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The Mouse had remained motionless,

80 wotionless that she might bave
been carved out of stone, and her
face was like marble; only her eyes

seemed alive. Suddenly, as If she had
been restored to life and the power of
movement by come magie, electric
agency, she passed swiftly and with
absolute noislessness into the dining-
room, caught up Clytie's wine-glass,
replaced it by one
from the buffet, and, with the
covered by her hand, darted
room and upstairs to her own
She had covered the glass with the

other
out of

palm of her hand, so that nothing
could escape from f{t; and she now
placed it carefully on a table, and,

having locked the door, examined the
glaes. There was a small quantity of
a colorless liquid, like water, at the
bottom of the glass, and she sank on
the bed, and, gripping her chin in
her hands, gazed at the glass with an
expression in which horror, pity, and
hate fought for predominance. The
tigress which is in most women
shone in her eyes, and revealed itsell
in the curve of her lips, which, drawn
back elightiy, showed the white teeth,
and the grip of her fingers on aer
chiu were making white marks on it,
while the sweat ga.iiered on her fore
head

Presently she got up etiffly, as if
her whole body had been held in
scme fierce tension, and, after care-

fully placing the glass in a cupboard,
which ehe locked, went to the dress-
ing-room where ehe usually worked.
Clytie had by thie time gome down,
aad her maid was there puting out
her mistress’ evening frock.

‘“Miss Bramley was quite upeet
about being eo late,” she sa “‘ehe
laugh and a ehake of the head. “Miss

Mollie,” and ehe laugbed indulg:ntly,
for Mollle was a great favorite with
all the servants, who wer: always
more than willing to go out of their
way to humor her. “l often think,"
she went on, “that it must be very
strange to Mr. Carton to come as a
visitor to the house where he once
lived, and which, I dare say, he

thought would be his when old Sir
Wilham died.”
Servants, the best of them, are

fond of talking of their mistrese' and
masters’ affairs—and why should they
not be?—and it needed only a word or
two from the usually unresponsive
“Mouse"” to encourage Clytie's maid
to continue the eubject; and before
long, by the aid of an apparently cas-

val and indifferent question, The
Mouse learned that if anything hap-
pened to Miss Clytie, Bramley and

8ir William's money would pass to
Mr, Hesketh Carton

“Not that he has much chance of
getting it,” said the maid, with a
laugh and a ehake of the head. Miee
Clytie—what a dear ehe is! You
couldn't have a better mistress—and,
1 say, Mouse, you may think your-
self preclous lucky that she tpok @&
fancy to you and engaged you!"

“1 do,” eaid The Mouse, jn her low,
expressionless voice.

“Thank goodnees, Miss Clytie 1e
strong and healthy, and will keep him
out, for, of course, those attacks
which ehe used to have are of no
consequence "

“What attacks?’ asked The Mouse;
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Quite terrifying, they were,” wound
up the mald; “but she has got over
them now, and hasn't had one for a
 long time, thank Heaven! for they
| Iaue me quite nervous!'

Mr., Hesketh Cartop seems a nice
men,” remarked The Mouse

The mald ehrugged her shoulders
Oh, yes,” she said, but with a notice-
able lack of enthusiasem, “He's a very
pleasant spoken gentleman, but |
don’t care for that kind of counten-
ance, and his eyes Jook hard and cold-

like when he smiles.” Oh, my friends,
how little we think that our “infer-
fors," our eervants, our clerks and
work-people, criticise and apalyze
even our smiles! “And he's got a way
of dropping his eyelids while he’s
speaking that gets on my perves; its

as {f he were thinking you over and
didn’t want you to know what he was
thinking. Do you understand me,
Mouse ?"

