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Bt the Ball

- OR, .
The Mystery Solved
at Last.

CHAPTER XXXVII
“What is Your Answer?”

A pile of bank notes lay coiled up
in one corner.

These he thrust ihto his breast—
then pulled open another drawer and
drew out a revolver.

As his hand clasped the cold stock
for the first time his face changel
and his eyes fell upon it with a
greedy, wistful expression.

He laid it down on the table and
walked to the window, but he could
not take his eyes from it, and, grad-
ually, step by step, returned to the
table, and picked the weapon up
again.

With a calm deliberation he looked
at the priming.

It was loaded.

He cocked it, and then turned it
over and over mechanically.

The barrel was pointed to his head.
his finger trembled.

Another
ment—and his soul would have sped

moment——another mo-

to its account, but before the move-

ment came the music burst out again,
and his hand fell to his side, and with

a start he laid the weapon on the ta-
ble. For a few moments he stood
listening to the waltz, then opened
the door of the other room, and in
five minutes returned to the first, at-
tired ih his old, rough shooting suit,
with his gun in his hand and his
cloak on his arm.

Then extinguishing the light, he
stole down by a back staircase and
gained the terrace.

Waiting for a few minutes. in the
pitch darkness, he crept along out of
the reach of the lights from the win-
dows and got to the stables unseen.

Forcing open one of the doors, he
took down a lighted lantern from a
hook and saddled one of the horses.
Then he stole around to the small
pent-house at the back that had been
erected over a kennel.

As his footsteps approached' it the
dog Tigris sprang gut with a whine
of recognition, but a whispered w'ord
quieted it, and it stood as still as a
stone while its master unfastened its
chain, and- followed upon his foot-
steps like a panther as if it knew—as
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it assuredly did—that secrecy was re-
quired. y :
Replacing the lantern, and leading
the horse out, Maurice Durant gave a
low call to the dog, vaulted into the]
saddle, and rode off across the mea-
dow toward the highroad, the pelting
rain beating upon his white, death-
like face as if it meant to tear it in
pieces,

CHAPTER XXXVIII
~ After the Ball

Truth will come to light; murder cax-
not be hid long.
—Shakespearc.

Here in the darkness, such a deed was
As ogﬁad the night with awe and

‘dread.

Here in the night across the rabbits’

Tl:.: nﬁlow was struck that left her

dead.
—Anon.

THE morning after the ball, the
sun shone out brightly, and_the sky
was as calm and clear as if a cloud
had never dimmed it.

Maud and Sir Fielding were seated
at the breakfast table, talking over
the events of last night, pr rather the
early morning, when Sir Fielding’s
valet gnocked, entered, and, advan-
cing with some embarrassment, said:

“Mr. Durant is not in his room nor
has his bed been slept in. I have his
letters hei'e, sir.”

“Dear me,” said Sir Fielding, not
very much astonished, for Maurice
Durant was wont to be uncertain in
his movements, while Maud turned
pale, and set down the coffee cup she
was filling. “Dear me, have you sent
any one over the grounds?”

“Yes, Sir Fielding, for one of these
letters is marked ‘important, but no
one can find him.”

“The rectory,” said Maud.

“I have been over there, miss, my-
self,” replied the valet, “but Mr. Dur-
ant has not slept there, nor has he
been there this morning.”

Sir Fielding looked puzzled, and as
the man laid the letters on the table
and left the room he said:

“When did you see him last, my
darling?”

"Lasf night, papa,” said Maud,
turning pale. “I left him in the gal-
lery, where we had gone to rest for a
little while, and I have not seen him
since.”

“It’s very strange,” said Sir Field-
ing, rising and walking to the win-
dow, then back to the fire. “I'll go
up into his room, I think.”

As he walked to the door a foot-
‘man entered and said that the fore-
man of the workmen at the rectory
had arrived to see Mr. Durant by ap-

pointment.

“Mr. Durant is not here, Thomas,”
said Sir Fielding. “I—I really don’t
know what to do. Ask him to wait a
little while,” and forgetting that he
had intended going up to Maurice
Durant’s room, he returned to the
fireplace and stood rubbing his hands
irresolutely.

Maud sat still and pale, her coffee
and the rest of her breakfast un-
touched.

