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At the Mouth of
the Treachmus Plt

STORY OF LOVE, INTRIGUE AN REVENGE

CHAPTER XXXIV,

The keeper looked bewildered when
*he. opened the door. There stood
‘Lord Fielden, and by his side, held
yfast by him, was a lady, with a face
¢very beautiful and proud, yet white
rand weird, with great, black eyes that
gseemed to blaze with liguid fire, and
f& mass of black hair. She had neith-
k’er bonnet nor shawl; her dress was
yof plainest black; yet in some vague
[way, the man felt that she was a lady.

“Walk in, madam,” said Lord
(Fietden. “Mrs. Turnbull will find
{you all needful accommodation. You
?’wﬂl like tea, or coffee, or seme re-
Mreshment, perhaps?*
| He closed the door behind him as
|he spoke, and then turned with a
'Ftem faee to the keeper and his wife.
i “I have brought this lady here,”
jmaid ;

jclose custody until to-morrow morn- .

mg Let her have ’e\%'et‘y care, every :

he |
“and here she ig.to: remain in | Tick‘for-life”

“Merci, monsieur,” she said, with a
mocking smile— ““merci, you will
have to prove every charge you bring
against me.”

She went up the narrow staircase
more with the air-of an injured queen
than of a prisoner. It was a plain,
pretty room into which she was
shown. For a few moments she stood
like some caged tigress in the the
middlg of it, and then hastily closed
the door.

“Are you open.to a bribe?’
asked, turning to the keeper’s wife.
“I will make, you a rich, woman, for
life if you will do one of two things.
Either bring to me poison that I may
destroy myself, or give me the chance
of escape through the window here.
J swear to you that I will make you

she

*T ‘cammot,”" said “the woman. *T
dare-not; we have always served my

pttention—all that she requires; bnt'lord faithmlly

JBhe-must n#f be Teft. s.lone, 8o’ that
$he can escape -
Lola looked at him de'ﬁ’anuy.

“You may do all that, yet you can-;
l(I ;

jell you frankly that, if I can get agshe could never come wWhat may, be-

jnot make me speak,” she replied.

chance to kill myself, I will do #;

¥t I can find the least opportunity to’
| useless prayers. Omee or, twice the
tord? | keeper’s wife nodded, and awoke sud-

Jescape, I shall take it.”

*“Will you excuse me, my

e - 4 heu&mbuiknarihztm

§ 'best for tne mle family, you would

yi
beg of me-oh your kmees to go,” she

said. .
But the woman shook her : head;

tray her trust,
The night passed in pleading and

waid the keeper, after a steady Jook | 4nly to find the dark, beautiful face

#t the flashing black eyes. “I
pfraid to undertake the charge of this
Bady, I am not used to such a task.
JFoxes, pheasants, and patridges, and
puch like I understand, but not
Jaddes.
her, my lord, if she made up her mind
ko go.”

“Then I will stay myself,” =said
Jord Fielden. “You have a room up-
ptairs, Mrs. Turnbull;
perfer it to this, and you can take her
pome tea there, I shall sit up here.
Madam,” he continued, turning to
mwhere Lola stood with a white, de-
Jiant look on her face, “I shall be on
jhe alert. I can hear the stealthiest

pf footsteps, the slighfest creak of a'

board or upraising of a window. Re--
member, if you make any desperam
pttempt to escape, 1 will give you in
pustody for a crime you would not
Jike to hear me;name,”

am

1 should not be able to detain ,

the lady will

bent ‘over her with murderous gaze.

“l warn you,” said Lola; “I am a
desperate woman. I should set little
value upon your life, If you wish
wel] to yourself, do not expose me to
temptation.”

This so effectually scared the keep-
er’s wife that she checked all further
incination to slumbr, and watched
every movement of her companion.

It was pitiful to see the way in
which Lola de Ferras paced up and
down the room, at times wringing her
hands and crying qut that she was
trapped and lost, at-others that they

'shoniil never make her speak—never,

po one could do that.

When morning came and the watch
was ended, when the dark Head, tired
and wearied, was laid to rest, Lord
Fielden wrote a little note to 'his
mother to say that she was to come
to the-cottage at once, and bring Ger-

- — - —

_p

1 told- tham what had happened. Ger-
] trude
: MOQ. . >

“I gm sure,” said she, as they dm
slong, "that it Is something -
the Mh. Lady Fleldu. »!
feel quite certain of it.”

Lady - Fielden’s first words to Ber
amwmotmpmchthgthehndbm
out all night, and that,she had been’
groatly alarmed about him.

H&Muyhtﬁolﬂod&olw
mﬂ-luo and in a few words
tace nuhed and her em

*Lola de Ferras!™ she cried. - *“Is:
it possible? Has Heaven grantad our
prayer at last? %

But Lady Fielden grew deadly pale,

“Lola 46 Ferras! Oh, Harry, I
cannot see fhlt womt.n—uut wicked
“woman!*

“You must see her for my sake!™
cried : Gertrude. “Oh, Lady Lady
Fielden, my dearest and truest friend,
you must forget everything else ex-
cept that you have to help me, and
that my . father’s name  must he
cleared!™

They spent some few- minutes dis-
cussing what had happened.

