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CHAPTER XXXVIL

“Will you go on? The sooner I
;un(!erstand what I have to expect the
‘better You did not know, I presume,
rwhen you enlisted the services of the ;
detective, that the innocence of your
ii—of Frank Greville could be proved
jonly by the guilt being brought home
to your husband | 2

“Stephen,” she said, brokenly, “be
jpatient, be pitiful. Heaven knows
that my suffering has surpassed my
igin!™
| He said nothing in amswer to her
lappeal, he only waited in silen‘ée for
Mer to speak again. After a moment
wshe went on, struggling with her
dears.
| “The detective - came,” she ‘said

aintly,” and said he would help me;
;and on that night—the night of the

fhall—I had a note from him, asking |
‘me:to meet him the next day and lat-’

jer, when you had goner Frank came—
fin disguise, of - course. He called

*gimselt a docter, and I told the ser-

2ants he had come to see Chrissie.”
“] see,” Stephen remarked coldly;

}'_vgu were becoming more accomplish- !

pd end daring in the art' ‘of Qeceit. |
,'What happened then? Did Mr. Frank!
Greville come into my house and ac-
ruse me of murder to my wife?”

“No,” she said wearily; “I was not
;here—l left them together. I was;
yommg back to tell them that—it was
time for Frank to go—when I over-|
heard.:—.-—— «+Her_ voice shook and fal-
kered and failed her.

{ ¥You overheard Frank Greville's
)accusation, and you: believed it!” he
pupplemented bitterly. “You, myiwife
}—you whom I ioved and trusted! You
}é only stopped to

falsehood, but you believed such a

horrible accusation as that! You,

deception and {

‘andhisdsterwmdym; andlhui

| disobey 'you until—until—I saw how

oh.sohw-«mmmuoum

1 who had known me for so many M-
‘ you who—— It is too-horrible!: The

I very thought stifies me and -the words|

choke me!” ~
i “It almost killed me!” she crieg pas-
sionately, sinking forward upon her
knees and -bowing her head in..ab-
ject humiliation. - “Would to Heaven it
had! Ah, if you knew -what -I:have
suffered since then!”

“I can imagine,” he sald, looking
down at her with a momentary sotten-
ing of his dark eyes. “You thought
yourself married to.a murderer,’'and
that the shame and the disgrace would
fall upon you. It was a painful posi-
tion. May I ask what means you
ille and convict your : husband?”: -

She was sobbing biteously now; as
| she half knelt, half crouchéd at his
feet, sobbing piteously ..and uncon-
trollably, unable to -speak, unable.-to
{ answer his bitter question, although
| every cold, clearly spoken word went |

to her heart like the stab of a knife.
( “Did you impart your suspicions to

{
! the detective when you gave him an

i the following morning,” he went"on
coldly. “and did he share them" And
iis the solving of the ;nystery you
fspoke of to-night in consequence oL
your exertions—your joint exertions
I mean, of course? And what did the
1 detective think of the wife who could |*
iso easily betray her husband, even
: though he were guilty of m_wh a.crime
ias that?” ;
“I did not—I did not!” she sobbed
passionately. “Stephen, be  patient
with" me @ little, and—and I will tell
you—— ‘Wait just a little while” .
She raised herself to her feet slow-
ly and unmsteadily, leaning heavily
against the tablé; heér sobs wre dying
away from ' sheer exhaustion, her
cheeks and lips. were colorless, and it

who had known her in her beauty and:

“] know that you must be angry,”
she said faintly, “that you can never
forgive me for what I have done; but,
it 1 was not mad, I was very nearly
86, she added, raising- ‘one’ " little
trembling hand, and pushing back her
hair from her hot brow.. “Frank was
so wretched, it was. guch a-eruel me.

been so much to blame in' the past
that——"

ing so was too trifling to be thought
of. Your husband's wishes could not
hold against——" & o

She raiged her hand with a little. de-’
precatlng.xesture, 80° pmmlly appeal-

“Do not say se,”-she said, Mooul-
Iy; “it is not so, Stephen.” I'did"not:
wretched he was.+ nmnm—’

"Iknov\!twhlll."hehohm

| bittariy—he hadmot 1eft his seat, aod
mmmwn‘wuwg

| stood -leaning . heavily . agamst - the |
‘n»—‘mmmhmm ,

meant to employ to.clear Frank Grev-|,

interview, as I presume you ‘did, on |-

‘would have been difficult for any one:

| | brilliancy to- recognize the pale, de-":
spairing woman as she stood there.