‘l think I do,” replied Susan

“Not but what he hasn't behaved
very well,” went on the maid, as if
she were desirous of doing him jus-
tice. “Many a gentleman, who ,as you
may eay, had a right to look forward
to being his uncle’s heir and the mas-
ter of Bramley, would have been cut
up enough when he found that hie
noee was put out of joint by & young
lady—! mean Miss Clytie. But he has
been quite pleasant about it, and has
helped Mies Clytie to manage the es-
tate, as if he bore her no grudge at
all. Have you nearly finisned? 1 won-
der whether you would wait
on Mise Clytie to-night? It's
my night off, you see, and I don’t
like to have her to attend to herself
and brush her hair. She said the
other night that I might ask you. Do
you think you could do it, Mouse? I've
promised to meet George 42

“Yes, 1 will do it,” saild The Mouse,
in her usual quiet way. I will dress
her, too, if you want to go early.”
“You're a good sort, Mouse; 1'll say
thay for you,” declared the maid. "I
accept, and thank you. Be careful you
don't pull her hair. Miss Clytie's so
s0 sensitive. She won't say any-
thing it you do, but she'll wince, and,
for my part, that's worse than letting
out at you, as my last mistress used
to do.”

“I will be careful,” said The Mouse.

“Oh, so you are going to wait on
me, Susan,” said Clytie, when she
came up to dress. “It is very kind of
you. 1 expected to have to dress my-
self. I like you to help each other.
And you have done my hair very
nicely,” she added, when The Mouse
had finished. “How is that poor fellow,
Rawdon, Susan?” She had sent Susan
to inquire for him that morning.

The Mouse's eyes were cast down,
and her lips came together.

“Much better, miss,” she replied.

“I am glad,” said Clytie; ‘‘we must
see If we can find some work for him
when he has quite recovered. Perhaps
Mr. Carton will give him another
chance.”

“I don’t think he will; they say that
Mr. Carton has been very lenfent with
him,” remarked Susan Marsh, in an
impassive volce.

“Well, we must see
done,” said Clytie. “Yes, I will have
the diamonds. Lady Mervyn and Lord
Stanton are dining here to-night. In
that jewel box; that is right. Susan,
you are not looking well to-night. I
hope you are not working too hard,
that you take enough exercise? I'm
afraid you do not go out enough.”

“I am quite well, thank you, miss"
responded Susan

When Clytie went, The Mouse stood
for a moment in the corrider looking
down at her mistress with a troubled
and anxious regard; then she went up
to her own room and, unlocking the
cupboard, took out the wine glass.
With great care she poured half of the
colorless liquid contained in the glass
into a small vial; then she stood with
the glass in her hand and gazed at it,
her brows drawn, her lips tightly set;

what can be

and at last she filled the glass with
water, and quickly, as if she were
desirous of not giving herself time

for consideration, drank the contents
to the last drop.

Clytie came up rather late that night.
It had been—for Mollie and Percy -
a very pleasant evening, and though
Clytle had at first been somewhat
absent-minded and preoccupled, she
had thrust away her own grief and the
terrible problem of her life and en-
joyed the badinage with which Mollle
bad brightened the meal. Clytie found
Susan Marsh walting for her.

“Y am afraid I am very late, Susan,”
she sald.

Susan murmured: “Not at all, miss,”
and helped Clytle out of her frock
and proceeded to brush her hair; but
suddenly she stopped and, staggering
;I.I:huy. let the brushes fall from her

4

Clytie had been sitting with her
head bent, her thoughts dwelling on
Jack, the husband who had fled from
her; now she awoke with a start, and,
soeing Susan’'s face reflected in the
looking-glass, uttered a cry of alarm.

“Susan! What is the matter? Are

\
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eyes half-closed, and she clung to the
back of the chair as if to prevent her-
self from falling. Clytie sprang up
and caught her, as she swayed uncer-
talnly, and managed to get her to a
couch; then she ran to the bell; but
shie remenbered that the other ser-
vants would be in bed by this time;
aad Susan, at the same momeat, and
in a feeble volee, begged her not Lo
ring. Clytie caught up & bottle of sal-
volatile and gave her some, kneeling
beside her and watching her
“Are you better?" she 2 ked, anx
. “What is {t—a faint?”
. miss,” sald Susan, evidently
struggling against the deathly faint-
ness; "t is only that. Please -please
don't call anyone! I shall be better,
quite well, in a moment or two.”