‘“Have you found him, papa?’ she
asked, tremulously.

“No, no, my dear,” he said, adding
with a reassuring smile: “He has
gone for a book to the library or per-
haps a walk; depend upon it he will
be here directly. You know nothing
is strange that Maurice Durant does.”
Maud thought the suggestion of the
walk a correct omne, and regained
something of her color, but was still
rather troubled.

Sir Fielding, quife reassured, took
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his chair again and went on with hi:
breakfast.

Presently another knock came to
the door and the footman said that
the head stableman wished to speak
with Sir Fielding.

“Now?” said Sir Fielding, looking
puzzled.

The man had never made such a
request before. Could he want to
give warning?

“He says he wants to see you im-
mediately, Sir Fielding,” said the
footman, and Sir Fielding, nodding,
'the stableman entered.

“I'm sorry to intrude and trouble
you, sir,” he said, respectfully, and
with some excitement, “but there’s
been a robbery down at the stables.”

“A robbery!” exclaimed Sir Field-
ing. “Nonsense.”

“Yes, but there has, sir.
stable door be broken open and the
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brown cob be gone.”
“What!” exclaimed Sir

scarcely believing his ears.
“It be, sir,” said the man;

Maister Dewrant's

Fielding,

“and,
what be more,
dwag, Tigris, have gone as well.”

Maud arose trembling.

Sir Fielding set down his coffee
cup with a sudden crash.

“Brown cob—Tigris—gone! Therc's
some mistake, Norton, surely.”

“No, there bean’t, unfortunately,
sir,” replied the man with earancst
civility. “There bean’t no
The cob’s gone and the dwag, and, by

cob’s foot-

mistalke.

token, I can trace the
marks across the lawn and the
meadow.”

Sir Fielding looked
startled.

“What—what does it all mean? A
robbery! I can scarcely believe it.
Some one has taken the cob—some of
the guests, Norton.”

Sir Fielding paced the room.

“I will go and look at it,” he said.
“Meanwhile, Maud, ring the bell and
tell one of the men to ride off to the
police station at Warrington. A rob-
bery! I can scarcely believe my
ears,” and he left the room, followed
by the head groom.

Before he had reached the back of
the hall, Barber, the keeper, opened
the end door and burst in as whit2 as
a ghost without his énn or cap.
Seeing Sir Fielding, he - stopped,
panting and breathless, and pulled a
tuft of his rough, curly hair.

Sir Fielding stared.

“What on earth’s the matter, Bar-
ber? Have you found the cob?”
f“The cob!” exclaimed the game-
Keeper, looking from Sir Fielding to
the groomi in astonishment. “What
cob? I didn't know one was lost! I
have come to tell you summat dread-
ful has happened in the wood, Sir
Fielding.”

Sir Fielding glanced back quietly
at the breakfast room, and the groom,
understanding the look, walked back
and shut the door.

“Now,” said. Sir Fielding, who had
growi; pale, “what is it, Barber?

troubled and

Speak low—Miss Maud is in that

”
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p &%
. “I won’t let her hear, Sir Field-|'
ing," said the man.

“Perhaps you’ll

began | Step outside, sir.”

_ They walked out onto the terrace,

: trm then Sir Fielding, With a gesture
| of impatience telling him to go on, the

nan drew a long breath and said:

Sir Fielding, still paler. “What is
dreadful—what have they taken to
the station?”

“A woman, Sir Fielding. I found
her myself first thing this morning,
lying face upwards in the Black
Pool, with a great, ugly stab in her
bosom.” 2

Sir Fielding staggered and clung to
the terrace.

“A woman—dead! murdered! Good
Heaven! Tell me all.”

“There ain’t much to tell, Sir Field-
ing,” said the man. “I was going to
the preserves early this morning to
see what damage the storm had done
the young trees, and, passing the

lying in the middle of it. When I got
near it gave me a regular shock to
see as how it was a woman’s head
just a-floating like a cork, all white,
and set-like. I started off running,
crying for help, and run against the
inspector of police, as was in the lane.
He went back with me and ‘atween
us we managed to get her out. She
was quite dead—been dead for hours,
the inspector said—and had a great
slit in her bosom—here,” and Barker
struck his chest. “The inspector he
went for some men and they carried
it on a stretcher to Annsleigh. I
went wi’ 'em, and as soon as I heard
that they were going to send men to
the hall I tore away to give you
warning, for fear Miss 'Maud——"
“I see, I see;” said Sir Fielding,
faintly, pressing his hand to his fore-
head and feeling cold with dread.
“Maurice Durant missing, the cob
and dog éone, the corpse of a murder-

ed woman found  floating in the
Black Pool! Great Heaven! what

did it all mean? Was there any con-
nection——"

