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ing some force that was drawing her
out of the room, sat down limply, half
rose again, reseated herself.

Never, neverl”
“It isn’t that,” I protested. “I love
you, Joy—I have loved you for a

[you. And I intend to have you, too!
No matter what you say, no matter
what you do, you're mine, and you

-
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If I had needed
gelf-restraint

to exercise my
on that eother evening
when she attempted to provoke me, it

was much more necessary now, for
she had become less differentiated,
Intellectually, from Joy; so much so,
at least, as to permit me at times to
give my imagination play® and fancy
her, for the moment, the real Joy, my
Joy In an alluring guise, tinctured
with wild fire. The line of cleavage
now was more along moral lines.
Edna’s mind was evolving at the ex-
pense of her ethical nature. Her
temptation was seductive and arrant-
ly conceived to torment me; 1 was
sure that it was inteded to shake my
allegiance to her rival self. It wgs
like playlng with edged tools to be
alone with her. In her intervals of|
repose she fell so naturally into Joy’'s
poses that it was disconcerting. It
was llke the Faerie Queen over
again; llke an errant knight, I was
tonfronted by the image of my mis-
Iress so cunningly enchanted that I
tould not tell till she spoke that her
body; was obsessed by Janother spirit.

She. asked me much about the day
before, and about what she had done
and said. As the evening wore on
wxnd she could net defeat my con-
tnual evasiogs, she began to grow
sullen and reserved. Finally, she ap-
peared to glve it up, and went up-
stairs with a sarcastlc emphasis to
her “Good night, Prig.”

Next merning I lay in bed for some
time after I awoke, planning my day-
If it were Joy who appeared, there
were several thing to be decided up-
on and accomplished; if Edna, a con-
flict was imminent which caused me
much anxiety. Queerly enough, the
proposal I would have to make to
Joy seemed almost as if it would be
an ex post facto agreement. I had
already announced my engagement to
the doctor, but I had not made my
bluff without holding a pretty good
hand. I couldn’'t doubt, by this time,
how Joy felt toward me.

At eight o'clock I heard the cus-
tomary dlalogue—Miss Fielding’s door
being still left ajar—but I noticed that
her voice was quick and excited. Leah
was called in immediately, and the
two women seemed to have more than
the usual amount of talk together.

Next, I heard the dogs barking 'in
answer to their names; but there
were only three replies to Joy's calls
today; Poor old Nokomis would never
greet her mistress again. Then the
door was closed. Joy evidently did
not wait to have breakfast, as usual,
in her room, for fifteen minutes later
I heard her going downstairs.

Fearing that something was wrong,
though I was sure, now, that it was
Joy herself whomI had heard, I rose
and dressed as quickly as I could. I
found her in the library waiting for
nte.

She held a folded paper in her hand

Why Are You Sick?
Join the Ferrozone
Health Club.

"I‘hese clubs are springing up all over
the country. They embrace careful
diet, fresh air, water-drinking and the
use of Ferrozone.

Thousands have been cured—raised
to health from a condition of nervous-
nesa and semi-invalidism,

First of all Ferrozone is a body-
puilder—those taking it, immediately
incresdse in weight, which proves how
highly It improves digesticn and as-

. similation.

Then Ferrozone is a blood former.
*Phis colorless blood, even in a few days,
shows 8 great Increase In red cells
and ccloring matter. This is why Fer-
rozone makes thin, colorless people
glow with ruddy health. When the
nerves are taken into account Ferro-
gone shows Its marvelous power. Mor-
bid thoughts, depression and sleep-
Jessness disappear as mist before the
sun. The nerves are made strong,
given energy and withstand the wear

aét tear of hard toil or worry.

‘Altogether there is no remedy to
equal Ferrozone—it builds up surely
and ‘effectively. For the weak, the
sickly, those affected with nervous in-
 somnid or languor, Ferrozone is a boon.
$ust one box and see the enormous

as she sat by the window, looking' out
listlessly. I bade her good morning;
she looked up without a smile and
silently handed me the apper. Un-
folding it, I saw, written in a round,
childish, vertical script, the words:

“I know you now—Cat!”

