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Before giving your order for\“Wedding
Announcements, Invitations, Cake Boxes,
Etc.,” come in and let us quote you
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Also see our window for suggestions.
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Mineral Water

BY ROYAL APPOINTMENT
Just received a consignment of this fine

Mineral Water, in cases, pints and splits.

J.S. HAMILTON & (0.

‘ Brantford Agents
J 44 AND 46 DALHOUSIE ST, BRANTFORD

LAWN MOWERS %

We also stock Girass
Shears, Rakes, Hedge
Clippers and all lawn
trimming necessities.
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Temple Building
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MASQUERADER

By Katherine Cecil Thaurston,
Author of “The Circle,” Ete.

Copyright, 1904, by Harper & Brothers
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Then, at the moment that he replaced
them, a peculiar thing occurred.

From the farther side of the dark
partition came the quick, rustling stir
of a skirt and the slight scrape of a
chair pushed either backward or for-
ward. Then there was silence.

Now, silence can suggest anything
from profound thought to imbecility,
but in this case its suggestion was nil.
That something had happened, that
some change had taken place, was as
patent to Loder as the darkness of the
curtain or the band of light that crossed
the floor, but what had occasioned it,
or what it stood for, he made no at-
tempt to decide. He sat hitingly con-
scious of his hands spread open on the
table under the scrutiny of eyes that
were invisible to him, vividly aware
of the awkwardness of his position.
He felt with instinctive certainty that
a new chord had been struck; but a
man seldom acts on instinctive certain-
ties. If the exposure of his hands had
struck this fresh note, then any added
action would but heighten the dilemma.
Ile sat silent and motionless.

Whether his impassivity had any
‘bearing on the moment he had no way
of knowing; but no further movement
came from behind the partition. What-
ever the emotions that had caused the
sharp swish of skirts and the sharp
scrape of the chair, they had evidently
subsided or been dominated by other
feelings.

The next indication of life that came
to him was the laying down of the
crystal ball. It was laid back upon the
table with a slight jerk that indicated
a decision come to; and almost gimul-
taneously the seer's voice came to him
ngain. Her tone was lower now than
it had been before, and its extreme
ease seemed slightly shaken- whether
by excitement, surprise or curiosity It
was impossible to say.

“«You will think it strange.” she be-

gan. ‘You will think"— Then she
stopped.
There was a pause, as though she
wlfku-d for some help, but Loder re-
mained mute. In difficulty a sllent
tengue and a cool head are usually
man's best weapons.

His silence was disconcerting. He
heard her stir again.

“You will think it strange,” she be-
gan once more. Then quite suddenly
sl}é\ghecked and controlled her voice.
“you youst forgive me for what I am
going to say,” she added in a com-
pletely different tone, “but erystal gaz-
ing is such an illusive thing. Directly
you put your hands upon the table I
felt that there would be no result, but
I jvouldn't admit the defeat. Women
are such keen anglers that they can
never gcknowledge that any fish, how-
ever big, has slipped the hook.” She
laughed softly.

At the sound of the laugh Loder shift-
ed his position for the first time. He
could not have told why, but it struck
him with a slight sense of confusion.
A precipitate wish to rise and pass

spaces of the conservatory came 1o
him, though he made no attempt to act
upon it. He knew that, for some inex-

gcereen had lied to him—in the controll-
ing of her speech, in her change of
volce. There had been one moment in
which an impulse or an emotion had al-
shost found voice; then training, in-
oinct, or it might have been diplomacy,
nad\(-unqnerod. and the moment had
passedy\ There was a riddle in the very
atmosphere of the place—and he abom-
fpnated riddles:

But lLady Astrupp was absorbed in
her own concerns. Again she changed
her position., and to Loder, listening
attentively, it seemed that she leaned
forward and examined his hands
afresh. The sensation was so acute
that he withdrew them involuntarily.

! Again there was a confused rustle.
hl(’\vrystul ball rolled from the table,
l and fhe seer laughed quickly. Obeying

& strenuous impulse, Toder rose.
\}le_!md no definite notion of what he
expectedt or what he must avoid. He
was ouly conscious that the pavilion,
with i(s\QtHI( draperies, its scent of
musk and s intolerable secrecy, was
no longer emduvble, He felt cramped
and confused in mind and muscle. He
stood for a second to straighten his
limbys; then he ;e,'rnml and, moving di-
rectly forward, - passed through the

portiere.

After the dimness of the pavilion the
conservatory seeme:: comparatively
bright, but without waiting to grow
accustomed to the altered Jight he
moved onward with deliberafe haste.
The long green alley was speedily
traversed. In his eyes it no longer
possessed greenness, no longer suggest-
ed freshness or repose. [t was simply

——— | & meaus to the end upon which his

whad was set.
AX he passed up tie flight of steps he

slipped thém on again. Then he step-
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surprise; then she smiled in her quiet,
self possessed way,

“Of course,” she sald. “I've been
wanting a chat with Millicent Gower,
but Bobby has required so much enter-
taining”’— She smiled again, this time
at Blessington, and moved away to-
ward a pale girl in green who was
standing alone.

