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Exhibits in Department

"you. And I intend to have you, too! 
No matter what you say, no matter 
what you do, you’re mine, and you 
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. 
It’s impossible. Do you think I could 
think of it after what has happened, 
after I've found out what I really am? 
If I 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. But not now. I beg 
of you. I’m the White Cat!"

‘‘I’ve already told the doctor that 
we’re engaged," I said

"You told the doctor!” she exclaim­
ed. "How could you?"

I repeated our conversation in the 
lane. Her momentary resentment at 
me died away at hearing the doctor’s 
own announcement.

"Then perhaps Edna is in love with 
him, after all! That would account 
fur much, and excuse everything, per­
haps.” She drew a sigh of relief at 
the thougnt of this palliation.

"I 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. Why, just think of it—it's in­
credible! If they’re engaged------"

"They’re not engaged, I’m sure.”
"It makes no difference—she may 

care for him more than you think. 
It’s fearful! I can’t talk about it!”

“But she can’t marry him! We must 
prevent that! Think of the horror 
of "That possibility!"

To Be Continued.

Never, never!”
"It isn’t that," I protested. “I love 

you, Joy—I have loved you for a 
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 ceased and now she 
looked at me with bright eyes that 
burned softly.

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

“Oh, I’m in it all over, whether or 
no," I said. "Do you think I could 
ever leave you now? Were I only 
your friend, even, I’d have to stay, 
with you; but I’m your lover, Joy! 
I’m most desperately in love with

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

•"Resist!” I said to her.
Leah looked on without a word, 

breathless, her lips open.
Joy looked madly at me. “What is 

it, Chester? Tell me!”
"It’s only a post-hypnotic 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?"

"That’s just what I want to 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?"

“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, I 
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 and 
ghostly; when I look up and see any­
one in it, it always seems to me like 
some scene of Maeterlinck or Su­
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.
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If I had needed to exercise my 
** self-restraint on that other 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; I was

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

)

Advertiservery differently from me.”
I looked at it wondering. It 

the first shot in the battle.
"You see, she has found out. 

eyes are opened,” Joy said.

was
sure that it was inteded to shake my Her Patternsallegiance to her rival self, 
like playing with edged tools

It was 
to be "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

Ealone with her. In her intervals of 
repose she fell so naturally into Joy’s 
poses that it was disconcerting. It 
was like the Faerie Queen over 
again; like an errant knight, I was 
confronted by the image of my mis- 
Iress so cunningly enchanted that I 
could not tell till she spoke that her 
body was obsessed by another spirit.

She asked me much about the day 
before, and about what she had done 
and said. As the evening wore on 
and she could not defeat my con­
tinuai evasions, she began to grow 
sullen and reserved. Finally, she ap­
peared to give it up, and went up- 
stairs with a sarcastic emphasis to 
her “Good night. Prig."

Next morning 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 dialogue—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
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of me has come to the surface 
Edna? "What undiscovered self

in 
is 
a ING OUTELit that is torturing me so? It’s 

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."

"How does she know about me, af­
ter so long an ignorance?" Joy in- 
quired.

I told her what I had heard at the
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. . . I believe my nose is one-sided, 
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. Sudden- 
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 to tell 
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 it mean, Chester?"

“It’s probably what happened here

telephone. She could scarcely credit 
my testimony.

"If the doctor is definitely 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 that to you.” 
I answered, "but I have a great deal 
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
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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 whom I had heard, I rose 
and dressed as quickly as I could. I 
found her in the library waiting for 
me.

She held a folded paper in her hand 
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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, like a somnambulist.

"I think I’ll run upstairs and tele­
phone the doctor," she said, without 
looking at me.

"Why should you?” I asked, much 
surprised, after the way we had 
talked.

"I don't know,” she said vaguely, 
looking about 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,” I said.
She stood for a moment irresolute,
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MARVEL. accept no •h 
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illustrated book—sealed. It gives 
full particulars and directions in-
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yesterday—to Edna—that 
member, Joy.”

"Oh, how dare he treat

you re-

her 80,
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 can’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
store 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.

“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 
and I can help you so much more if 
we are engaged. I want the right to 
help you.”

"Oh, it’s only pity that makes you 
ask me. It’s only to protect - me!
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♦ will find it to be very beneficial, and 11 
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These 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
ness and semi-invalidism.

First of all Ferrozone is a body­
builder—those taking it, immediately 
increase in weight, which proves how 
highly it improves digestion and as- 
similation.

Then Ferrozone is a blood former. 
This colorless blood, even in a few days, 

- shows a great increase in red cells 
and coloring matter. This is why Fer-
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and then, as if urged by some 
traneous impulse, she moved 
near the door.

rozone makes thin, colorless people 
glow with ruddy health. When the 
nerves are taken into account Ferro- 
zone shows its marvelous power. Mor- 
bid thoughts, depression and sleep- 
lessness disappear as mist before the 
sun. The nerves are made strong, 
given energy and withstand the wear 

and tear of hard toil or worry.
Altogether there is no remedy to 

equal Ferrozone—it builds up surety 
and effectively. For the weak, the 
sickly, those affected with nervous in- 
somnia or languor, Ferrozone is a boon. 
Try just one box and see the enormous 
good it will do. Sold by all dealers in 
ge-cent boxes.

ex- 
little

“I just want to find out if he’s 
coming down today," she said auto­
matically. The Cowan Co., Ltd. 

TORONTOI jumped up and touched 
shoulder. 

"Please don’t telephone to

her
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Dr.
Copin—you mustn’t!” I said with de­
cision.

“Oh," she said, wide-eyed, coming 
to herself a little- "There’s a rea- 
son?"
"There’s a good reason!" I exclaimed 

fervently.
She moved back, as if still oppos-
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