“Oh, but you—frightened me!"” said
Clytie. I must call Miss Mollte; she
will not have gone to bet yvet. Lean
back—I shall not be a moment or
two.”

“Only Miss Mollie!” Susan begged
earnestly

Clytie nodded, and ran to Mollie's
room and brought her Mollie bent

over Susan as Clytie bathed the girl's
forehead with eau de cologne.

“Why, Clytie," said Mollle, breaking
the anxious silence, “she looks just
as you looked when you had one of
those attacks. She Is faint and shax-
ing, and her pulse is quite low!"” Mol-
lle had spoken acarcely above er
breath, but Susan heard her, and b.r
eyellds quivered. “Yes; exactly as you
do!" sald Mollie, with a puzzled frown,

Clytie gazed at Susan with a per-
plexed worried air.

“Yes, she does,’ she assented b |
wonder what it can be. Poor girl!
1 am so glad she bappened to be here
and not alone in her own roomi. Are
you better, Susan? Don't be frighien-
ed. It is only a fainting-fit. I have
bad the same kind of attack several
times, ana thought all eorts of terr-
ible things—buti 1 am all right, you
see. Don't be frightened, Susan!”

The girl opened her eyes and sat
up, pushing the bair from her brow
with a trembling band.

“] am better now, miss,” she said,
“and I am not frightened 1 must
have—eaten something that upset wme.
1 am so sorry to—to have been 50
much trouble.”

“Oh, dou't think of that,” responded
Clytie gently, "Can you remember eat-
ing anything that may have disagreed
with you?"

Susan shook her head as she strug-
gled to her feet.

“No, miss, nothing
to the usual food.”.

“Do you think anvthing is Wwrong
with the water®" Clytie asked, turn-
ing to Mollle quickly.

“No,” said Mollle thoughtfully; be-
sides, you were taken ill in just this
way at Weybridge; and there was no-
thing the matter with the water there,

any different

and if there is anything wrong here.
at Bramley, why weren't we all 1l?
Do you talnk you feel well enough

Susan, to go up-stairs?”
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pDODD'sS KIDNEY PILLS GREAT
WORK FOR WOMEN.

|s Once More Shown In the Case of
Mrs. Robert Bell, Who Says She
Can Never Thank Dodd's Kidney
Pills Enough.

Golden Valley, “Ont, Feb. 2.—
(Special.)-—"1 had kidney trouble. My
perves were bad. | felt tired all the

time. 1 was run down.
“My trouoles are ail gone since
using Dodd's Kidney Pllls. My appe-

tite ls good and 1 am increas'ng in
welght.”
These are the statements of Mre
Robert Bell, a well-known and highly
respected resident of this place They
muet be of Interest (O thousands of
tired, suffering women in Canada.
Thousande of other Canadian women
who have used Dodd’s Kidney Pilis
know them to be true.
For Dodd's Kidney Pllle are no ex-
periment. They are & housebold
remedy in thousands of Canadian
homes. They have earned their place
by the paine they have relieved and
the health they have brought. Ask
about them. You can

“No; she shall sleep in the next
room,” sald Clytie promptly.

Susan’s eyes rilled with tears, and
she protested that she was quite well
in, and could not think of giving

[

s0 much trouble; but the two girla
swiftly made the necessary prepar-
ations, and got her to bed, walting
with her until she fell asleep.  They
sat up, talking in a whisper, In Cly-
tie's room, for some time; but Mol-

le sald very little, and looked grave
and thoughtful

“1 will send for Doctor Morton quite
early in the morning” sald Ciytle

“And he will give her a tonlc, as he
gave you,” sald Mollle absently G
shall stay with you to-night?”

