miglit have
bail the decency to cuine to me about
it consideriug lt's neariy mine. 1
rnust look into this."

Mir. Pridharn rose, ieaving bis break-
fast untasted, and went to the doar,
teling Haskins to order the car
round at once.

"IWby dan't you walk there?" said
bis wif e, wbo approved of no one's
initiative but lier own.

"Because im going to tbe Urban
Council flrst," bie replied briefly, and
departed.

Hoskius re-appeared lu another min-
ute, iooking exceedingiy perturbed.

"If yeu please, ma'arn," he said,
"Mrs. Marsb wisbes to speali to you."

"Preseutiy," answered Mrs. Prid-
bamn. "Il can't attend ta bousekeeping
now."

"lShe says lt's very pressing, ma'am,
or sbe wouidn't disturb you. She
tbinks you ouglit to ftnow at once."

The two girls, Fenella and Theo,
stole a look at one aaother. Fenelia
was wrestllng with an Inclination ta
faint again.

"Very weli," Mrs. Pridbam sald, and
the bousekeeper carne in, apoiogetlc
but important.

Her glance f eh on Fenella, and she
sald, dramatically-"ýI tblnk It wouid
be as well for me ta speafi ta You
alone, ma'am."

6iW7HÂT is it ail about ?" demanded
WMrs. Pridbarn irrtabiy. "Il

haveu' finisbed my breakfast,
Marsb."

"I'm sorry, rna'am, but-lt's swk-
ward J.efore the young ladies."

l'Wel corne ln here then." And
Mrs. Pridharn crossed ta a conserva-
tory, wbIcb opened out from the
ureakfast-room.

The housekeeper foilowed and Fen.
ells put bier bands up ta bier face to
stili the trembllng of lier lips. "Tbeo,"
she wblspered. "II wonder wbati"

'£he murmur of voices la the next
room went on for saine mornents sud
then Mrs. Pridba returned, flustered,
indignant, hectorlng.

"I1 have just beard sometling very
iupleasant," sbe said. "It appears,

Miss Leacn, tliat you went downstalrs
iast niglit and were overbeard speak-
ing to saine man la the bail, and that
you let bim out at the side-door, and
ùolted it after hlm. Wbat does this
mean ?"

Fenelia's courage bad returned. The
instinctive seuse of Laurie's danger
,was a powerful stimulant to bier.

"Whoa says tbis of me, 'Mrs. Prld-
bain?" abe asked quietly, thougb the
neavy tbrabs of lier beart made lier
moutb dry and bier voice difficuit to
centrol.

-Mvithe kitcbe-nSld, beard
a noise and weut dowu the, back
stairs to see' wbat lb was. She
thouglit the bouse miglit be on fire.
She saw you pass across the inner
bail aud she watcbed. She ays she
distlnctly beard a man w'hlsperlng and
ahe aaw two figures in tbe moonllgbt
oross the hlte passage ta the side
door. Then she crept nearer sud
saw you iock ît sud go upstalrs. And
now Jessie ssys that Tbeo was lu yeuir
room Vbis miorning instead of ber own
sud that you bath seemed very queer
aud you faintedl wheu sbe spoke of
the murder."

"'What la ail tbis, mother,?" Agnes
enterlng bad beard tbe last sentence
and, seelug that ber motber's wrath
was dlrected agalust Fenefla, moved
bowards lier.

Mrs. Pridham waved the Interrup-
tion asîde.

"Dld yau or did You net go down-
staIrs, Miss Leach?"' ehe said.

Feneila was sulent for a moment,
thinking deepiy. Agues slipped bier
bsud lusîde Feuella's arm sud preused
It reassurlngly.

"Yes," answered Fenejila, "I did,
Mrs. Prldbam."

"You coufess It! And you admit-
ted a man by the Bide door?"

"No? 1 sbouid advise ycu strongly
te speak the trubb, Miss Leach."

