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‘aad - hedrd -of their history, and

| Dititeys, rviig to recall whet be
Wi Jongest upon a gallant, of
| dwelling

the Stuart epoch, had
mupplied material for every intimate
r of those days. When at

last the sight of a sleepy manservant
" hovering in the background forced
his steps stai he still lingered
for a few moments in the corridor
and turned the handle of his bed-
room door witn almost reluetant fin-
gers. . His heart gave a great jump
as he realised that there was some
S, y " 2| ,{one there; He stood for a moment

hold T tat

upon the th then

shortly . to himself at his foolish *
.~ It was his servant who

“Bu if Her hallucination contiities,”
| dsked, “if she v

aqnd plug
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doubts that I am indeed her husband | was patiently awaiting his arrival. - v
qﬁkwmdx doi that ?” : ““You can go to bed, Dickens,” ‘ae C b{,’s’f BUl"(:fy TO}JaCCO made in anada- !
p -&_'W_tuﬁepmﬂ_m and - I|directed.,, "I shall not want you 12.
}uve "to face;” ﬂ:. gomr said .u/.:‘ -nrxﬁ to-night.  We shoot in the B B BN L S e e
aén were ly, . (“The fact ithat your wifle “has | morhing.” ‘ .
hall. ‘m'b‘ﬁd willing to return here to.you,| The man silently took his leave,| ———— === ——————— — —_—————
| whilst still subjeet to that hallucina- | and Domi d. his pre-| yip] this int ti hich matter f blication to the last day 50¢c Per H
i ‘ ™' rible as 18 interruption whic! matter for publica ion to e las’ (o er Our
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report,” Dominey said.

“My repott is good,” was the con-,
fident answer. ~ “Although I would |
ndt have allowed aer to have
the nursing home so suddénly had I
known, there wgs nothing to keepl
her there. - Lady Dominey, except

48 i ed

Jor. quie; halluelnatis in :
health, men and physically.” '
“And this on® hallucination?” i

“That you are not her ‘ausband.”

1

: 2 seem un-,
real 7" >

for that hallucination, it is up

you to dispel it.” . « : i
“Perhaps you can give me . some

advice?” Dominey suggested: |
“I can, and I aMh going to be per- .

r
replied.  “To begin with' then, there !
are certain obvious changes in you
which might well minister to Lady
Dominey’s hallucination. For in-
stance, you have been in England |
some eight months, during

tirely. new. personality. seem
to have got rid of eyery.one of your
had habits, you: bl aderately, as
a pentleman saould,’ you have sub- !
dued ‘your viol temper,  and-

have collegtéd + aroand “you, where:
your penonlllty;unla be the only
inducément, friends. of distinction and
interést. ~'This is not at. all what|

one ‘expected from the Everard Dom- !

‘finey who'scuttled out of England al

dozen years ago.”

“You are excusing my wife,” Dom-
iney remarked.

“She needs no excuses,” was the
‘'brusque reply. “She has been &
. long-enduring and faithful woman,
‘euffering from a cruel illhess, brou-
ght on, to tdke the kindest view
it, through your clumsiness and lack |
of discretion. ' 'Like all good women,
forriveness is second naturé to her.
It nas now become her wish to take
her proper place in life.” i

i i ; \

‘|  Dominey was silent for & moment.' ,
Then he laughed a.little unnatuxally. |, .+ oo

17 ouniia 1. parfactly "':-,:t.h:ro e got to deal with it—or

* lusions have gone. She s

] ¢ cri t night,. of his mysterious
“Lady, Dominey . is perfectly sane,” et
the doct 1 blantly, * lu:de-f.h, as parts of a

" 'that, but it is my duty to warn you,|a pair of White hands.

Dominey set his teeth for a mom-
ept.. He felt the doctor’s kgen
grey. eyes glowering from under his the time a queer
shaggy eyebrows as he leaned for- women's faceg was
ward, his hands upon his kneés. -- | flirtatious, wholly

“You mean,” Dominey suggested
quietly. “that until that hallucination
has passed we must remain upon the
same terms as we have done since my
arrival nome.”