“No, no,” Clytie replied It would
only make poor Susan think she was
causing more trouble and fuss. Go to
bed now, dear.”

In the middle of the night Susan
wolte, and starting up in bed, gazed
at the unfamiliar surroundings with
a sharp terror; then she remember-

and with a faint cry of alarm hur
»d to the next room and bent over
apprehensively Clytle unal
lightly, and woke meet
questioning eyes fixed |

tie
sleeping
Susan's fearful
on her

“QOh, what is the matter, Susan? Are
you i1l again?” she cried, springing
u

to

p.<usnn laid her hand on her mis-
tress' arm soothingly.

“No, no, miss! 1 am all right, quite
all right; but—but 1 had a dream. I
thought you were ill—iu danger—I—
1 beg your pardon.”

“You poor girl! You are quite up-
set!"” said Clytie pitying. “Why should
I be ill7 What should happen to me?
Go back to your bed and try and
sleep. And, mind, you are not to get
up in the morning until the doctor has
seen you.”

“No, no! I don't want the doctor!”
sald Susan. ‘“Please don’t send for
him. You won't, if I am quite well
in the morning?”

(To be continued.)
———————

A Wonderful Discovery
Cures Catarrh
Permanently

Formerly doctors prescribed stom-
ach treatment for Catarrh and Bron-
chitis They seldom cured and Ca-
tarh has become a national disease
To-day the physician
tights Catarrh by medicated air He
fills the lungs, nose and throat with
the antiseptic vapor of Catarrhozone
It is easy then for Catarrhozone to
cure. It contains the essences of
pure pine balsams, reaches all the
germs and destroys the disease.
Every case of Catarrh, Bronchitis
and Sore Throat can be cured by Ca-
tarrhozone The dollar outfit lasts
two months, and is guaranteed to
cure; small size 50c; trial size 25¢, all
dealers, or Catarrhozone Co., King-
ston, Ont

o ———

THE LIFE OF GUNS

Is Dependent On the Process of
Erosion.

The life of & gun depends upon the
progress of erosion, which sooner or
later is certain to impair the accuracy

of fire. Erosion is caused by the ac-
tion of the explosive gases at high
temperature and pressure. The hot

gases cause a thin film of steel to ab-

sorb heat The film expands and be-
comes set Upon the release of the
pressure it contracts, which action

causes minute cracks that grow larger
with every discharge. As they in-
crease in size they form passageways
for more hot gas, and that tends to
enlarge them still further. The inner

larged that it allows the gases Lo es-
cape The shell does not then ac-
quire its proper rotation, and its flight
becomes erratic All guns except
small ones are now constructed with
linings in the tube, which, when the

bore is worn out, are removed and
replaced by new ones The cost of
relining a gun is approximately 30

per cent. of the cost of the gun ‘Mere
uppears to be no limit to the number
of times that a gun can be relined.
The small arms used by the United
States army are considered to be
worn out after 5,000 to 7,000 rounds
have been fired Small naval guns
can be fired about 1,000 times before
they are regarded as worn out. Large
twelve-inch and fourteen-inch naval
guns are considered to have a life,
on one lining, of from 150 to 200
rounds. Low velocity guns, such as
howitzers and mortars, have corre-
spondingly longer lives than high
velocity guns of the same calibre, be-
cause of the pressure they develop,
and hence the lower temy

Amazing Incident in a Burmah
Lumber Yard.

To prove how amazingly elephants
are like human beings in the way
they discipline their young, a French
traveller tells the following regarding
in incident witnessed in an extensive
lumber yard {n Burma:

While the adult elephants
faithfully at work the youngsters

about t:e yard. The ele-
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her chaln harress, huge tree trunks
rom the bank of the river. She had
a heavy load, a fact that her offspring
did not realize Ben' on playing &
prank, he wound his little irunk about
the chain traces and pulled
back with all his strength.