Shuddering, he put the dreadful
thought away, and, telling Barber to
watch and tell him when the police
arrived, he returned to the breakfast
room, and, trying to look unconcern-
ed, said:

“The cob’s gone, I'm afraid, Maud.
It's a great pity to lose one of the
best horses in the stables.”

“And the dog, papa?’
anxiously, going up tc him and plac-
ing her trembling hand upon his arm.

“The dog—eh? Oh, yes, running
about the ground somewhere,
likely, chasing the rabbits. My dear,
would go up
while. I have

she said,

most
I wish you to  your
aunt's room a little
some business to do with one or two
men."”

up at him with a terrified, questioning
look; but hé managed to smile, and
still with the anxious expression up-
on her lovely face she, ever obedient,
glided from the room and up the
stairs.

Scarcely had she gone than Barber
knocked at the door, and Sir Fielding
opening it, walked into the hall and
met the inspector and two police-
men.

“Good-morning, Sir Fielding,” said
the inspector, respectfully. “I sup-
pose you have heard of this terrible
affair?”

Sir Fielding nodded.

“I have just heard,” he said.

“You being the nearest magistrate,
Sir Fielding, we have come up imme-
diately for a warrant for the in-
quest.”

(To be Continued.)
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His voice faltered and she looked
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ARGAIN TABLES.

We have just received a large assortment of goods for above tables and will
have them on display to-day for the first time.
When we tell you that for One Dollar you will get more than you can carry

home, you will not worry about hard times.
access, and each table has the one price. We list a few of the many things offered:

It is all arranged on tables easy of

For Five Gents.

Large Fancy Tumblers.
Tea and Table Spoons.
Petroleum Jelly.
Toilet Soap.
Gent’s Neck Ties.
Ladies’ Collars.
Biscuft Cutters.
Lamp Burners.
Match Holders.
Pie Cutters.
Nurse Bottles.
Tooth Picks.
Candles.

Lemon Squeezers.
Paper Serviettes.
Handkerchiefs.

For Ten Gents.

Curtain Rods.
Cover Lifters.
Potato Mashers.
Varnish Brushes.
Hand Nail Brushes.
Can and Bottle Openers.
Knives and Forks.
Jelly Cake Tins.
Pudding Pans.
Basins and Buckets.
Scrub Brushes.
Kitchen Knives.

For Fifteen GCenis.

Assorted Glassware.
Wire Broilers.
Soap Strainers.

Knives and Forks.

For Twenty Cents.

Assorted Glassware.
Pin Cushions.
Combs and Purses.
Preserve Kettles.
Bread Pans.
Sugar Basins.
Fancy Electric Shades.

For Twenty-Five

Bake Pans.
Enamel Milk Pans. 5
Coffee Pots with tin covers
Enamel Dippers.

Tin Dish Pans.
Rinsing Pans.
Extension Rods.
Enamel Cake Pans.

The

C. L. March Co, Ltd

o Cor. Water & Springdale Sts.

3 Ln Inexpensive Home-Made Rem-
ely—Gives Surest, Quickest
Relief., 3

»
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. Anyone who trics this pleasant tast-
ng  home-made cough eyrup, will
';uxckli/ understand wﬁy it is used in
wmore homes in the Uunited-States and
.anada than any other cough remedy.
the way it takes hold of an obétinage
cough, piving immediate relief, will make’
vou regret that you never tried it

fore, It is a truly dependable cough
remedy that should be kept handy in
every hom>, to use at the first sign of a
couzh during the night or day time.

Any druggist can supply you with
115 ounces of Iinex (30 cents worth),
Pour 1his into a 16-0z. hottle and £l the
botile™ with plain granulated sugar
syrup, The tolal cost is about 54 conts
and ‘you have 13 ounces of the most
cffective r'medy you ever used. ®

. The quick, lastina. relief you fet from
this ?mllcnt oclneuh syry whillmtléy
Jurprise you. promptly " heals the
inflamed membranes that line the throat

oon r co'nzh clops
uid for. bronchitis,.
couch and: b chial

Your Boys and Girls.

