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{’ Sidney glanced up in surprise, and,
ifollowing the direction of his eyes,
‘her own rested on Jessie Burton, who |
was sitting with her partper on an
ottoman on the other side of the room.

i The expression of admiration in the]
earl’s glance was unmistakable, and;

{Sidney could not wonder at the sud-

den blush which rose

in Jessie’s | shading her lids with it,

F
R XXXIV. |
} pictures had descended from" - their
frames . and were moving ‘about the
house. I think it was the prettiest
' ball I ever saw. Lady Eva was great-
I 1y disappointed that you were not able
to be present.”
| “I was sorry too,” Sidney answered,
itaking her fan from his hand, and
lest he

:pretty cheek as her eyes met his-for a ‘r‘should see how'tremulous they were.

‘moment across the room.

{ “#I hope there is no, legal impedi-?
'ment in the way,” said his lordship, |

{smiling. “Is there, Mrs. Daunt?”’
[ “I do not think so,” Sidney answer-
‘ed, smiling also.

“And you will wish me success, and
‘not think me terribly fickle?” he said,
{bending toward her. -

“I wish you all success,” she
| plied cordially. “I uﬁﬂ very glad your
.fwound is not a deep one, Lord de la
[Poer; and if Jessie is destined to heal
!it I shall be still more glad.”

“Thank you,” he said; and there
“!as a little silence, during which,
Aking her fan from her, he fanned her
yslowly‘ “Mr. Daunt is it hére? he
Jasked presently.

*No, 'he\returned home on Monday:”
| " *His devotion to business is inten-
|se,” the earl said, laughing. “I wonder
|you are not jealous of those mills,
| Mrs. Daunt.”

f ~“Do yef?’ Sidney - questioned, lan-
Ignidly .

’ “At least I should wonder if I
thought there was anything in the
world of ‘which you need.be jealous.”
Another silence.

*I'his is a pretty sight,” said the

re-

ball. Lambswold is the place of all
others for a fancy-ball. One might.
have thought that some of .the old

earl, “but not so pretty as Lady Eva's

i “Miss Greville is better; I hope?”
he went on. “She was very ill during
the time she was your guest.”

“Yes, very ill.”

“But this chance of her brofher’s
innocence being proved will no doubt
have a very beneficial effect upon her
health.”

“This—"

The words died away on the tremu-
lous lips, whose vivid red had faded
during’ the last seconds. She
turned her face to-him and in the
great brown eyes looking at him over
the white feathers of her fan he read
a startled inquiry.

»“Have you not heard?” he asked
i ln‘ some surprise. “I- thought you
would siwrely have heard something
of it. Perhaps then, after all it is not

|
{
{
i

few

true!”

By a supreme effort of will Sidney,
stilled the trembling lips and forced
herself to speak ca.lmly.~

“I have heard nothing,” she said.
“What is it?”

“There may be no truth in it,” he
answered; “but I saw the paragraph
in several mewspapers. It said that
the mystery of the Ashford murder
was likely to be solved very shortly,
and that some startling and unlooked-
for revelations might be expected—
that the police were on the track, and
—Mrs. Daunt, pray forgive me! 1
: forgot. It was unpardonable careless-
ness.. Let me get you -some wine.”

But Sidney mastered the faintness
swhich threatened to overpower her,
and looked ai him with a smile—a
smile which bldﬂ successfully the agony
of fear which “seized her.

“It 1s nothing,” she said. “The room
is rather warm, I think, and, es I

| have onlya pefnﬂsslon de minuit, like
{ Cinderella, I will ask you to give me

your arm to the carriage. -Oh, you
need not be afrald!™ she added, inter-
preting his glance of dismay. “Lady
Agnes s not going yet; the carriage

| was ordered for twelve o’clock and it

will be waiting for me.”
“Good-night,”. she said, . when he
had taken her to the carriage and
wrapped her fur-lined cloak eareful-
ly around her. “Good-night; and
thank SR e -
Bonaﬂnns in ‘heraoo struck him as
he relinguished her hand, and made
him stand still and watch ‘the carriage

; wndmanyw\mel!zhtod'
2 g! grounds; and it wasthe remembrance |
(| ot that 100k tn the pale expuisite face |’
mhlchl‘dohhawpno grave and

Mluhovmb‘cktotho

| every sense was keen and quick, her

© and tor mm h . that d.rkut

hour was at hand. 5 A

On her return from the Pavilion she
had caused hmel! to In undrouod
and m even gou %o hd“b set Bua-
ste’s anxiety ttmitmnu soon as
the ‘0ld nurse had left her, she: lml §
risen, and, wrapping herself in a wu'm
dressing-gown, had walted for the
day.

A strange calm was upon her; the
nervousness and dread which had dis-
tressed her so ;mﬂy during  her
convalesence had diuppeared she
was quite composed “and collected,

nerves were strung to their utmost
tension, bne thought, one ruling wish
in her mind—to go to Stephen, to
‘Warn—perhaps to save—him from the
doom which threatened him.

After the terrible paroxysm of
dread which had seized her when she
left the ball-room, and which strug-
gled against vainly during her short
drive homze, was over, she seemed
conscious- of one thing only—Step-
hen was in dangér, and she must warn
him and save him, 'ﬂ possible.