Instantly she had turned Loder took
Blessington’s arm.

“I know you're tremendously busy,”
he began in an excellent imitation of
Chilcote’s basty manner—“I know
you're tremendously busy, but I'mina
fix”” One glance at Blessington’s
healthy, ingenuous face told him that
plain speaking was the method to
adopt.

“Indeed, sir?’ In a moment Bless-
ington was on the alert.

“Yes. And I—I want your help.”

The boy reddened. That Chilcote
should appeal to him stirred him to an
uneasy feeling of pride and uncertain-
ty.

Loder saw his advantage and pressed
it home. *“It's come about through this
crystal gazing business. I'm afraid 1
didn't play my part—rather made an
ass of myself. I wouldn’t swallow the
thing, and—and Lady Astrupp”— He
paused, measuring Blessington with a
glance. “Well, my dear boy, you—you
know what women are!”

Blessington was only twenty-three,
He reddened again and assumed an
air of profundity. *“I know, sir,” he
said, with a shake of the head.

I.oder's sense of humor was keen,
but he kept a grave face. *“I knew
you'd catch my meaning. But I want
you to do something more. If Lady
Astrupp should ask you who was in
her tent this past ten minutes, I want
vou'— Again he stopped, looking at
his companion’s face.

“Yen.isir??

“I- want you to tell an immaterial lie
for me.”

Blessington returned his glance; thea
he laughed a little uncomfortably.
‘But surely, sir’"—

“She recognized me, yYou mean
Loder's eyes were as keen as steel.

“Yes.”

“Then you're wrong. She didn't.”

Blessington's eyvebrows went up.

There was silence. Loder gianced
across the room. Eve had parted from
the girl in green and was moving to-
ward them, exchanging smiles and
greetings as she came.

“My wife is coming back.” he sald.
“Will you do this for me, Blessiugton?
It—it will smooth things.”” He spoke
quickly, continuing to watch Eve. As
he had hoped, Blessington’s eyes turn-
ed in the same direction. “’'Twill
smooth matters,” he repeated—*‘smooth
them In—In a domestic way that 1
can't explain.”

The shot told. Blessington looked
round.

“Right, sir,” he said. “You may
leave it to me.”, And before Loder
could speak again he had turned and
disabpeared intg the crowd.

»

CHAPTER XVI..

IS business with Blessington
H over, Loder breathed more

freely. If Lady Astrupp had
recognized Chilcote by the
rings and had been roused to curiosity
the incldent would demand settlement
sooner or later — settlement in what
proportion ‘he could hazard no guess.
If, on the other hand, her obvious
change of manner had arisen from
any other source—he had a hazy idea
that a woman’s behavior could never
be gauged by accepted theories—then
he had safeguarded Chilcote’s inter-
ests and his own Dby his securing of
Blessington’s promise, Blessington he
knew would be reliable and discreet.
With a renewal of confidence—a pleas-
ant feeling that his uneasiness had
been groundless—he moved forward to
greet Eve.

Her face, with ite rich, clear color-
ing, seemed to his gaze to stand out
from the crowd of other faces as from
a frame, and a sense of pride touched
him. In every eye but his own her
beauty belonged to him,

His face looked alive and masterful
as she reached his side. “May I mo-
nopolize you?’ he said with the quick-
ness of speech borrowed from Chil-
cote. “We—we see so little of each
other.”

Almost as if compelled, her lashes
lifted, and her eyes met his. Her
glance was puzzled, uncertain, slightly
confused. There was a deeper color
than usual in her cheeks, Toder felt
something within his own consclous-
ness stir in response.

“You know you are ylelding,” he
said.

Again she blushed.

He saw the blush and knew that it
was he—his words, his personality—
that had called it forth. In Chilcote's
actual semblance he had proved his
superiority over Chilcote. For the first
tie he had been given a tacit, per-
sonai meikpoywledgment of his power.
Involuntarily he drew pearer fo her.

“Let's get out of this crush.”

She made no answer except to bend
her head, and if came to him that, for
all her pride, she likgd—anpd uneon-
sciously yielded to—domination. With
u satisfied gesturs he furned to make
a passage toward the door.

But the passage was more easily de-
sired than made. In the few moments
since he had entered the supper room
the press of people had considerably
thigkened unti] a black had formed
about the ducrway. Drawing Hve with
him he moved forward for a dozen
paces, then paused, unable to make
further headway.

45 they stood there he looked back
at-her, w:What 2 study in democracy a
crowd always is!” he said.

She responded with a bright, appre-
ciative glance, as if surprised into
naturalpess. He wondered sharply
what she would be kg {f ber enthy-
slasms were veaily aroused, ‘Then a
stir in the corridor ontside caused a
movement inside the room, and with a
certain display of persistence he was

Wk@ a passage to the door,

Lhere agair they were compelled to
halt. But though tightly wedged into
his new position and guarding Eve with
one arm, Loder was free to survey
the brilliantly thronged corridor over
the head of a man a few inches shorter
than himself, who stood directly in
front of him.