One of the handiest things in a
home is a baby box (if there is a
baby.) This is made from a large
cracker box with a lid made of thin
boards put on with hinges. The box
should be lined with ‘white oilcloth
or something easy to keep clean.

The outside may have a pretty val-
ance round it or it can have pretty
wall paper - pasted around it. Have
a box long enough to lay the short
dress flat. Long ones are folded
once, and napkins folded square fit in
one end. You can make pockets dif-
ferent sizes for the other end. These
hold everything for baby's bath: A
dainty white cushion helds the baby
pins. :

You can bring your bath tub near
and give baby its bath without look-
ing for a thing. Everything is handy

i‘f&g@li}c{ﬁ"w”m%?‘ APNOYIng | aud in its place. These boxes can be

; entircly. Splen- | made as elaborate as you please, but
- Whooping | 1o plainer they are the more easily

hly itrat they are kept clean and neat.
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FISH PLANT—The |

Household Notes.

Fishballs are excellent for break-
fast, and not so much in favor as they
should be.

Fat should be strained through a
cheesecloth laid on a sieve every time
it is used. [

A delicious salad is made by filling
tomatoes with minced pineapple and
chopped nuts.

‘Grapefruit cut in halves with bits
of shredded pineapple on top makes a
pleasant change.

To keep lemons, bury them in a pot
of sand. Do not allow the lemons to

touch each other,
A rich dessert is made of crystal-

Ready
ina moment
A cup of hot OXO
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lized fruits, nuts, whipped cream and
marshmallows. a8

Oranges, bananas, chopped nuts and
salad hearts make a good salad. Use
French dressing. :

When you have no whipped cream
for the hot chceolate, set a marshmal-
low affoat in each cup.

Peas are the only vegetable that
can be planted out-of-doors as soon as
the ground can be worked.

If white potatoes are inclined to
turn black with cooking, put a few
drops of vinegar in the water.

Several grains of rice added to each
salt shaker will prevent the salt from
becoming damp and sticky.

Tart apples added to pumpkin cus-
tard, cranberry sauce or stewed dried
fruits will add a better flavor.

No other plant can be cooked so
many different ways as celery, and it
poss a good deal of medicinal
value. - PR WERAR

If your hands chap in cold weather,
be careful to rinse them in very cold
water after having them in hot water.

range turn black with heat, dip a
cloth in vinegar and rub on the black-

It the bright parts of a kitchen °

Messages Receiv
Previous to ¢

GREAT IMPORTANCE A
TO BRITISH SUCCE
PARIS, N
Great importance is at
French military writers t
tinued British successes in §
The Matin says that it 14
much as if the Germans do|
they could hold Bapaume
onne any longer and are
to evacuate the two cities
from aviators show that
their enemy lines the Ger
blowing up bridges and
burning munitions and
while trying to mask the V
of heavy guns by heavy fi
field guns. The German st
quarters on the Somme fro
to have been moved back
The~rMatin thinks that the
staff at first planned a str
treat so as to delay and
British plan of attack, but
scheme was frustrated by &
of General Gough. Ins
cavalry against his retrea
General Gough maintaine
by methodical and destruc
artillery. The result acc
the Matin was that the Ger
caught in their own trap
retreat which was at first
became almost a route und
uous pressure of an advd
perior in material and initig

WITHDRAWAI
SHADOWED.

GERMAN

LONDON, M:
A German withdrawal o:
scale on the Western fronf
shadowed by Major Moraht
ticle in the Berliner Tagebld
is quoted in a Rotterdam deS§
day to-the Daily News. Maj(
recalls Field Marshal Von
burg’s strategy against the
at Tannenberg when he cat
of his army to retire fighti
der to gain ample space fo
gical movements. The milj
ic reminds his readers ti
Marshal Von Hindenberg
erating in the west and it i
by shortening their present
Germans are giving their
desert to advance over, a
bad as ever fighting ground
foregoing dsspatch contain
intimation received here t
Marshal Von Hindenberg
ally conducting German
on “the western front.




