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CHAPTER XIII.

Eni4 and penise.TRlE Landau season was drawinig ta
a close; the jaded votaries of
fasision were either preparing for

fliglit ta the different continental hiealth
resorte, or planning out leugthy and
elaborate mrotor toure. "'Wlere are you
gaiig " sund "Whent are yau off ?" were
the questions of the hour, supersediug
the newest aud spiciest scandai in the
D)ivorce Court, sud the latest thrill
caused by the in'eufficient draperies of a
dancer.

Wheu Mli. twa important questions
were put ta Mrs. Aiston b y the, few inti-
mate friends who sought ber ou~t in tuhe
self-euforced seac1usion of the bouse in
Grosvenor Square, which eeemed so ab-
surffly big for the one lonely woman who
occupied it, site met thons with an iu-
different, "I dan't know. I have made
oa plane as yet.Y

"Ah, you are waitiug for yat* son
ta dIecide for you.," was thoe usual com-
ment upon. titis annosucensent, whieh
flenise aliowsd ta pass uncoutradicted.

Whbat was she waiting for? She did
not kuow hierself; tise mains.priug of ac-
tion seemed ta 'have enapped within her;
day by day site aank deeper inta a brood-
ing niisery, dwelling on one idea until
lier very reason tottered. Suba iad fol-
iowed up tise newspaper accounts ai thse
catastrophe at Ardwell Court witls a
feverisit interest. T-ho event itseof had

tioni ta ber aid, Denise advanced ta meet
>her visitor with a very f air seinhiance
of the aid gracions -oulrtesy af manner
which for years had made ber the ac-
knowililged queen of her social circle.

(Enids ehieeks were fiushed, and she
smiied a littie nervousiy as ase extended
her liant!, sayiug:

"lit is kind of you to receive me, Mrs.
Aiston. Since I have known your sou,
1 have been longing ta make your ac-
quaintance, but, without hie encourage-
ment, I should scarcoly have dared ta
take the initiative."

'II am greatiy indebted ta you and your
parents, Miss Anerley, for tise kind has-
pitality you have extended ta my son,!"
returnsed the eider lady, forcing her pale
lips into, au answering sile as, for the
space af one half-secand, she held the
proffered baud limpiy in hors whilst site
eag-erly scanned its owuer's face. A pang
slhot through her iteart as her grudging
eyes reluctantly recoguized the latter's
beauty. Half mechanicafly her glauce
travelled an. ta an oid Florentine mirror
hangiug on the wall in whiehi iter own
dark head served as a backgro.und and
a foil for her visitor's fair lavelinese. It
was but a fleeting glane, yet it ssii-
ficed to fil Denise witls renewed bitter-

-- 'n wrýimiiv nf -vouth is cruel ta

mask front the hidden face. The letter
bore a Londau past-mark; and your son
thought that-as your cirele af frionds
and Dick's wae the same-yau might pos-
sibiy bo able to give some dlue Wîhich
wouid enable me to flnd. the writer."

A duil red flush rose to Mrs. AistoW's
cheeks.

III cannot see why Ted should imagine
that," ehe replied qtsickly. III have seen
nothing of Mr. Emberson for the lust ten
months."'

"No, but bofore that time," urged
Enid; "lbefore ho and I had ever met,
ho was constantly at yaur bouse, was
he lot ? You knew most of the people
with whom'ho came in contact?"

11 knew many af them certaiuiy; but
no doubt there were others I did not
knaw. The lives of most youug meu
contain secret pagesi."

"'There were noue, I amn sure, lu IDick's
whleh need fear the ligist of day!" ex-
ciaimed Enid with a proud lifting of thie
golden head.

"Ah!I you are at the age at whieli oiue
expects ail men to be Bayards, ail wo-
men saints," was the caustic rfitorlt "I
have learnt, by sad experience, that thi.
sinners predominate in both sexes."

Thie speaker's toue gratedl indescrib-
abiy upon Enid.

«We need flot enter into that,» site said
gently. "We are ail faillible, of course;
but 1 couid not love Dick as I do if 1
were not convinced that le i an bon-
ouralIe ma. I canme ta yoii as aile of
hie, bet frieuds-wae 1 wrong inw
doing? WilI you ntot heip me ta fiud titis
hidden slanderer?»

"Have y au the letter with yau ?" asked
Mrs. Alston carelessly, "it is of course
possible that I mnight recognize the writ-

"It le printed."
"Ah! tint enrhances the difficulty; stil

perhaps the style or context may betray
the identity of the writer.»

FNXD handed the: letter across; and_ oiq Ilp show of readinL7it

0 zoýJY,,

The REAL Cure
f or Constipation

and Piles.
No, this does flot consist of Bomne SPeclal

or new form of drug, besause drugs are

flot a permanent cure for Constipation.
The real cure for Constipation is some-

thing that will appeal at once ta Your

common sense, because thi.s cureý con-

sîsts simply of pure sterilized water.
The suifferer froa Constipation usually

realizes the danger of his affliction because

fromn Constipation arises the vast num-

ber of more serious diseases brouglit about

by the retention and promulgation of germ

life in the system, in turn caused by aur

failure ta get rid of this waste.
Such a sufferer has probably tried al

inds of drugs, and his experience is

enough ta prove that drugs foira only a

temporary relief and require constant use

in constantly increaaing doses to bceat ail

efficaciaus. Tihe sufferer, greatly adds to,

his ifluess by becomning a slave ta this

drug habit.'
How much simpler and saner is this

method of Dr. Chas. A. Tyrreil, inventor

of the. J. B. L.. Cascade-an appiance now

endorsed by physicians everywhere and
used by over 300,000 people. W'lth this
system of the internai bath, you dispense
with dru.gs entireiy, and you secure a per-
fectly naturel treatment that brings about
imnmediate relief and gradualiy attains a
sure and permanent cure.
Hundreds of peuple have enthusiasticallYp
enidorsed thiis treatmnent as Mr. E. Nighs-
wander, of Green River, Ont., wba wrîtes:
"'For years 1 have heen traubled witb
constipation ulcers in the bowels and
piles, which aUl the money and doctors
anly seemned ta relieve temporarily. The
J. B. L. Cascade ha# campletely cured
these trouibles, and 1 feel it a duty 1 owc
ta sny fellow-men ta endarse tihe Cascade

money could estimate thse value it hai
heen ta me. No home should bc wlthoul
a Cascade."
Thse J. B._L. Cascadesnow beine howr