«“What are we waiting for?” he asked
good humoredly, addressing the back
of the stranger’s head.

The man turned, displaying a genial
face, a red mustache and an eyeglass..

«Hullo, Chilcote!” he said. ‘“Hope
it's not on your feet I'm standing.”

Loder laughed. “No,” he said. “And
don’t change the position. If you were
an inch higher I should be blind as
well as crippled.”

The other laughed. It was a pleasant
surprise to find Chilcote amiable under
discomfort. He looked round again in
slight curiosity.

Loder felt the scrutiny. To create a
diversion he looked out along the cor-
ridor. “I believe we are waiting for
something,” he exclaimed. ‘What's
this?’ Then quite abruptly he ceased
to speak.

“Anything interesting? Eve touched
bis arm.

He said nothing. He made ro effort
to look round. His thought as well as
his speech was suddenly suspended.

The man in front of him let his eye-
glass fall from his eye, then screwed
it in again.

“Jove,” he exclaimed, “here comes
our sorceress! It's like the progress of
a fairy princess. I believe this Is the
meaning of our getting penned in
here.” He chuckled delightedly.

Loder said nothing. He stared
straight on over the other’s head.

Along the corridor, agreeably con-
sclous of ghe hum of admiration she
aroused, ’ came Lilllan Astrupp, sur-
rounded by a little court. Her delicate
face was lit up; her eyes shone under
the faint gleam of her hair; her gown
of gold embroidery swept round bher
gracefully. She was radiant and tri-
umphant, but she was also excited. The
excitement was evident in her laugh, in
her gestures, in her eyes, as they turn-
ed quickly in one direction and then
another.

Loder, gazing in stupefaction over
the other man's head, saw it—felt and
understood it with a mind that leaped
back over a space of years. As in a
shifting panorama he saw a night of
disturbance and confusion in a faroff
[talian valley—a confusion from which
one face shone out with something of
the pale, alluring radiance that filtered
over the hillside from the crescent
moon. It passed across hls consclous-
ness slowly, but with a slow complete-
ness, and in its light the incidents of
the past hour stood out in a new as-
pect. The echo of recollection stirred
by Lady Bramfell's voice, the re-echo
of it in the sister’s tones; his own
blindness, his own egregious assurance
—all struck across his mind.

Meanwhile the party about Lillian
drew nearer. He felt with instinctive
certainty that the supper room was its
destination, but he remained motion-
less, held by a species of fatalism. He
watched her draw near with an un-
moved face, but in the brief space that
passed while she traversed the corr.lor
he gauged to the full the hold that the
new atmosphere, the new existence,
had gained over his mind. With an un-
looked for rush of feeling he realized
how dearly he would part with it.

As Lillian came closer the meaning
of her manner became clearer to him.
She talked incessantly, laughing now
and then, but her eyes were never
quiet. These skimmed the length of the
corridor, then glanced over the heads
crowded in the doorway.

“I'll have something quite sweet,
Geoffrey,” she was saying to the man
beside her as she came within hearing.
“You know what I like—a sort of snow-

flake wrapped up in sugar.” As she’

said the words her glance wandered.
Loder saw it rest uninterestedly on a
boy a yard or two in front of him, then
move to the man over whose head he
gazed, then lift itself inevitably to his
face,

The glance was quick and direct. He
saw the look of recognition spring
across it; he saw her move forward
suddenly as the crowd in the corridor
parted to let her pass. Then he saw
what seemed ta him a miracle,

Her whole expression altered, her lips
parted, and she colored with annoy-
ance. She looked like a spoiled child
who, seeing a bonbon box, opeus it—
to find it empty.

As the press about the doorway
melted fo give her passage the red
haired man in front of Loder was the
first to take advantage of the space.
“Jove, Lillian,” he said, moving for-
ward, “you look as if you expected
Chilcote to be somebody else, and are
disappointed to find he's enly himself!”
He laughed delightedly at his own
joke. g 4R L] Ay v

The words were exactly the tonig
Lillian needed. She smiled hep usual
undisturbed smile as ghe turned her
eyes upon him,

“My dear Leonard, you're using your
eyeglass. When that happens you're
never responsible for what you see.”
Her wards came more slowly and with
a touch of languid amusement. Her
composure was suddenly restored.

Then for the first time Loder chang-
ed his position. Moved by an impulse
he made no effort to dissect, he stepped
back to Eve's side and slipped his arm
through hers—successfully concealing
his left hangd.

The warmth of her skin through her
long glove thrilled him unexpectedly.
His impulse had been one of self de-
fense, but the result was of a differ-
ent character. At the guick contact
the wish to fight for—to hold apad de-
fend—the position that had grown so
Jear waoke in renewed force, With a
new determination he turned again to-
ward Lillian.

(Ta be eontinued.)
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