“She will never speak,” sald Ledy.
F‘leldsn' “she is still, az she says,
‘queen of the pesition.’"

“She will speak,” - declared Ger-
trude, “for I shall impore her to so
in my father’s name.”

Then Lord Fielden asked if they
“could: go: upstairs;” and Mrs. ‘- Turn-
bull answered, “Yes.”

They found Lola sitting in a chair
by the window, and in her eye was
the look of a hunted animal driven to
bay. She never glanced at the ladies,
but spoke to Lord Fielden at once.

“Have you any further indignities
to offer me? she demanded. “Am
I to be kept here in prison, a show|.
for you and your friends?”

“Lola de Ferras,” said Lady Field-
en, in a solemn voice, “do .not mse
such words to my son. Wicked and
weak as you have been, make the best
atonement you can.”

“] bave no atomement to make,”
she answered. *I shall die as T have
lived—mute; you may be sure " of
that™

“Tell us one thing” said Lord
Fielden—*“you and you alone can tell
%. Is Sir Karl living or dead?”

A curious smile curied her lips.

“I shall tell you nothing,” she re-
pied.

“Do not be
Think of the lives that you
ruined already.”

“Have 17 she cried. “I am. right

obstinate, madam.
have

tended to do. I tell you candidly
that you are all' right in your sup-
position. I, and I only, so far as I
know, can solve the mystery of Sir
Karl’s fate, You want to know, of
course, if he went away with me or
not—if'he asked me or I asked him
—4¢ he thought the world well lost
for love of me—if it was he who plac-
ed this wedding-ring upen. my finger
~if he be living or .dead ..All these
things you want to kmow; but you

ever made.

for anything.
valuable!”

Eor Better Baking
'CARNATION makes richer,
more delicious cakes, pastry,

-puddings, and - other dishes.

It 1s

just pure fresh milk, evaporated to
double richness, kept safe by steri- -

llzatlon.

No waste with Carnation

—it keeps indefinitely until the can
is openedz and for several days after
opening if placed in a cool, clean
With your groceries, order
several tall (16 oz.) cans or a case
of 48 cans.” .
Try the recipe given here. One hundred just

as good are to be found'in the free Carnatxon
Recipe Book. erte for 1t.

place.
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i e water, U4

Milk, s tsp. ‘baking powder,
butter or substitute, add
ally, and well beaten egg.

ONE EGG CAKE —1 egg, % cup sugar,
3% cup butter or substitute, 6 tbsp.
cups flour, 2 thsp. Carnatxon

Cream the
ar gradu-
Mix and sift

flour, and baking powder, add alternate-

ly with milk, diluted wj
mixture. - Bake in

th water to first
greased shallow

pan. Spread:with Chocolate Icing.

"Produced in Canada by
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Bunions as Barometers

FORETELLING WEATHER BY TOES

AND HAIR,

“Some people are prepared to place
unbounded faith in the barometer as
a means of forecasting the weather,”
said the successful commercial trav- |
eller to the writer recently.

“But I, for one, am inclined

When the Sparks Fly.

Curioug as this “barometer” is, it
is, after all, only one of a number of
curious means of

toretelling

to
place greater faith in a bunion on
my big toe than in any barometer
I always know what the
weather is going to be, and I am. re-4
well pleased; that is just what I in- );:-;giitby hy fiads. o

‘“When my bunien aches I know
that there is rain in the air.
it stops aching I always look for. a
change of conditions, and am very
seldom disappointed. To tell you the
truth, despite the fact that I have
suffered somewhat at times, I.would
not have that bunion interfered with
It is. ahbsolutely. . in-

rather

‘When

the

weather,
who ‘declares that her most infallible
barometer is her hair. '

When she wishes to know the ap-
proaching weather she merely goes
into a dark room and starts brushing
her hair vigorously.
the sustained friction, her hair gives
off sparks, then she knows the weath-
er will undergo  no disagreeable
change. But if she fails to generate
the sparks no matter how strenuous-
ly she wields the brush, then she is
confident that rain will all shortly.
Curiously enough,” she is seldom far
a | wrong in her forecasts.

