q.. rmn. m?:‘\gn from ‘benea:

the’ vindpw that ‘evening; and mt
wllen Len gives uttonnce to m of.
his. chxmferist]c Tittle® r-n;rh-

am: to account for its appearance;:

For ‘the first'few ‘weeks I find plen-}'

ty :of occupation in‘.exploring the
house and attending to the domsetic
mangemenu.. . >

Len, ‘absorbéd in his dreams of fu-
ture fame and greatness, daubs away
trom morning. to night at ‘the picture
on: his easel; while Addie, engrossed.
in her writing or monopolized by Ern-
est' Warden, Who has become a mere
frequent visitor to Deepdene than
ever, has seldom a moment to spare

for me.

‘A great change; of which I by no

means approve,” has come over ‘my
prétty, clever little sister of late.
There is a dreamy, far-off look in the
gray eyes, and absence in her manner
when spoken to, that shows her
thoughts are far’ away, and which
troubles and perplexes me sorely. at
times.

CHAPTER IX.
THE DOCTOR'S STRANGE AGLTA~
TION.

OPPRESSED by the heat of the
kitechen, in which I have been busily
engaged in the composition of cakes
for onr. fiveso’clock tea, I stroll out in-
to the garden ome atternoén for a
breath of fresh air.

There has been a sudden change in

the temperature during the past few
hours. A dense blackness that threat-
ms a storm has fallen like a pall over
Ye sky, while-a low growl of mutter-
#i thunder, preceded by a blinding
Zash of lightning, shows that lt is
about to break. i

A,few heavy drops of rain begin to
fall.
and, throwing my apron over my head,
I start for the house just as the sound
of voices, clear; breathless, and full
of excitement, as if the speakers are
running or walking at the top of their
gpeed, strikes on my ear from the
other side of the thick privet hedge
separating our domain from the ropd.

“How tiresome! See how fast the
storm is coming up; and anot a place
of shelter within a mile. 'We shall be
drenched to the skin, Flo, and - my
dress utterly ruined,” exclaimed a
woman’'s voice, that is full of vexation
and complaint. “Ah! it is beginning
to rain already! What shall we do?”

“Couldn’t we take shelter: at Deep-
We are quite close to
*Some-

dene, Gwen?
it,” a second voice . replies.
body—I think it must have been Mr,
Warden—told me there are people liv-
ing there now; an author or artist, or
something of that sort, from London,
1. believe. ¥ancy any one coming,
after all these years to dispute-  the
possession of Deepdene with the bats
and owls! Queer taste st it? But
people of that sort alwa.ys are ( little
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ahout the ghost of Deepdene, T seldom.
pmemtmnkont, puzzled as T still]’

In another moment it will pour; |

mﬁuwm ‘month of more fo

" {mal wqmntsnces ‘could have dome.

Shaving under
trench difficulties at 4
the front will gmck-
ly convince :“him"
“that the AutoStrop
- is'the only practical
razori Itis the only
razor that sharpens
its-own blades  and
. .consequently - is-al-
WRYS tudy for’
instant service, ¢

Anticipate  your
boy's ' request by
mcludm¢ an Auto-
Strop in your next

- Overseas package.
" Price $5.00
At leading steres everywhere
AutoStrop
Safoty Razor Co.,

~83-87 Duke St.

*| drick, did'you ever try to entertain a

odd, I suppose; but I ‘dare say they
would give us shelter until the storm
is over.”

“Yes, I remember Mr. Warden tell-
ing me about them and that he asked
me to call upon them." is the reply.
“There are two sisters, one of whom,
according to Ernest Warden, is a gen-
ius, the other a beauty; but why hé

should take them up so violently T

can’t imagine! I am sure:I have no
wish to know them; still, if we could
tdke refuge from the storm——"

I wait to hear no more. Throwing
open the gate, I look out into the
road, to behold a couple of ladies,
who, flushed and worried, and evi-
dently not a little alarmed, are hurry-
ing with breathless speed toward me.

“Pray come in!” I exclaim., “The
rain will fall heaﬁly ina few mo-
ments, and you will be wet thtough.”

“Ob, thank you so very much! We
are glad indeed to take refuge any-
where. That peal of thunder was
quite alarming, was it not?” exclaim-
ed the voice I heard first; and, look-
ing- up ‘into ‘the ‘face ‘of the speaker—
& beautiful blend face, shaded by a
perfect innsterpiece in “the way .of
fashionable millinery—I make .a dis-
covery X J

It is Gwendolen Clitheroe. the young
lady who passed. us on horseback that
day when Mr. Warden drove us over
to Deepdene in his dogcart.

A momént later the rain -and hail
hutuy drlve us into the house, and
almost into the arms of Len, who,
watching th/d progress of the storm,
stands a contemplative ci-
gar just:inside of the hall.