Again Agues pressed bier arm klud-
Iy. "'enella wilU speak the trubli, ot

courbe, iuioLtier," she said gently.
eau trub u~cer ta do triat.-

"-wuac cuti you go aown for?" as]
Mrs. t-rchaiu insistently.

*Wflat did Mavîs go down fo
broice in ixneo. 'ienella proba
iieard tfue saine noise and went dc
ter tue saine reason."

"mÉlat wiil do, iheo. 1 will d
witn >ou afterwards," Mrs. Pridn
saiâ, as VIneo rebelllously tossed
bead.

-'1 would rather nlot explain, D'
Pridham," said Fenella. "I went dc
for no0 harm and if it annoys you,
sorry."

"Annoys me! Good gracious," 1ý
Pridiarn sa.id, "you speali as if it )
a trivial incident. flon't you un(
stand what the servants are ail say
and tblnklng ?"

' You heard wbat Hoskins
about this murder-and you thinl
of no cansequence -that at the Y
tume it must have been committed,
50011 after, you were baving a clan(
tine interview witli sorne man in
bail?"

"I have not said that that was tri
"No, but you have nlot denied

Wby, it is ail aver the village by 1
time. Mrs. Marsb said that the t
er's boy heard every word that,
said wbule lie was waiting for orde

The telephone bell rang sharply
the hall at this moment and Mrs. Il
bain cIasped bier hands in angry
spair. "Go and see what it is, Th<
she coxnmanded, and as soon as
obeyed, she turned to Fenella.
mnust insist on a full expianation fi
you at once. We do nlot want ta
mixed up in any scandai and It set
to me that your canduct bas been
pardonabie, wbatever your moti
may have been. I arn reluctant te
lieve the worst of you-"2 She br
off, for Thea had entered hurrîediy
ý.ad run to Fenella, round wbom
put ber arms.

«'Don't be frigbtened, Fen,"
said. -"It wiil ail coiue riglit, 1
sure, but-but someone is comlng 1
to-to see yau."1

"To see me?" Fenella's lips for1
rather than sald the words.

"My poor dear,"1 sald Thea, di
gardlng lier mother's imperlous
mand for an explanation, "tie t
phone message was from fatber.
toid me that tliey are sending so
one here, and lie said we were ta k
You bere-not to let you go out of
sight."

A DEAD silence 'reigned lu
rooni, wbule Feneila stood
lng rigldly Into space. Even

Pridham's volubility was stopped
the tirne being.

She was -the fIrst to recover
volce. "Good beavens!" she s
"what does it ahl mean? Did
know' thîs poor girl-this Liz B
ton?"

"No-I neyer beard'0f lier." 1
ella spoke lu a level toueless voie

"Who was it you met lu the Il
If you dan't teli us we can't pas
belp Yeu, and I'm nlot sure we ouig
help you."

"Motber, dou't-please d]
pleaded Thea. "Fenelia ls quit
nocent. Whatever she dtd, it
nothlng wrong; I eau sWear ta h

"Wliy were you wlVb ber last ii]
asked Mrs. Prldhami.

"I wais nervous--tbat was al
stayed talklng to bier tiil rather
and funked going back ta my r
sa I asked ber ta Jet me stop.
esu we do about this man li
mother? Cau't father stop h
cau't be protect Pen In Borne waY

"0f course net. Don't be sa C
lsb, Tbeo. Your fatlier as a w
trate cannot posslbly impede the
lu any, way. If Miss Leachb
strange and underband thlngs W
slie refuses ta expIain, she mustK
trouble. She bas brouglit t on
self."

"If I were you, Fen," Ague
geutiy, "I should tell everything
wbole trutb. No good ever c
from blding Ilt"

."Sbe wiil have to telli t souIe
later," Mrs. Prldharn continue1
acerbity, "aud, wbstever b.r eg
15, It won't do ber auy good t
concealed it."

Fenella smied faintly.
jEven iu tbe plight she found hi