“You've got it,” the doctor assent-
& “It's a tangled-up position,

procession
sentimental

camaraderie; Stepnanie, with her vol-

Rosamund, with all the sweetness of

you have. I can assure you,”
he went on, “that all her other de-

last, with that little unspoken
upon her trembling lips, d tahe
peaks of | haunting appeal in her so:

the “ghost. of Roger Unthank, of the

4 past.
She is quite conmsclous of her scveral

regrets them. Now we come to-the
real danger. She appears to be pos- | all the time for an unknown boon.
sessed of a passionate devotion to-|He felt himself immeshed in a world
wards you, whilst still believing that! of cobwebs, of weakness more potent

ly forgotten. His heart was calling

you are not her husband.” . .| than all his boasted strength. Then 3 : You might use a make-shift flour,
Dominey pushed his chair back|he suddenly felt that- the madness fmr:f e:: ‘;e:hzufr:par;‘,g;‘rf)f E:g: but you could not replace the big

from the fire as though he felt the | which he had begun to fear had real- it fagt typesetting machines it ness and flavour of the bread, the

neat. Hi's eyes seemed glued uponly come. It was the thing for which | .-\« that work is going ahead all In NEW bags crispness of the cookies, the flakiness

tht‘a‘ doctor’s. . he longed yet dreaded most—the .00, Jike The Graphic is set up in a of.7,14,24,49 of the pastry, the lightness ot cake
T do not pretend,” the latter|faint click, the soft withdrawal of day or two have a simall conception of and 98 lbs or pudaings.

continued gravely, “to account
Rosamund
shone

Sir Everard, that that devotion may
2 Her

lead her to great lengths. Lady
Dominey is naturally of an exceed-
ing afféctionate \disposition, and this
return to a stronger condition of
physicial health and a fuller share of

herself was there. Her eyes
at him, mystically, wonderfully.

smile in which there was a spice o
She turned for a
Then

girlish mischief.
oment to close the panel.

human feelingg “has probably re-|she came towards nim with her fin- correspondents, would bear this fact

kened all those tendencies which| gers upraised.

ner growing fondness for you and| “I cannot sleep,” she said softly.
your position as her reputed husband | “Do you miind my coming for a few
make perfectly natural: I warn minates?”

you, Sir Everard, that you may find| “Of course not,”
your position an exceedingly difficult| “Come and sit down.”
one, but, difficult, though it may be,| She curled up in an easy- chair.
there is a plain duty before you.| “Just for a moment,” she murmur-
Keep and encourage your wife’s ‘af-|ed contentedly. “Give me your
fection if you can, «but let it be a' hands, dear. But how cold! You

he answered.

Foati

ot charge. upon .you that whilst the lul-f must come nearer to the fire your-
j lugination remains the a

¢ must | self.”

mever pass certain bounds. Lady| He sat'on the arm of her chair,
Dominey is a good and sweet woman. and she stroked his head with her
If she woke up one morning with nands. ’ -

that hallucination still in her mind|{ ““You were not afmgid, then,” she
and any sense of guilt on her con- | asked, “when you saw me coming
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S r‘ As a Fox-Trot and as
49c a Solo *‘Driftwood”’ is
2 ikow @ decided. hit. .. The
39c dance music' is'on
: Columbia Record 134D
ter Coats, sizes #ind the solo on Record
w8 192D/ 'Other Favorite
er, black and | b e q records/are : :
—49c¢

|

Lhig s

¥ Bfeer

MANDALAY

Fox-Trot—Ted Lewis Orchestra, 160D -
\Solo — Lewis Jomes - 192D

Sweet ‘,Littlé'.xon ,

. Box-Trot —Ted Lewis Band
- % 3

3

A |

i

s
NP

|

l:),u),{-{».’,t_-,\ T A
those Eyes

rare her lawful husband, that moment | do for you, I wonder?

‘|'vious sincerity.

stroll
. %ﬁm promised.  “Good night!”