- Tossing aside his cigar, his tusual
pheidlty of manner gives place to
such !ool of mingled surprise and

ld.mlnﬁon as I have never hefore
‘}seen him bestow_on anything femin-

; ino; und when his -eves alkht upon

dqm ore T
m—a h zmm

‘| are gone now; and I hope that we

i he is very nmceptmo, and lo toml of

'Bowmotmom

bhoms that is. eminently well qu.u

life before. S
“Thanks to our mutual t;iend Mr,

much, I felt gquite well acquainted
with you dll before I had “ever seen
any of you,” she continues. “Did he
tell you how more than sorry I felt
at not being able to make you a-call?
But-the fact is,’we have been so dread-
fully busy at the rectory of late—a}
‘house full of visitors, you Kknow—
friends. of my brother’s, from Lon-.
don, for the most part. And my du~
ties as hostess are always soevery ex-
igent, for the reason that the task of
entertaining people devolves entirely
upon me.  Flo”—with a glance at her
sister a pretty, fragile-looking girl—
'is not strong. ‘Sometimes tnr day'
together she is' altogether too {ll to
ride, walk, play tennis, or do any-
thing. At such times the task of en-}
tertaining guests, if we have any, falls
upon me entirely. My dear Miss Ken-

lot of dreadfully bored people in &
place like this, where there is not so
much as a flower show or picnic to
fhelp you out? Wait until you have;
then pity poor me!” she adds, with a
pathetic little sigh. “However, they

shall have time to become dulte well
acquainted.”

A hope which both Addie and Len
very politely echo. But, remembering
that little remark which came to me
from over the garden hedge'not half
an hour ago, I remain silent.

Has Miés Clitheroe changed her
mind about the desirability of our ac-
Fiuaintance? I so <Hhas Jpoor Len's
handsome face and dreamy, gray eyes
anything to do with it? I-wonder, as I
watch the progress of the little flirta-
tion which that young lady, with all
the ease of a practiced coquette, "'has
entered upon,

“And how @o you like Mr. Warden?”
she presently inquires. - “Don’t you
think him a wonderfully handsome
man, Mr. Kendrick?”

“He is handsome, certainly; but is
that his only passport to your-esteem,
Miss Clitheroe?” Len inquires, look-
ing down into those dangerously beau-
tiful eyes. “Did you never hear that
‘handsome is as handsome does’?”

“Does Mr. Warden’s doings come
under that heading?” she asks.

“He is a’ capital fellow, I
Len replies.

“And a most inveterate flirt,” she
returns, with a latgh-and a covert
glance at Addie, who has suddenly be-
come deeply engrossed with her cup
and spoon. “Pray don’t look so shock-
ed, Mr, Kendrick; I am betraying no
secrets, believe: me. Everybody in
Hanbury knows: in how many affairs
of the heart-Mr. Warden has been en-
gaged. But perhaps it is. unjust to
blame him too much, poor-fellow! He
can’t help being so handsome and fas-
cinating, can he? Though I fancy he
is very well.awaresof his powers. Do
.you suppose that there is a single in-
flection in thaf winning voice, a smile
in’ those handsome eyes, that has not
been -carefully ntudled? And ‘them;
.} you. know, all the girls are positlvely
| wild ‘about him, It really ls quite t00.
| tiiculous, ‘the tra rency - of their
Iittle designs on‘ handsome Ernest
Wndens too susceptible heart. For

—
think,”

Warden, 'who has talked of you 80}
f we ought not to blame him  too sé-

Mmumonc'tmv

{ have called before, was it not?” nn_',
asks, with a childish entreaty in her| .

fied to disarm resentment, and which o

igmu! more than successful |
with ' poor Lén, who, with his soul in y
his ‘eyes, sits watching this vision of ||
blue eyes and blond hair, that has so |’
unexpectedly ‘dropped down upon us, |
with as absorbed an interest as if hef
had never seen a pretty girl in all his )

Hverely, perhaps, though I do wonder
who will be the next victim to his
fascinations,” she adds, with a laugh.
! “There always is some one to take
‘sériously his' harmless little flatteries
and mea.ninxleu attentions, .and to
break her heart in consequence, ydu
know.”

The storm that came up so rapidly
pagses over almost as quickly, and by
‘the time tea is over, the raindrdps,
that still cling to the trees, are glis-
‘tening like diamonds in the stnshine
that 'is bursting in sudden glory
through the fast-receding clouds.

“It is going to be a pleasant evening
‘atter all,” remarks Addie, turning
from the window, from which she has
been’ surveying the drenched garden
and receding storm, - as. our guests,
‘with protuse thanks for our hospital-
lity, prepare to depa.rt, under the es-
cort of Len, who has volunteered to
see them safe to the:rectory—an of-
fer that is very willingly accepted.

A week later & second break oc-
curs in the quiet monotony of our
life at Deepdene. o g

Coming in from my walk one after-
noon, :I hear voices in the room Len
call¥“his “den,” and, Wondering who
my brot.hers visitor ean be, I open

the, ,door, to behold_‘_gn tall, broad-

shouldered figure standigg in front of

thé“easel, its -back toward. me. '
How well I knew' that. dark head,

‘ment the visitor, tuminx at the sound
of the opening door, is coming to-
war me. with that grave, sad - smile,
thatinever fails to awaken a little
th¥iIl ‘'of half-curiows “half-sorrowful
sympathy in my heart.

