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Of the room. As be stood up to take 
off his coat he looked at the girl In
terestedly.

She wa* better than pretty, he de
cided with a little pleasurable thrill; 
he could not remember when he had 
seen a face that appealed to him so 
strongly in spite of Us pathos and the 
tear stains round her eyes.

And such sweet eyes they were!— 
really grey with darfc, lashes and 
daintily pencilled brows. She looked 
up suddenly, meeting hie earnSst re- 
**rd.

“Well?" she said. There was a touch 
of defiance in her voice; the colour 
had risen in her white cheeks.

“Well?" said Micky wtkh a friendly 
smile.

He sat down opposite to her; he 
was thanking his lucky stars that the 
Delands' mesage tiad reached him 
before he changed into evening 
clothes; eomehow as he looked at this 
girl he felt slightly ashamed of his 
own lazy, luxurious life and the 
banking account which, like the cnjse 
of oil, never failed. That this girl had 
no surplus of this world’s goods he 
was certain, though she was neatly 
dressed and was unmistakably a 
lady. Her gloves were worn and had 
been carefully mended, and her coat 
looked far too thin for such a cold 
night.

“Well, what are we going to have?” 
he asked. It was surprising how 
cheerful he felt. “And what about that 
wonderful cat of youre? By the way, 
hasn’t it got a name?"

She smiled faintly.
“I call him Charlie," she said, i ‘
“Charlie!” Micky’s eyes twinkled. 

*Well, it’s original, anyway," he said 
with a chuckle. “And Charlie must" 
have some milk, I suppose. I say, he’s 
a bit thin, isn’t he?” he asked dubi
ously.

She had taken off the shawl which 
had been wrapped about it, and the 
poor animal sat en her lap blinking 
in the light, a forlorn enough speci
men, with a long tail and fierce eyes.

The girl stroked its head.
“He’s been half starved-,” she said. 

“You’d be thin if you hadn’t had any 
more to eat than he’s had.”

"I’m sure I should,” said Micky 
humbly. He thought guiltily of the 
waste which he knew went on in Ms 
.own establishment; It was odd that 
it had never struck him before that 
there must be many people in the 
world, not to mention cats, who would 
be glad enough of the waste from his 
table.
* He picked up the menu to hide his 

discomfort. When the waiter came he 
ordered the best dinner the res
taurant served. He was conscious that 
the girl was watching him anxious
ly. When the waiter had*gone, she 
said, “I can’t afford to have a dinner 
like that” /

Micky flushed crimson.
“I thought you were dining with 

me,” he stammered. “I—I hope you 
will—I shall be only too honoured.
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in silver or stamps.Fashionhave to wound and torture you----- ”

"What is It? Lucelle, speak! Is—Is 
It—Jeanne?”

"Hush!" she says. "Do not breathe 
her name; it la not fit to paes your 
lips again!”

With a low, inarticulate cry, he 
withdraws his arm from her grasp.

"Where is Jeanne? Arise! get out 
of my sight, you—you serpent! Tell 
me where she is, or----- "

And he grasps her arm with a hand 
of steel.

White and writhing—serpent-like— 
she stands erect.

“Where is she?" she pants, with 
working lips. "With her lover—tool! 
You wish to know where they are? 
I will tell you. They are at a low road
side Inn, at Durbaeh. Now fallow 
them, to find that you are too-Tkte.”

With a hoarse cry he staggers back 
against the wall, eyeing her as if she 
were indeed some loathsome reptile. 
Then in an instant he recovers him
self. Upright as a dart, he opens the 
door and points to it sternly.

“Go!” he says, hoarsely, "and 
Heaven grant I may never see you 
again." e

That be may not do so he turns his 
head aside; when he looks again she 
has gone.

. With a low cry he covers his face 
with his hands, and stands motion
less for a minute; then he takes his 
traveling cloak and turns to leave the 
room. As he does so his eye rests on 
a light leathern case containing 
rapiers, and, with a sadden baleful 
light flashing for a moment in his 
eyes, he takes the case and puts it 
under his cloak.'

Meanwhile, Jeanne has arrived at 
the Inn and taken Verona under her 
protection. Hal has ridden off across 
country to explain matters to Vane.

When he has departed Verona goes 
to bed, while Jeanne, too anxious to 
sleep, sits, musing in her room. Sud
denly the window on the balcony op- 

„ens, and Lord Lane steps in.
Kneeling, he pours oqt his love for 

her and, when she scorns him, he as
serts that Lady Lucelle will not hesit
ate to ruin Jeanne’s good name, and 
that, moreover, Jeanne’s husband al
ready loves Lucelle.

Jeanne does no %ove, does not 
hear, apparently, for a minute; then 
she looks at him coldly.

“You are mad indeed," she says; 
"and If you were not, If all you had 
said were true, listen to the last words 
you will ever hear from my lips, 
Lord Lane. I would rather be the life
long slave of him you traduce, living 
in bis hourly scorn and ««tempt, 
cowering beneath hie actual cruelty, 
dying for one word of kindness from 
him, than breathe the air you breathe. 
Go!’’

He arises—staggers, rather—to bis 
feet, and stands before her, with the 
face and manner of a man crashed by 
sudden age. • ’ ,

“You—you love him!’’ he says,
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CHAPTER XXXVI.