Conscfous of the suddenly in-
creased weight, the mother stopped
and looked around She saw the
yvoungster and shook her head sol-
emnly, but, paying no further heed to
the teasing, bent again to her work.
Meanwhile the little rascal, with his
mischievous trunk, had loosened the

ring that fastened the traces to the
load

While the mother was straining
to set her burden in motion agaln

her rascally son pulled with all his
might against her, and pulled so
sturdily that she was quite unaware
that she had been disconnected from
her load. Then, suddenly, the young-
ster let go. Naturally enough, the
mother was thrown to her knees and
her driver hurled in a wide circle
from her back.

The culprit sought a huge woodpile
that seemed to offer him at least tem-
porary protection His mother, how-
ever, was soon in pursuit, and he had
to flee. Round and round the wood-
pile he dodged, but his mother, with
her iron harness clanking noisily be-
hind her, kept close to his heels.

Although the little one's greater
agllity gained some rDace for him at
the corners, his 1 ther eventually

overtook him. The first blow of her
trunk drew from him a bawl of pain.
At the second he sank, quite humbled,
to his lknees, and the he endured
without a murmur, although with
many tears, a sound thrashing. Finally
the mother let him up With tears
atill streaming, and with drooping
trunk, he took his disconsolate way
out of the ward.

The little fellow had won the com-
plete sympathy of the observer. Con
sequently he was overjoyed to witness
during the noon hour a touching re-
conciliation. The mcther did all she
could to comfort the pecitent lttle
sinner; she caressed him with her
trunk, cuddled him up agalnst her, and
looked at him as if to say: “You still
have & mother who loves you."

———
A STEP TOWARDS PEACE.

Mre. Knagg—How can I keep my
husband at home nighte? X
Mrs. Bagg—Have you tried going

out yourself?

KEEP HEALTHY
DURING WINTER

Colds and Diseases May be Avoid-
ed If the Blood is
Kept. Pure.

Do not let your bl;»txd get thin this

winter. For people who have a ten-
dency towards anaemia, or bloodless-

surface thus becomes roughened and H =
the bands begin to corrode ness, winter is a trying season. Lack
Finally the bore becomes so en ereise h.nd fresh air, and the
frre restricted diet, are among the

mary things tkat combine to lower the
tone of the body and deplete the blood.

As soon as you notice the tired feal-
ing, lack of appetite and shortness of
breath that are warning symptoms of

thin blood, take a short course of
treatment with Dr. Williams' Pink
Pills. Dr not wait until the color has

entirely left your cheeks, until your
lips are white and your eyes dull. It
is s0o much easier to correct thinn.rg
of the blood in the earlier stages than
later. 'This i1s well {llustrated in the
case of Mrs. E. Willlams, Elk Lake,
Ont., who says: “I take great pleasure
in letting you know the benefit 1 have
found in the use of Dr. Willlams’ Plak
Pills. I was in an anasnic conditbr,
and was very weak and run down.
The least exertion would leave me
breathless, and it was with difficulty
that I did household work. I was ad-
vised to try Dr. Willlams’ Pink Pills,
and after the use of four boxes I falt
like o new person. In fact my system
seemed filled with new energy and
new life. I strongly recommend this
medicine to all who feel weak or rua
down."

The purpos> of Dr. Williams' Pluk
Pllls is to build up the blood. Tacy
do this one thing and they do it well.
They are for this reason an {nvalu-
able remedy In diseases arising froty
had or deficient blood, a8 rheumatism,
neuralgia, after-effects of the grip cor
fevers. The pills are guaranteed to
be free from opiates or any harmful
drug, and cannot injure the most
Gelicate syptem.

You can procure Dr. Willlams' Pink
Pllls through any dealer in medicine,
or they will be sent you by mall &l
50 cents & box or six boxes for $2.50

P
phant that attracted the traveller’s
particular attention was hauling, in

by writing direct to The Dr. Williams
Medictne Co., Rrockville, Ont,