“Well Lesley,” exclaims Len, as I
lay.my hand in Poctor Fuller’s ~out-
stfétched palm, striving with 41l my
might to overcome the wretched,
tongue-tied feeling that always seems
to t.hske possession of me at the first
sight. of that serious,.powerful face,
“this is a nice, comfortable state of
things, upon my word!  Here’s Fuller,
b]esslngé on him for coming to the
relief of a poor wretch, cast away in
& desert region, just arrived, welcome
as flowers in May, and hungry as a
wolf, and not a petticoat in the house
to scare up a meal for him.”

“But where iz Addie?”

“Where Addie always is nowadays v
Len replies, with a sigh. “Warden’s
been here, as usual, and carried her
off ‘on am excursion'to the -moon, ‘or
some " place equally definite. And
where, in the name of mystery and
mischief, have you been all this time,
and when are we going to have tea?”

“I will get it directly,” I reply, zla.d
of the sugxestiqn by way. of’ divers!on

moments, Doctor Fuller, I will"
what can be done to assuage thoee
dréadnu,mi of hungor from wldch
you urrnmdng or; tgg_m which Len
is suffering—which is it? ~What @
you think of your patiesit; dgotor
add, with s laugh, “If an.
-appetite h any; ovideneo;up’
should .rom of air has wrough
s complete ‘cure in that  case, 'l'he
m tut boy ntl i! nmply l»ltnmnt o

that erect figure; a.nd the next mo- |

“If you will excnao me for a !’ew.
see.

£
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Sideboards

¢ Extension 'l‘ablesr B

tChatrg” ~ 1

' Couches
“f‘\Bureaus and Stands

4Toilet Tables
\;Vashstands
ictures.
Mirrors
arlor Suites
gmMa&MM
Eounges
Eancy Chairs
& " and Tables
Morris Chairs
Student Chairs
Writing Desks
. Beok Cases |
- 'Whatnots o
C}ﬁna Closets

We have gone ‘one Step further thls year. We actu‘ally cut the logs
that make the lumber:.. Waiting' for machinery that is being installed in-build-
ing to cut same, so that it will go'in‘one end of the building:logs and come out
the other end finished Furniture, thus saving all the m}ddleman s proﬁt
We can now say FROM THE TREE TO THE HOME

Parlor Smtes, l;ﬁuuges, Wicker Chairs Efe,

2 Wa haye Just received
5 ’ a ashipment of. Wicker
& .Goodx; that was delayed

G e S
inshipment, .such .as

: PARLOR SUITES—We have just received

" der as required. ,You can seléct your own covering.. s
hve it mu,du;o/ suit yourself by skllled wormcn uti
; raue ;‘rom $30.00 to 3100.00

-
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IIABI.E NEWS}

WAR SUMMARY.

The historic - background betwee:
Amiens and Mont Didier again is th
 scene of a mighty conﬂest. This tim
the British and French are the agi
gressors; and. under pheir fierce on
slaughts ‘on the first «day of the bat
tle they have penetrated deeply intd
the German positioms over a front o
more than twenty miles, reaching
from the region of *Braches to' the
neighborhood of Morlancourt. Fol
lowing short but intensive artille
prepapation, and aided by misty wea
ther the Allied attack took the Ger
mans oompletely by‘snrprise, and the
fled “almost everywhere pell-mell be
fore the tanks, motor machine gun
batteries, cavalry ‘and infantry sent
againgt them. AN¥ the objectives  set
forsthe FEnglishmen, Australians]
Cthlﬂia.ns and French were attained
in '@r-narka.bly quick time. At last
aceonnts on Thursday night the Al
lle‘ Were still making progress. Wher.
ent the enemy turned to give battle
he ‘was decisively defeated. Thous
a.udl of Germans were made prison
ers, lar‘ge numbers of guns were cap
tured, great quantities of war ma
demlals were taken, and a scoré on
iort villages and hamlets were occu
nied. In addition heavy casualties
-’wgrd inflicted upon the enemy. A
s deepest point the penetration o
thé German line was about seven and
a Balf miles eastward from Villers
Brefonneux to Framville, while fron
two to five miles were gained all alongl
the front from northwest of Mont Did
ier  to the region around Morlancour
The' fighting extended from Morland
court to the Albert sector, but no o J
ﬂcl;d details concerning it have bee
regeived. The advance ‘of the Alle
in the centre places them well ast: .
the railroad leading from Ville
Bretonneux to the important junctidp
at Chaulmes, where the lines radiale
northeastward towards Peronne afd
southward through Roye to Com-
piegne. The railway running north-
eastward to Baraye was crossed when
the Allies took Frameville well
on fthe plains and are pressing T
ward' seemingly with great rapidity.
The present offensive of the Frefic
and British gives promise of seri,us-
ly menacing the entire German fpont
frofy near the sea to Rheims.

NEW OFFENSIVE.

ON THE FRENCH FRONT| IN
FRANCE, Aug. 8. (By the APr—A
comibined attack by the French| and
Brwav ish was begun at dawn
along the front between Al
Mont. Didier. ‘Satisfactery p
Wli inade despite strong enem:

at invn along a front of betw
Imt 50 kilometres and a succ
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