“I found this pinned to my pillow
when I woke up,” she said. “It's from
Edna.” Then a faint, dreamy smile
softened her lips as she said, “You
see, even to her, Iam the White Cat!”

“How d’you know it’s from Edna?”

“It’s her handwriting. She writes
very differently from me.”

I looked at it wondering.
the first shot in the battle.

“You see, she has found out.
eyes are opened,” Joy said.

“Yes. I was going to tell you about
it today. I suspected it yesterday,
and it has proved true. It compli-
cates things immensely.®

“Leah has told me that I struck

her, too. Think of it! It makes me
positively faint. What horrible part
of me has come to the surface in
Edna? What undiscovered self 1is
it that is torturing me s=0? It's a
hideous revelation. It shows how de-
praved I must be at heart.”
“It isn’t you!” I declared. “It’s an-
other woman, quite. It's only you
in the sense that it would be you if
you were intoxicated, or if you were
dreaming, or insane. You mustn’t
think of yourself as in any way re-
sponsible.”

“Then of course she’s not, either?”’

“No more than a child, or an idiot.
She uses your body and your mind,
but she hasn’t, so to speak, the use
of your moral scruples. She's a dis-
integrated self, imperfectly function-
ed. All the same we have, of course,
to treat her as quite another person.
And the time is approaching, I think,
when we’'ll have to act. I don’t in-
tend to spare her. We must use force
if necessary.”

‘low does she know about me, af-
ter so long an ignorance?’ Joy in-
quired. . .

I told her what™I had heard at the
telephone. She could scarcely credit
my testimony.

“If the doctor is deflnitely leagued
with Edna, what can we do? He has
all his science and Edna’s active help.
I'm lost if he’s really against me! I
can’t be sure that the doctor has de-
liberately played me false. There may
be some mistake.”

“I think I can prove thgt to you.”
I answered, “but I have a great dealAd
to say to you first.”

I think she knew then; I think she
hoped to hear what I was going to
say; for she gave me her hand, and
smiled up at me as she rose to go
into breakfast. We sat down with
Leah at the table.

I had taken it for granted that Leah
had told Joy everything that had
happened the day before, and so not
wishing to grieve her further, I took
care to say nothing about Nokomis.
But the swelling on Leah’s cheek
could not be so easily ignored, and
several times I saw the tears come in-
to Joy’s eyes at the sight of it.

‘While we were there the clock
struck half-past eight. At the sound
Joy’s face changed—an expression of
abstraction came into it. It was as
if she were trying to recall something
that eluded her memory. Then she
half rose, llke a somnambulist.

“I think T’ll run upstairs and tele-
phone the doctor,” she said, without
looking at me.

“Why should you?’ 1 asked, much
surprised, after the way we had
talked.

“I don’t know,” she said vaguely,
looking abhout the room. “Oughtn’t he
to know how I treated Leah? Per-
haps he can prevent that in some
way.”

“You’d better not, Joy,” 1 said.

She stood for a moment irresolute,
and then, as if urged by some ex-
traneous impulse, she moved &little
near the door.

“I Just want to find out if he’s
coming down .today,” she said auto-
matically.

I jumped up and
shoulder.

“Please don’t telephone to Dr.
Copin—you mustn’t!” I said with de-
cision.

“Oh,” she sald, wide-eyed, coming
to herself a little. “There’s a rea-
son?” = il ;

It was

Her

touched her

+“Resist!” I said to her.

Leah looked on without
breathless, -her lips open.

Joy looked madly at me. “What is
it, Chester? Tell me!” -

“It’'s only a post-hyaﬁotic sugges-
tion, that's all. You must defeat it.”