“There were many good reasons,: no:
doubt,” the’ -youne . man tnterponi& .
coldly—good rcasoy tqr lgtln,g - 8% {
you did; the only reason for ot do- |

| 8K In its intense timidity that it si-|
'} tenced him.

éh&

be Mmr‘-- ‘But ¥ have never
doubtea s “guilt “until now.”
“Yon doubt now?” sho sald _eagerly.
"Yonr fqlth {n him has infeeted me,”

3 he answered with a slight, bitter

:“After all, it seems that there
-a8 - much . proof - of “my guilt -as”of

:‘ml&

S Ms I.xgoo left-the ~ball-room, and
q went to Rutledge, and I was absent
_ some time; but I did not run away,

| ‘Sidney,” he went ‘on,

standing -still
antl looking at her keenly. “Did the
detective you employed suspect me?”
*“I do not know,” she answered
tremulously:  “I—think—he did.”
“Then, when the papers state that
the polce are on the track of the mur-
derer, it means that they are on
mine ?” 5
“I do not know, I do not kmow!”
she cried out wildly. “I do not seem
able to judge.  The detective did——"
“It is imperative that I should un-
derstand clearly all that happened,” he
said, gently putting her into a chair
and resuming hie own seat. “Did the

were?”

“No,” she answered more calmly
than she had yet spoken.” “But on the
morning after.the ball at Lambswold,
when .I went to meet him, I told him
that I -did not wish any furthes in-
quiries made, and he said that it We.s
well,'and that I might be sure that he
would take no further steps, nor make

| use of any information he had obtain-

ed.”

“Was that vvhy you thought he sus-

"““No, 2 she a:nnwered Ini.ntly “it was
be&u}n e s,e'exz«;ed S0 sqn;y tpr ‘mel”

IE At e possible, ‘we- must_solve
th@m, " Stephren Mly
the‘ver the .cost, it must be ‘@oe!
I can nd longer li¢ under such a ter-
“rible 'sﬁspt'g:ibn. Ah, T know what yow
ol tsay=—that you believe- me in-
nocent now! But you have thought
me guilty, and I will have my inno-
cence made clear as the sun at noon-
dey, Sidney,” he added impressively.
“¥¢in the future, sharper suffering

Mgphu .
mfe so,” Stephen |’
~nmrm.mmmmuto
pmnp-aileownthorom. “If he

" detective tell you what his nusplclons!

After your bath ahwags ¢
Mavis Talcum Powder..

Onhatdayntmllkeep
so comfortable, - .~

g ‘VNAUDOU ING. -
v Paris s Nl'wrlrl

\

Codia

even than im thé past should ‘be in
store for you, do not blame me!™ -
“There could not be,” she.declared.
faintly. “There. could not be,” llh.'
repeated pitecusly in a moment; and,

throwing up her hands, she coveréd

her face, and tears came in plenty—
tears which seemed to. relieve the
burning, aching, tortured brain. .

“Could there not?” he said, half in-
credulously. “Heaven knows your
suffering had been great; but if, in the
future, Frank Greville’s guilt should
be proved, perhaps you will find that
your cup of sorrow has not yet beed
drained to thé dregs!”

She looked at him almost in sur-)
Had not tRe supremest sorrow|.

prise.
her heart could know been ‘borne when
she thought him gufity? Could any
future pain equal that pain, she won-
dered vaguely—any suffering equ;
that suffering?

(To be continued.)

Small Newfoundland
Craft !..oses Sail

LIVERPOOL, Nov. 17—The two
masted schooner, Maude Thorphill,
Capt. Edward Hillier, of Grand Bgnk
Nfid., docked Monday. morning,ﬁaqd is
lying at Thompson’s wharf, where she
will have a 60 h.p. crude oil engine in-
stalled by Thompson Bros, .

Capt. Hillier reports a very rough
trip. He left Bemuda ‘ot November"
8rd and and was bu’!!eted about by
heavy seas and gales practlca.lly the
whole way. While the vessel was rid-
ing under the - foresail, durifg the
heavy blow. of last week it was ripped
to piece.s ,and he had to bend 3 new
one to complete the voyage.