¢, all our labours for thése through the panel?”
last mopt.hs ght well be wastq:l,l “] should never be afraid of any
and’ ‘sHe' Hevdelf might very possibly | harm that you might bring me, dear,’
end her gays in a mad-house.” | he assured her.
“Doctor,”: Dominey said firmly: “I| “Because all» that foolishness is
appreciate every word you say. You| really gonme,” ghe contineud eagerly.
can rely upon me. * 1"1 know that whatever nappens to
The. doetor looked at him. | poor Roger, it was not you who kill- |
“T believe I ¢an,” he admitted, with ed him. Even if I heard his ghost
a &igh of relief.  “I'am glad of it.” | calling again to-night, I should have
“There is just one more phase of | no fear. I can’t think why I ever
the position,¥ Dominey went on, af-| wanted to hurt you, Everard. I
ter a pause. “Supposing this nal-|am sure that I always loved you.”
lucination of hers should pass? Sup-| His arm went very softly around
posing she should suddenly ~ become | her. She responded to his embrace
convinced that I am her husband?” | witnout hesitation. Her cheek rest-:
“In that case,” the doetor re-|ed upon his shoulder, he felt the
plied earnestly, “the position would | warmth of her arm through her
be exactly reversed, and it would be | white, fur-lined dressing-gown. |
just as important - for you not to| “Why do you doubt any longer
check the sf_l‘ection which she might | then,” he asked hoasely, “that I am
r to you' as it would be in the| your huspand?” !
other case for you to accept it. The| She sighed. -
moment she yealises, with her pre-| Ah, but I know you are not,” she
sent predispositions, that you really ' answered. “Is it wrong of me what
You are s0
will be the beginning of a new life ! like yet so unlike hiza. He is dead.'
for her.” ‘ | He died in Africa. Isn't it strange
-8 how they both d to feel | that T shopld know it? But I do!”
that the last words had beenspoken.| “But who am I then?” he whisper-
After a brief pause, tne doctor|ed
helped himself to a favewell drink,
filled his pipg'and stood up. The|
car which Dominey had ordered
from the garage was already stand-
ing dt the door. It was curious how
both of thm seemed disinclined to
refer again even indirectly to the
subject which! they had been discus-
“Very good of you o send me back

2 |
She looked at him pitifully. |
“I do not know,” sne confessed,
“but you are kind to me, and when I,
feel you are near I am happy. 1t
it because I wanted to see you that‘
1 would not stay any longer at tae
nursing, home. That must mean
that I am very fond of you.”
“You are not afraid,” hejsked, “to

tne doctor said .gruffly.  “I start-| be here alone with me?” :
sing. She put her other arm around his
ed\ out ight, but it was @& drear|neck and drew his face down. ’

walk across the marshes.” F

“T am 'very grateful to you for
coming,” Dominey replied, with ob-
“You will come
and have a look at the patient in a
day or " lod * ; ¢

. “I am not afraid,” she assured him.
“] am happy.—But, dear, what is
the matter? A moment ago you
were cold. Now your head is wet,
your nands are burning. Are you
not happy because I am here?”
Her lips were seeking his.
own touched them for & moment.
Then he kissed her on both cheeks.
She made a little grimace.

“I am afraid,” she said “that you
are not really fond of me.”

“Can’t you believe,”

minmp“ﬂ»lqdienﬂomly
igh Dominey wis conscious. that
with those few awkward words of

] r‘.‘g?)}t 3»;’-. f.he hall, and ione. by one felt. from his

/

v o o i~

rlnuwa! ell séme part of &e incipient |
antagonism between them had been

hoarsely, “that I am really Everard
—your husband ? Look at me.
Can’t you feel t‘nn’t you haye, ,lovedl

A Walawa N l

i buried. - Left to hitself, he wand-

avad far caind wiamants wnoand dawn
e FIOYTIN e RN TY

jrostlessness. seemed to_ bhave fasten- |
»..1 ¥ avnan hiw o Haseband for a
[Re DY WO UYARE S45o, Wil bie | sl at, Gded, t oy
verey ashes, stirred y. by ,,,the'lighting up, “you bring me love andi
WG WG Aeviod s dewin e Gl | Dappl pd “He, and—"

i néy. - Then he strolled to & differ-| A few seconds before, Dominey
soul that he would
: _by "'méana’ o leetric | nave welgomed  an_earthquake, a
Tawitihes; the Dewly  {istalleds lighte jsuadeiboll, the crumbling = of _ the
| which hung :above, the gonibre oil|floor benewih his feeb iv lLuve beem
| pictures -above the wall, . He looked |'spared the torture of her sweet im-
iinto the faces of some of these dead|pbrtunities.  Yet nothing so hor-