For this purpose it would be neces-
sary for her to be strong, she thought;
she must not let’ herselt be overpow-
ered with weakness or exhaustion be-
fore her work was done and, sitting
in the sol!tude of her own room, she
fought desperately a.ga.lnst the burn- |
ing tears which rose to her eyes, and |
which it would have been such a relief
to let fall. They would-only weaken
and unnerve her, she thought, as she
forced them back and moved restless-
1y about the yét
noiselessly—for,  if it was necessary
for her to be strong, it was equally im-
portant for her %»‘bg secret; no one
must suspect what hef motive was for
going to Stephen.

room—restlessly,

Her maid h#d bréught her some hot
soup on the previqqg night, on her re-
turn’from the ball; and, to Bessie’s
satisfaction, she drank it all and took
some wlng also; and, whén she had
been alone and the teﬁptéﬁon seized
her to walk about in’her restlessness,
she would not yleld to it—she needed
all her strength, ‘and she must hus-
band it for the purpose she had in
view.

Crouching by the fire, she made her
plans; she would leave a note for
Dolly to prevent her being anxious,
and .the first train in the morning
ghould take her to-London, and then

she would get a train for Ashford.

However early she left home, and
however accommodating the .trainu
might be, she could not reach Ashford
before dusk; “and it was a terrible
thought that so many long hours must
elapse, and that so much might hap-
pen during them. Once the thought
of telegraphing to Stephen ﬂashed
across her; but she m not entertam
it for a moment. Bho ‘dared mot tele- |
graph, she dared not tmltlny med-
ium of commnnleutlon between ' her-
self -and ‘her ‘husand in" this- turrlble
strait. FTheére was but one course open
to ‘her, and she must follow it. She
must go at once to Hasthorpe, keep-
ing her arrival there, if possible, a
secret, and she must 'prevail upon her
husband to fly from the punishment
which threatened him. i

(To be-continued.) i
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Car Shortage

POTATOES
$500,000.

IMPERILS WORTH

Nov. 10.)
the

(Charlottetown Guardian,
A meeting of the . Council of
Board of Trade
night,  specially to deal ~with the#
shortage of cars for:the handling of
potatoes,
Vice-President' Rowe presided; and
in addition to otber memberg ! there
were, also ,present Secretary Hig-
gins, Mr. A. B. Dewar, representing
the- Potato Growers’ Association.
N. Rattenbury, Ltd;, R. E. Mutch &
Co., and DeBlois Bros., - who ' were
among the principal shippers repre-
sented.

Superintendent Grady in explaining
the situation stated| that ‘on Sept.
9th, he had asked for 325 .refrigera-
tor ears to be delivered for Novem-
ber 1st. From Oct. 15th. to Oct.
31st, 100 refrigerators were received.
From Nov. 1st to Nov. 6th, 39 re-
frigerators and 44 Eastman Heaters.
Yesterday aftérnoon there ‘were in
the railway yards 166 standard cars,:
and 131 narrow gauge, all loaded
with outward freight, mainly pota-
toes, There were actually required
last night 70 box ecars, but _there.
were only 10 on hand, 180 refrigera-
tors, and 176 narrow gauge cars, and
none available. The Charlottetown
yards were so completely filled with !

A blood-stained hammer was found
in a tool chest, and it is supposed that
Porter was mur‘ond by a tramp or
some other per swhose motive wu
robbery. Elf‘

The wages.- ( 18s. 10d.) whieh
were paid to him on the previous night
couia not be '!ou‘lﬂ

was held Fridayﬁ Porter -walv:last:seen alive in the
W

orks; No’ anxiety was felt about his

‘failure to return homie, as he frequent-

ly. worked all night.
The fitting shop where Porter was

found was padlocked on the outside,

and the door had to be forced. The
key was usually in his, possession.

X NC HAKD HUDNUP
f A THREE FLOWERS COMPACT
remenuohhon

wu ng an individug]
boxofRouge or Powdes,

Girl °Sentenced to Death

’

For the first time in many years a
young woman has been sentenced fo
death in France without recommenda-
tion-to ‘mercy from the jury.

She is Germaine Lefevre, aged 18,
who shot her lover, a soldier, at Gaen
while they were walking in a lane.
Afterwards she opened his veins with
a razor to make sure that he would

cars that it was necessary to store”bleed to-death. She then placed on

45 cars on the main line of the
Murray Harbor branch approach-
ing thd ecity.  The sidings at Royal-
ty Junction are full, and there are
over 100 narorw gauge cars -under
load at sidings east of Royalty Junc-
tion, and a large number on the sid-
ings of the Murray Harbor branch.
- A general discussion -took place in
which Messrs. Grady, Dewar, Clark-
in, Mutch, Rattenbury, Pomeroy,
Rowe and Higgins took part. .
The shippers urged the great e~
cessity of having the cars sent away |
plrﬂcularly as the potatoes’ were
‘mainly for the Boston markets. They
had to pay the duty, and in the event
of frost coming on they would be

liable to be subjected to consldcr- i

the body postcards, ostensibly written
by the man, in which he announced
his intention of committing suicide.

Why ad’v!!ﬁwto the neighbours what'’s going on in your kitchen? Why
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and fﬁeiriomel are always free from odour and smoke, even in the midst

of deep trying.

CRISCO IS PURE

It is & pure and wholesome Vegetable fat, far superior to animal fats and
cooking butter. In the best hotels and restaurants chefs would not dream

of using cheap shortening.

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 with its results in frying, shortening and cake making.

Your Grocer Will Recommend CRISCO.

More than likely he uses it in his own home.

ing use CRISCO.

Crisco makes -delicious doughnuts,

AT ALL GROCERS.’

For perfect results in cook-
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FISHERMEN !

See US before purchasing an ENGINE ar'ld’ get our attractive
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prices on the

“ Atlantic”

: known throughout Newfoundland as the !

Fishermen’s Favorite Engine

BURNS
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OR
KEROSENE.

Simply
Construct;d
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Economical on
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