The cut:of a gmwt is almost the
whole st&'y ot “its tashionab!e ef-
fect.

}
f
{

suﬂ that the ity ‘of London itself
.8hould not be bombed “so long as
the enemy refrained from raiding the
open towns in Germany.”

When _ the . Zeppelin commanders
found the British aeroplanes - were
hunting for them they became timid,

our service obtain bullets - which
would set airships-on fire. They were
used for the first time by Captain
Robinson in his magnificent - attack
on the German airship SL 11, at a
height of 11,500 ft.:

I flew about-800ft. below to stern
|- (he says In his account, which Cap-
tain Morris- quotes) and distributed
one drum (of -ammunition) along it
(alternate New Brock and Pomeroy).
It seemed to have no effect; I there-
fore moved to one side and -gave it
another drum distributed along its
side—without ~apparent efféct. I
.then got behind'it (by this time I was
“very close—500 ft. or less below) and
concentrated one dfum’'on one part.
I hardly finished the drum before I
saw the part fired at glow. -

Blazing Wreck.

A minute or two later ‘the blazing
wreck fell, scorching him by it heat,
and from far below' there came up
to him the cheeéring-of a million
men who had witneseed this Homer!c
struggle. vEDOoM DagxoNE

Robinson sBowed ' Wow ~Z&ppeling
could be destroyed, and after his
deed "Zeppelin-strafing ‘became-a -spe-

qelled. And it was stime: o
: On receipt of raid warnings,
there were many false alarms, work
was suspended, sometimes overvsaet
industrial afeas, traffic“fvas disor-
ganised, and an adverse moral effect
was produced both on the workers
/and on the population. As a broad
‘result one-sixth of the total normal
.output of munitions was entirely lost,
and the quality of a less proportiod
was affected. |

The Germans tried mnew devices,
among them Zeppelins with black
undersides, which they hoped would
Tnot show up under our searchlights,

f

and with immense climbing power.
But it was in vain. The new airships
- were shot down like th® old ones,
though one, L 48, fell so slowly that
three of her crew survived. As she
“took. fire and began to fall, Schutze,
the flag officer in -the forward gon-
zdvln, clutched the edge of the map
“table, while hideous screams issued
from the burning part of the ship.

/Blind By Night.

When the airships failed, the Ger-
mans tried aeroplanes, but against
them, too our defemce was gradually
Ldavoloped till -they became impotent
},!or serious mischief. Hach sidé\ had
.great difficulties to overcome:

‘; Pilots who’were brilliant by day
{“were’ blind by night. Thelr eyes
{ could not adjust ‘themselves to dark-
{‘ness and they lost’ t.he sense of equil-
vihrlum in the air.

‘- A great lehiavement of the British
_airmen’ was' to uSe day machines for
‘“night work. ; y R

This was-a course which was con-
sidered to involve great risk. The

‘specially chosen for their eubulty.

though mot till September 1916 did |

Why advertise to the mtt'hbom‘l what’s going on in your kitchen? Why
disturp the atmosphere. of your home with the suffocating smoke and un-

pleasant odor of cheap fats, when you can fry with leﬂ&? without smoke
ol L E Sl 3

Many 'l‘llénnhﬂnl Women Have
- Learned This Secret

and their homes are aluways free from odour and smoke, even in tho midst
of deep frying. :

CRISCO IS PURE.
Itisa pure and wholeul'ne Vegetable fat, far superior to animal fats and
cooking butter. In thé best hotels and restaurants, chefs would not dream
of using cheap shortenipg. Crisco is used in all.the best places. It only
costs a few cents:more than cheap fats, and once you use it you will cheer-

fully pay the difference, for CRISCO is a most delightful product and will
charm you mth its résujts in frying, shortening and cake making.

Your Grocer: Will Recommend CRISCO-
More tﬁen,li'kef;; ﬁe uses it in his own home. For perfect results in cook-

ing use CRIS(}O .Criu{c_o makes delicious doughnuts,
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FISHERMEN !

See US before purchasing an ENGINE and get our attractive

‘“ Atlantic”

. known througho‘ut Newfoundland - as the

Fishermﬂen’s_', Favorite Engine
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