Then she literally shook herself
free from the obsession. “Oh, why
am I tortured and racked so!” she ex-
claimed. “Can’t I be permitted to be
myself when I am myself? Isn’t it
bad enough to be robbed of myself
half the time without his imposing
his will on me now? Why is he do-
ing this?” 2

“That’s just what I want fo find
out,” I said. “The important thing
is riot to .give in to him. His exper-
iments may possibly be justified, but
I don’t think so. We certainly have
good ground to suspect him. Have
you quite got over your desire to
telephone ?” g

“Yes—but it's queer—I can still
think of reasons why I might, though
of course I agree with you that it's
not best to. You see, I've only given
up to you instead of to him. I'm
quite in the dark now; I seem to have
no will of my own. I can’t judge, 1
can’t understand even my own im-
pulses. Well, if I'm blind you and
Leah will lead me, won't you?”

She reached over and took Leah’s
hand affectionately.

‘When we finished breakfast, Joy
and I went into the library. There
was an old, gilt-framed, concave mir-
ror there, over the fireplace, that
gathered in and focused on its disk
the whole room in one condensed,
shadowy scene. Joy went up to it.

“Aren’'t we queer and strange in
there?”’ she said. “It's so dim mnd
ghostly; when I look up and see any-
one in it, it always seems to me like
gome scene
dermann.”

She walked over to another glass,
more formal and more true, and look-
ed at herself intently.

“Look at the lines about my eyes!
They weren’t there a year ago! My
whole face has changed. . I have
grown ten years older this last month.

. My eyes themselves are differ-
ent. . There's another wrinkle.

. I wish my eyebrows were even.
. I believe my nose is one-sided,

a word,

too. -

Her voice died away. I looked up
and saw her gazinz into the mirror
with a strange intentness. Her brow
was puckered into a frown. udden-
ly her hand went to her heart with
a gesture of horror.

“Oh!” she cried, and hid her face
in her hands. :

“What is it?” I asked.

“The doctor!” she exclaimed, shud-
dering.

“Tell me!” I insisted.’

Instead, she sprang up and began
to walk up and down the room,wring-
ing her hands. “It's awful; it's all
confused in my mind, like a dream
—but I seem to remember things that
never happened at all. Oh, did they
ever happen?”’ she turned to demand
of me in despair.

“That’s what I want you
me.”

She dropped into her chair again
and began to cry—“Oh, I can’t .tell
you! I can’t! It never happened. I'm
sure! What does ® mean, Chester?”’

to tell

“It’'s probably what happened here’

yesterday—to
member, Joy,”

“Oh, how dare he treat her so,
then? It comes back to me in scraps
and shreds of scenes. Oh, what a cad
he must be! And what a woman she
must be, to allow him—oh, I ecan’t
stand it! Why did you make me re-
member? How can I ever look any-
one in the face again?”

She threw herself into the cushions
on the window seat and burst into
tears. There was but one way to re-
stere her self-respect, and I went
over to her and took her hand. At
first she pulled it away, but I per-
sisted.

“Dear Joy,” I began, “don’t grieve
so, for it's all right. It was Edna,
not you, you know, and Edna’s not
responsible for what she does, I'm
sure. Don't cry, for I have some-
thing to say to you now, that you
must answer.”

She looked at me through her tears
and waited. B,

“I want you to marry, me, Joy.”

“Oh, please, don’t!” she exclaimed.
“Marry you? How can I listen to such
a thing, after what has happened? Oh,
no, no!”

"“It's partly on account of that that
I ask you now. I want to help you

Edna—that you re-

and I can belp you so much more if}
|we are engaged. 1 want the right to

of Maeterlinck or Su- i

long time, and loving you, I want to
save you, not only for your sake, but
for my own as well. I want you for
my wife, Joy! Don’t you love me?”

Her tears had cease@ and now she
looked at me with bright eyes that
burned softly.

“My dear,” she sald, “of course I
love you! 1 think I have loved you
ever since that first day you came
here. But for that very reason T
must say no. How could I ever drag
you into this wretched trouble?”

