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wind was boisterous, the nigbt was flot
cold. She feit as though the singjg of
the wind would luil hier to sleep.

But there was lier father to be con-
sidered. Then she could flot help re-
calling David's remark, "People will
talk." If possible, she must get home
before hier absence was trumpeted far
and wide.

She sprang to hier feet, and began
searching for an opening in thel fence,
at length she discovered a place through
which she managed to scramble.
SShe now found herseif in wbat seemed

an open plain. Behind was the black
mass of the woods tbrough wbich she bad
corne; in front an cmpty void. For
awbile she stood stili, and tried to pierce
the darkness.

Away on the horizon she fancied she
saw a faint patch of light. Yes, there
could be no doubt about it. The gloW
was there--steady, warm, reassuring.
"That is Oxford,' she said to herseif;
"but-oh, bow far away."

Nevertheless, the fant glow in the sky
was like new 1f e to bier. It was bier
pillar of fire by wicb she could steer
bier course.

Re-tying bier tomn veil over bier battered
bat, and buttoning bier coat, wbicb the
fence had tom loose, she set off down a
long grass-grown field, the wind blowing
fiercely in bier face.

Tbree extensive fields sbe crossed in
this way, negotiating the fences witb
more reclessness than skill. Then she
caught hier toe- in something, and feU;
tried to recover berseif, andi fell again,
rolled over andfover, and then a sudden
stop, wich left ber unconscious, witb bier
face uipturned to the sky.

Meanwbile David Wiggs was cbasing
sbadows in a fury of rage and despair.
H1e felt more angry, more humfiated,
more absolutely cbagrined than ever in bis
life before. How easily she bad deoeived
bimn! Wbat a simpleton lie had been
not to see tbrougb the ruse!

With wbat confidence be bad gone out
swinging the laxnp. If be bad found a
dwelling-house, lhe would not bave told
ber.

H1e cbuck1ed as ho got near the car,
and an evil ligt crept into bis pale blue
eves. " She will ncot b h , .a ,n mîgh

post and waited. Satisfied as be was that
be bad a good story to tell, he was neyer-
tbéless conscious of its insufficiency. H1e
was afraid lest tbe old man should dis-
cover the motive that lay at the back.

A shadow at lengtb felI on the door-
stp ; then ber father appeared, bis wbite
hair lying loose and tumbled on his fore-
bead. David could not belp wondering
bow often lie bad corne to the door during
tbe last four or five hours, and a pang
of rernorse sbot tbrougb bim.

Pusbing open tbe gate, be walked un-
steadily up thbe garden patb.

CHAPTER XI

BART'S QUEST

T UE professor rusbed forward wtb
an eager excamation and botb
bands outstretcbed.

'Is that you, David Wiggs?"
"Yes, Dr. Marsden."
"But wbere's Eve?" the professor

demanded excitedly. IlHow is she not
with you? Is sbe burt? "

" Is she flot bere? " asked David, "she
started off on ber own. Wben I've told
you everything you'll understand."

"But wby did you lose sigbt of ber?"
"Tbat's wbat I'l1 explain in a moment"

and lie followed -the old man into the
bouse.

S"We were on our way back and some-
bow or another I must have taken a
wrong turn. You know bow quickly
it got dark. Tbe road was not so good
as it ougbt to bave been, and I could not
discover any familiar landmark. Then
sometbing began to go wrong witb the
engine, and you may judge bow borrified
I was wben I discovered tbat we had run
sbort of petrol."

<To be continued.)
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And no wonder 1 Here is a
tMhick, nourishing, strength-M
cning soup, prepared from
specially selected beef and
Irish soil can produce.

the finest vegetables tixat

The manufacturers of Edwards' Soup are soup-.
makers and nothiiig else., They are large and dloseý
buyers, and by specialisîng in this way for over 2
years, they have been able to produce an assortmentof soups of the highest merit at a price within the
reach of ail.

EDwARDS
DES ICCATEDS U .

So. pr paokot.

Rdward? ddmaed Sou>
j: maein th e wriies-
PBrfm, Tomalo, IFAe. The
'Brown varke st: azkA,

MOr sAg oui; i;rtiaredfr M t &côef anolfreth
vogeabaI. T& o.A*r a'w
are pureiy wegom obletp.

Edwards' Soup tee, ila aho an excellent addition to your owrI
sOUpi. It impurts trength, colour, nourishment end fiavourl it
improves the skili of those who make, and the appetites of those
who eat. Edwards' Soup is made in Ireland.
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The"IDEAL es HammouCouch

Compare the " IDÉAL " Hammo-
Duch with any other " couch ham-
Dck"p offered you. You'il find it excels
every point of comfort, strength

id durabdlity. For example:
rame of the '1DEAL" Rammno-Couch is round 154/ inch steel tubing, ron-

ed at the ends with anaile stee. (Sep il i ... L.....'in ) rlirl
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