"JOY WITH THE DAWNING.
When dinner time passes and Hal 

does not return, Jeanne paces the gar
den, worried about the hoy and listen
ing-for a sound of horses hoofs. Fin
ally! she hears the thud-thud of a 
horse galloping toward the castle. She 
hurries forward to greet her brother, 
but-the man who dismounts is Gçorge.

lie gives her a letter from Hal, ask
ing "that she come to him at once. 
Whin, remembering that she is to go 
to England the next day with Vane, 
Lady Ferndale tells George she can
not, do es her brother wishes, the 
faithful servant says his master is in 
danjper.

“He is only twenty-five miles away, 
madam, at Durbaeh. We can reach 
theje to-night.”

Hal's sister can hesitate no longer. 
She? agrees to go secretly within 
twenty minutes.

What joy this decision brings to 
La^y Lucelle, who has overhead the 
entire conversation!

She waits half an hour, then holds 
a brief but significant conversation 
with Clarence Lane. After that she 
goes direct to Vane’s studio, and con
fesses her love for him.

She sinks slowly beside him, her 
■white hands wound around his arm.

Trembling in every limb, Vane 
looks down at her.

“For Heaven’s sake, arise, Lucelle!" 
he breathes, hoarsely. “Don’t—don’t! 
Thiak—remember. My poor girl, what 
is this? Remember!"

“1 do, too well!” she breathes. “It 
Is tor you now to remember; then 
will it be my task to teach you to for
get all, saving that past which we 

L wilt hold together. For—Vane, be 
strong—I—I who cannot see you un
happy without suffering With you—I

The wisest men know there is no place in 
town like our store for getting GOOD FEED at 
“live and let live prices.”
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BRAN, OATS, etc., etc., always on hand, and 
all rrders receive our immediate attention.

NOTE:—Owing to the continual ad
vance in price of paper, wages, eta, 
we are compelled to advance the prie# 
of patterns to 16c. each.

Earthquakes
Caused by Frogs.Clarence trembles and his face 

works. Then be turns and looks at 
Vane with the agitation that threatens 
to master him.

“Vane,* he says, “I—I l ave wrong
ed you. No words can better it or 
make things even between us; but I 
will say this, that I am not alone to 
blame. You have much to answer for. 
It you have overheard all that has 
passed—well, I say no more but this 
—had she been happy, no word, no 
thought nor wish of mine would have 
wronged you!”

Vane oloks at him, and a spasm of 
pain passes over his face.

“Heaven forgive us ho:h, as I for
give you; now go."

And, without a word more, Clar
ence turns and is swallowed up by 
the darkness.

Vane looked at him, and a spasm of 
steps have died away, then walks hur
riedly to the inn. He goes quietly up 
the steps to the balcony and stands 
besides the window.
7 (To be continued.)'
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Ages ago, when we knew leas about 
the physical world about us than we 
do today, it was much easier to ex
plain the natural phenomena with 
which we are surrounded.

What our ancient forefathers did 
not understand, as we interpret this 
word today, they ascribed to the 
workings of good or evil spirits. .And 
there the

Her grey eyes met hie anxiously.
“I’ve never done a thing like this 

before," she said In distress. “I don’t 
know what you are thinking of me . 
. . but , . . well, I suppose I was 
Just desperate.

rested. wasmatter
l |l 1 || | J jjj understood.

!H II ■II III -In those days the fact that an earth- 
x -ill Is quake had happened was-knewn only

v U to what might be called the innocent
11 i'A - bystander, the interested party to the

f/jj W transaction. What we know today as
N the natural cause of it was not even

guessed at. In our day we have nicely 
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She broke off 
biting her lips, then she rushed oa 
again. "I don’t suppose you’ll ever 
see me any more, so It doesn’t really 
matter much, but. ...”

“I hope to see you again, many 
times,”, said Micky, with an earnest
ness that surprised himself.

She looked away, and her face hard
ened.

"I suppose men are all the same,” 
she said, after a moment. "However 
. . .” she shrugged her shoulders 
with a sort of recklessness that made 
Mickey frown. She leaned back in her 
chair with sudden weariness, “It’s 
very kind of you,” she said disinter
estedly. V

"It’s not kind at all," he hastened 
to assure her. “I’m much more pleas
ed to be with you than you are to be 
with me. If it hadn’t been for you I 
should have spent this evening alione 
—New Year’s Eve, too,” he added, 
with a sort of chagrin and a sudden 
memory of Marie Deland.

(To be continued.)
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THE
Phantom Lover eod.tf

A SMART DRESS IN ONE PIECE 
STYLE.(By the Author of "A Bachelor Hus

band.”)

CHAPTER L
“Very well,” she said. “I suppose I 

may as well.”
Micky was Infinitely relieved; 

somehow he had not really thought 
that she would allow him to accom
pany her.

They walked along for a few steps 
‘jso eq> eo|Mi Jo aauo "eouaus u; 
tucked under the jITe arm gave a 
faint mieow of protest, and Micky 
smiled to himself In the darkness.

It was the cat that seemed to give 
each a real touch of pathds to the 
whole advenure, he thought, and won
dered: why. He looked down at her de- 
precatingly.

“Let me carry It," he suggested.
“Carry it?” she echoed. "What do 

you mean?—Oh, the cat; no, thank 
you, he wouldn’t like it; he hates 
strangers.’’ v

“Oh!” said Micky. He felt chagrin
ed. “Is it a great petr he asked.

‘Tes.” She hunched her queer bur
den more closely under her arm. “It 
isn’t really mine,” she explained. 
“But they were so unkind to it in the 
house that I had to bring it.”

Micky was dying to ask questions, 
but somehow It hardly seemed a pro-
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For information regarding fares and reser
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