One would scarcely .imagine that
doo;"s and blind-cords had any ability
to foretell the weather. Yet some
observant housewives aver that such

the case. They declare that in wet
weather ‘the doors become stiff and
the 'cords: tight, the reverse being the
rulé when Old Sol intends paying &
visit: »

Perhaps you never knew before that
yoﬁr morning cup of coffee constitutes
a barometer, It does—at least, so an
oid_City man declares. Recently I
was given the benefit of his observa-~

tions, ’
“1.drop a piece of lump sugar nto

pever ghall, Ii%ﬂu only one Who,
‘¢an tell you,”and -I never will—nev-
er!”
“You tlu‘ﬂ be eanldlcl!" erud
wamu it
*1.do not think-so. No human-pow-
er can compel me, . I would rather—.
Ah.'dl.ldmwmt!‘ldtme
unhd you of ome thing, my young
ord,” she said, “Be ‘pléased to bear
m mind that you sre laying yourselt
open to & &

néavy ‘penalty, 1t not tm- | o

WOMAN ‘s‘mx *
TWO YE
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the .coffee,” he explained, “and await

co‘llect in the centre of the surface.l
prophesy mild weathbr. But if the
.| bubbles -adhere to the. sides ' of  the
icup, then T am-dertain it will.rain.”
A man who has lived half his life

in the country pins his faith to moun-

{shrond” hills in the morning rise
{ qijckly up their ‘gides towards the:

' | weather will follow, whilst fine weat-

dm into the’vaneys and’ s

I know of g very dainty girl '

If, by means of;

Dead in Garage

SONED BY MOTOR-CAR FUMES. '

Poisoned by gas fumes from fhe ex-:
haust pipe of his motor-car, Mr.
Charles E. Streathfield, 35, assistant

and borough treasurer, was foun
dead in his garage. After ha

started the engine of the car.
wife, sometime afterwards, attract
by the mell of fumes, proceeded to

garage and found her husband on th
floor close to the rear of the car, TH
engine was still running, but -he ha
apparently been dead for two hours
At the inquest Dr. Slater explain

ed that the cause of death was.e
bonic oxide poisoning. \Dea.th came
without any warning, and -was
solutely peaceful. People who
been gased and recovered had:-no-

collection of : any feeling of disco
Hfort.—A verdict of “Death by m
venture” was returned.

GASOLINE AT SILVE
LOCKS--Navy Test, 40c. Dt

develop:nentl. If .the rising .bubbles '

tains, valleys, and mists for nls weat~ |
her lore. When the mists usually en~ |

| sky, he 1s of opinion’that’inélement

vha'llkem;dodby the mists. floating |/

gallon; High Test, 45¢. per pl-
hn,....julyzs 51,e0d

The organdie collar:  and cuﬂl
| a .frock of flat.are. edged .with. :jl
ribbon

Drew, Mrs., Franklin Avenue.
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ASSISTANT BANK MANAGER POX-

manager at Lloyds Bank Guildford, |8
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that a postmortem examination show:
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Reid, Mr. E. T.,
Rice, Mr. P., Seamen's Institute.

Sharp, Miss F., Sanatorfum.
Stapleton, Mr.,
Skaney, Mrs. G., Wickford Street,
Smith, Mr. J. H., clo G.P.O.
.Smith, R. B., St. John's.

Smith, Mr.
Scott, Mrs. Jessie,
Spruce, Mrs. G., Brazil's Field,
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George’s Street.
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Taylor, Miss A., HamfTton Street.
Taylor, Miss M., Freshwater Road.
Taylor, -Mrs. P. C., Green Gables.
Taylor, Miss Winifred,

No. 396 St. John's.

Travers, Miss Sarah, Winter Avenua,
Tippett, Miss KElsie, Chapel’s Street
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Walsh, Mr. B. J,, 2 Perome Road.
i Walsh, Mrs. Jas.,,
| WalKer, Frank W., St. John’s.
Watts, P. J., St. Johns

Winters, W. J.,-Sanatorium.
Wilkins, Mr. R., Duckworth Street.
Whittle, Peter J., Hamilton Street.
Whyte, Miss J., Allandale Road.
Whiteway, Miss B., Cochrane Street,
‘White, Chas. M., St. John's.
Woolley, Mrs. Florence L.,

Coronation Farm-

King’s B. Road.
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GREAT SHOWING

of LADIES’

| SUMMER HOSE

(O

[

OO

HENRY BLAIR’S

Ladies Black White and assorted shades Summer
Hose, at 35cpayd 45¢. per pair.

.~ Ladies’ Special Lisle finished Hose, Black, White,
md assorted shades, 65¢. per pair.

Ladles
<-per: pair.

" Ladie#’ Wool and Cotton Perfect Seamless, Fancy
‘b Marl Hose, assorted shades, 95¢. per pair.

_Ladies’ ‘Marl Mixture Hose, perfect Seamless,

per pair.

Ladies’ Cotton and Artificial.
y and Nigger only; 85¢. per pair.
adies” Extra Quality Artificial Silk Hose, Black.
White only; splendid value, 95¢. per pair.

Supenor assorted Marl

Cotton Hose,

{29 {o{o

G Jle TXms ¢ mdeee
L S2E ax\mc, ennuw UA.

1o k1o

3|40

ng Fine Artificial ‘Silk: ‘Ladder Proof Hose,

England, Platinum Brand,

in Black, White

: ludmg shades; s:zes 81/2, 9 and 9% inch
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