31 v e
She shook hicishe

“No, you -are not Everard,” she'

i pas A
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velume was upside down, and even gsoul in torment,
when he had righted it, the words jaws of a beast.
he saw had no meaning for him. All together until its echoes died u»\ay.‘
. of Taen what was,
passing before her head
! bon astonishing thing of all, she nodded
his eyes—~Caroline, with her half- terrified.
wy %
uptuous figure and passion-lit eyes; kaAou e
and then, blotting the others utter- e ;,5¢ think you are Everard. It is
ly out of his thoughts and memory, o1 1 who know that you are not.”
3 o She slipped from the chair, kissed
life shining out of her eager face. 1, “,nq walking quite firmly across
He saw her as she had ' come to him 0 {401, touched the spring and pas-
Cry ged  through the panel
e she turned around and waved a lit-
" tle good-bye to him.
All other memories had faded away. g ®0¢ Ftelatin i
They were as though they had mnev- g gumb disappointment. The panel
er been.. Those dreary years of ex- ,jijeq to and shut out the vision of
ile in Africa, the day by day temsion ;..
attempts upon_your life and bitterly;of his precarious life, were absolute- | .. .} fears madness.

People who think that a local news-

for thetpanel, actually pusned back by the amount of mechanical work re S

re- -

W uw,,]

paper and in order to avoid a jam-up
ut the last reports of meetings
4 ” A i events happening in the week have to
lips parted in a delightful smile, @ "\, . qled an dset up in type as soon

as possible after they have transpir-
.

df

mind they would not defer handing in

imprisoned in the | news.
They listened to it |
| outlined here in a few words, would
perhaps, the most' 't 4 little thoughtfulness

slowly, unperturbed, un-

she said, “I must go
He' will not let me stay here.

Even then
There was no
only a lit-
Dominey held his head like a
(continued next week.)
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“Let the Maritime Provinces
Flourish by Their Industries.”
BORDEN FACTORY-TRURO, N.S,
35 cup St.
cup water.
2 tabs. minute t
2 tabs. sug
34 saltsp:

of

scalding point in a dov
tapioca, sugar’and salt.
the hot milk and cook
Add the yolk of egg, e
longer. Remove from th
lightly the white of egg.

Cornstarch
DPuddin (9

?cup St. Charles Milk.

cup water.

W] = I tal sugar.
— T e yhit. beaien aut,

inch of salt.
112

Dilute milk with the water and scald in a
double boiler. Mix corn starch, sugar and
salt thoroughly; add slowly to the scalded
milk, stirring constantly until mixture
ickens. Cook fifteen minutes, smrm
occasionally. Remove from the fire
while hot fold in lightly and thor-
oughly the egg white. ~Add flavor-

. Turn into cups or molds.
ill, serve with a soft custard
mashed fresh fruit or whipped
cream.

Cream Tspioca

Charles Milk.
r.

salt.
separately.

Dilute milk with water and bring to

Serve plain or with fresh fruit.

Cup Custard

cup St. Charles Milk.
cup water.
1 egg, beaten.
2 tablespoonfuls sugar.
34 saltspoon salt.
Nutmeg and v
Dilute the St. Charles milk with the
water and bring to a scalding point.
Add sugar and salt to the beaten egg.
Pour over them gradually the scalded
milk, flavor to taste, pour in custard
cups. Place in a dpep pan and pour
boiling water around until it nearly
reaches top of cups. Bake in moderate
oven about twenty minutes.

apioca.
1t

uble boiler X

ok th
e fire and fuld in
Flavot to taste.

like these ap-
peal to children—and
grown-ups, too. They
are ‘good for both, be-
$hg wifiple ‘and 'Whole
some. And they are
eaiily prepared.

Any recipe that calls
for milk is improved by
the use of Borden's St
Charles Milk.
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