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collection that he was in the heeee 
among the wedding guests, when M*
son must be near. There eras ne other
way of accounting for the note upon 
her table than by Frank’s proximity; 
and, if his presence in Ashford should 
become known to his father, the con
sequences would be most terrible. And 
in a few minutes she must go ; the car
riage was already at the door to take 
the “happy pair” to the station, and 
Sidney could have cried out loud in 
her anguish and dread. Hew could she 
go away in this terrible uncertainty? 
How could she leave- Frank, her old 
friend and playmate, in this strait? 
And yet she was powerless—she must 
go—she must go I And, above all, she 
must strive to let no cne guess, no one 
suspect her fear, lest suspicion should 
be aroused.

What did he mean by saying that 
he had oome too late to save her? Had 
trouble and privation turned his brain? 
she wondered. Why was she to be 
pitied now?

It was all strange and bewildering 
to her. Only one thing was clear, 
that Frank was in the neighborhood ; 
and that alone was sufficient to cause 
terrible fear and dread.

She crushed the note and hid it is 
her breast as she heard Dolly's voice 
in the passage, and in a minute Mise 
Daunt entered the room, carrying the 
tee.

“You must drink it quickly, Sidney," 
she said, lightly. "The carriage is 
round, and Stephen is in a feverT say
ing you will miss the train.”

“I don’t think Ï care for it,” Sidney 
answered, forcing a little tuneless 
laugh. "I won’t wait, Dolly. Is that 
my hat, dear?”

"You are in an awful hurry now," 
Dolly pouted ; ‘‘and there is plenty of 
time to drink, your tea, It you care to 
hare it. They are all in the hall wait
ing to say good-by"

But Sidney did not heed; She was 
putting on her hat with unsteady 
hands, preparing for the wedding- 
journey, and surreptitiously rubbing 
her cheeks to bring some color Into 
them. She had not minded her pallor 
before ; now it increased her tear of 
arousing suspicion. In her terror she 
felt as it every one must knew the 
secret weighing se terribly upon tier, 
and dared not tiiéêt Dolly’s eÿeg, lest 
she should see suspicion and distrust 
in them.

“Have I all ffly belongings?” she 
sàid, with the same attempt at Cheer
fulness. “Yes, I think I have; be
sides, if I forget anything, Î Can easily 
get it in London—Stephen has made 
me rich, you know! Shall wé go 
down now, Dolly? I am ready, and 
you say that Stephen is impatient."

“All bridegrooms are impatient, I 
should thihk,” remarked Holly, laugh
ing, and putting her atm round Sid
ney as they left the room togéthér, 
“Oh, Sidney, how glad I am that you 
are indeed my sister! We thought 
once that Stephen would hate married 
Sibyl Neil! Thank Heaven, he did 
not! I wonder where she Is Sow ?” 
went on ltttld Dolly, thoughtlessly.

“Don’t, Dolly, don't!" Sidney said, 
with a little s«b of pain; Add Holly 
apologized lovingly and penitently] 
ana the girls went down-stairs togeth
er to the old stone-paved hall, where 
the wedding-guests * kited to Md thé 
newly married pair Sod-speed.

In the sanie Strange, mechanical 
manner Sidney went through thé fare
wells, While Stephen waited impatient
ly, anxious to get her all té himself, 
and fearing every mlnttte that she 
would faint, her movements were so 
slow and unsteady.

Surely no paler bride had aver 
started on her llfêlông Jouffléÿ than 
Sidney, when hef husband lifted her 
at last into the carriage! But Lloyd 
Milner wa* perhaps the .only one 
present who noticed the awift look of 
terror with which ahe glanced ftfOUM, 
as it She feared that Something ter
rible Was going to happen to prevent 
her going, it reminded the young 
barrister of the look he had seen same- 
times in the eyes of criminals standing 
In the dock awaiting their doom. A 
strange look, he thought, to aae ia the 
eyes of a woman on her wedding-day !

(To he continued.)
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I from a distant station that he has been 
arrested.

1 The publication contains details of a 
crime in a summarised form, and only 
sufficient information is given to help 
In the work of catching criminals, 

j There is another publication (the 
j Police Gazette) issued from Scotland 
‘ Yard twice weekly, and this deals 
( more exhaustively with the deeds of 

And so, touched by the magic wand criminals. Petty crooks do dot figure 
: “let’s pretend," the ruined day Was jn ltg pages, but no “first-class” man 
; last partially salvaged. ! or woman is ignored by the editor. The
Another mother, at the end of an- 1 police Gazette contains photographs,
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. How much a touch 
of sympathy and 
imagination in par
ents does help to 
make a h a p p y 
childhood! 
There waS a 

birthday in my 
neighbor’s family 
recently. Two vis- 
ber own four chil
dren had planned to take their lunch 
and go down the road two miles for 
a picnic. The lunches were all put up 
in little ihdiVidual packages when the 

day, as the best of days so often will, 
turned out rainy. “Well, you can have 
your little individual packages just 
the same, that’s something," said 
mother. “Sut just sitting do»» to the 
table with you and Aunt Louise just 
like any day,” they wailed resentfully, 
“that isn’t a pté'âib.’’ “Well, you 
needn’t sit down to the table then,”
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trembling limbs, and she had a min- and he is here in Ashford! Oh, Hea- 
ute or two in which to recover herself. ’ ven, It he should be detected, and 

“Dolly!” j through me! What can I do? There
Dolly turned 'quickly—for. notwlth- Is no one to whom I can turn for help. 

Standing all her efforts, Sidney could What does he mean? I cannot under- 
not control her voice. ; stand this note. Oh, It is terrible!

“What is it, dear? Are you ill?”. What have I done? What have t done
she asked, running to her. j to deserve such misery as this?”

_with a UttU laugh. “Oh, | She threw up her hands wildly, and
no! But I wonder if, amid all the began pacing restlessly up and do*n 
confusion and bustle down-stalrS, it the room, ruthlessly trampling on the 
is possible to get a cup of tea?” j rich folds of satin of her wedding-

“Of course ! Why not?” said Dêllÿ ' dress, which had been thrown on the
laughing. "I will ring.” ! sofa, Its long train trailing over the

“No, don't ring,” Sidney opposed carpet, while she crumpled the noté 
hastily. “Will you run do*h yourself, in her nervous hands, 
dear, and ask Bessie to make it for j "What can I do?” she moaned. "I 
the? She knows how I like it, you have no help oh any side. 1 dare not 
know. It is a shame to trouble you.” trust Stephen—he believes hitn guilty 

“A great shame!” laughed Dolly, aS —and my father will not help me. Oh, 
she departed on her errand; and, as it Is too terrible—It will drive me
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