“Oh, 'm in it all over, whether or
no,” I said. “Do you think L could
ever leave you now? Were I only
your friend, even,
with you; but I'm your lover, Joy!
m most desperately in love with
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DESIGNED BY MARTHA DEAN.

A QUAINT LITTLE APRON—4223.

The little maids of the present gen-
eration are every whit as picturesque
in their snowy aprons as were those
of the long ago days, when grandma-
ma was young. Indeed, the quaint
simplicity is very suggestive of those

b

days, being-buiit on the same lines as
the .“pinafores” that every little girl
then wore. It is prdactical as well as
pretty, for it is easily made and easily
laundered, having no complicated trim-
mings to tax time and patience. The
trimming pictured is a simple frill of
narrow valenciennes. For the medium
size 21, yards of 27-inch material will
be required. 2

4223—Six sizes, 4 to 14 years.

The price of this pattern is 10 cents.

PATTERN DEPARTMENT OF THE
ADVERTISER.

Please send the above-mentioned
pattern, as per directivns given below,
to

Name S ane ewmeses “ese20000e cases
Btreet Address .ccccccceve cevee o....

TOWN ccccces

®0ssscccesee C00ssenene,

Provinee .c.cceceee cecccccncs sane...
Measurement: Bust ....., Waist ......

Age (if child’s or misses’ pattern)....,

CAUTION—Be careful to inclose
above illustration and send size of pat-
tern wanted. When the pattern is bust
measure you need only mark 32, 34, or
whatever it may be. When in waist
measure, 22, 24, 26, or whatever it may
be. If a skirt, give waist and length
measure. When misses’ or child’s
pattern, write only the figure, repre-
gsenting the age. It is not necessary tv
write “inches” or “years.” ‘Patterns
cannot reach you in less than one wesk
from the date of crder.
each pattern is 10 cents in cash or in
T

I'd have to stay.

can't get away

from me. So you'd

better just say ‘yes’ this moment.”

She sat up and looked at me ten-
derly.

“Don’t speak of .it again—not

till all this problem is settled, at least.

1t’s impossible.

Do you think I could

think of it after what has happened,
after I've found out what I really am?
If T am ever released from this spell
—if I can ever forget what I've just
found out, it will be time enough to

speak of love.
of you.
“I've already

But not now,
I'm the White Cat!”
told the doctor that

I beg

we're engaged,” I said

“You told the doctor!” she exclaim-
ed.

I repeated our conversation in the
lane.

*“‘How could you?”

Her momentary resentment at

me died away at hearing the doctor’s

own

“Then perhaps Edna is in love with
him,

announcement.

after all! That would account

for much, and excuse everything, per-

haps.”

She drew a sigh of relief at

the thougnt of this palliation.

o1

don't think she is, but she

might be willing to marry him to get
her freedom,” I offered.

“But then, if Edna is in love, I have

still less right to let you propose to

me.
credible!
“They’re not engaged, I'm sure.”
“It makes no difference—she
care for him
It’s fearful!
“But she can’t marry him! We must
prevent that!

Why, just think of it—it's in-

If they're engaged 52

may
more than yofi think.

I can’'t talk about it!”

Think of the horror

of “that possibility!”

To Be Continued.

MARTIN-ORME

The price of|

PIANOS &

*

A recognized authority, \y
Mr. Puddicombe, director f
of the Ottawa Conserva-
tory of Music, saysin part:

June 30, 1qos.

1 was greatly surprised and
delighted with the Martin-Orme
Piano I played on last night.
found it to be one of the most
grateful of all the upright pianos
I have ever tried.

That was two years
ago>. Mr. Puddicombe
writes now :

I have had ample opportunity
of testing the art‘i)ﬁ-Orme
wearing quality in the Conserva-
tory here, and it is perfectly
satisfactory.

Write for catalogue,
pricesand terms of Martin-
Orme Pianos to

ORME & SON, Limited
OTTAWA, ONT.
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SUPPLY CO., Windsor, Ont.
eneral Agenta for Canada.

ENTITLED TO PARTICULARS

One ounce Fluid Extract Dande-
lion;

One ounce Compound Salatone ;

Four ounces Compound Syrup
Sarsaparilla ;

Mix, and take a teaspoonful after
meals and at bedtime, drinking plenty
of water.

The above prescription has been
found invaluabge in the treatment of
kidney, bladder and urinary troubles,
and diseases arising therefrom, such
as rheumatism, sciatica, lame back
and lambago, and we feel that the
public are entitled to particulars
concerning it. :

A prominent physician states that
the excellent results that have been
obsained from the use of the mixture
are due tao its direo} action upon the
kidneys, assisting them in their work
of filtering all poisonous waste matter
ands oidsnfrom the blood and expelling
same in the urine, and at the same
time restoring the kidneystoa healthy
condition.

He further states that

ﬁono suf-
icrmx' from afllictions of nature
will it to be very beneficial, and

Choose An.Executor

That Will Not Die

It is serious enough for an
executor to carelessl} manage an
estate, and not maintain an up-
to-date record of his investments
and expenditures. But suppose
he shoy’d die. Consequences
might b serious. Anyway, it
would cost money to get affairs
in proper order again. Unless
there was a second living executor,
an administrator would have to be
appointed, which is additional
expense.

This Company makes an honest,
capable, experienced executor.

SN

\

Strict account is rendered of every
dollar invested or expended in the
interest of an estate. Our books
show how wisely and economically
we have discharged our trust—
show the exact value of an estate
to date.

Furthermore, this Company
cannot die, become sick, abscond
or speculate.- It is always within
easy reach when required. Cor-
respondence invited and promptly
answered.

Managed in connection with

the Huron & Erie Loan and
Savings Co.

LONDON, ONTARIO.

SELLINGOUT

REGULAR PRICES

Lady’s Wrist Watch, complete, stem set and stem wind
Lady’s Hunting Watch, full jeweled, §5-year case
Boy’s Waltham Silver Watch, thin model

Waltham Watth, nickel case
Waltham Watch, complete, 21-jeweled,

Pearl-Handled Butter Knives, finest quality

Lady’s Waltham Watch, 14-K, heavy, with 4 large diamonds ...
Solid Gold Birthday Ring, was $2 00,
Repeating Alarm Clock. Was $2 00. Now L
Eight-Day Clock, /2-hour strike, 22 inches high, solid oak
Fing Cut Glass Berry Bowl. Other goods in proportion
1847 Rogers’ Bros.! Knives and Forks, per dozen

Large-Sized Biscuit Jar, good plate

Pearl-Handled Knives and Forks, in oak cas€s ... vee eee coo ... $9 00

Fancy Gilt Clocks, finely finished ...

European and American Back Combs from

Masonic, Oddfellows’ and all society

Vanguard works

now

S s ke aese eeve BT OY
. 25¢c up

Half-Price

sesecesas

pins ... ..

(P. BIRTWISTLE,

116 Dundas
Street -

we hail from Hull and want
Grocers and all other

users to see that they are fully
stocked with

EDDY’S

Self-opening, squarec-bottom

PAPER BAGS

the strongest and most perfect
on the market.

Always everywhere in Canada
ask for Eddy’s Matches.

DONALD McLEAN, Agent, 426
Richmond Street, London

DO YOUR FALL PLOWING
WITH A

South Bend
Chilled Plow

They are especially adapted
to hard ground, as the shares
are chilled and polished and
wear longer. than any other.
For satisfaction in every par-
ticular use the South Bend.

SOLE AGENTS,

WESTMAN’S

L

ICINGS

Prepared ready for use.
No trouble. A child can
use them. Eight different
flavors.

The Cowan Co., Ltd.
TORONTO )

"HARDWARE

121 Dundas street and Market
Square. Phone 360.

CITY BINDERY

Removed to 355 Richmond Street.
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that it be given s trisl.
do. Sold by all dealers in o only pity that _

R BLANK BOOKS
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