
For a moment it seemed to Ailea that 
the strain upon her mentality would 
snap the cord that holds reason in thrall. 
She could hear the beating of her own 
heart like the rumble of thunder in her 
ears. Had she been in the presence of al 
spirit from the other world, there would 
have seemed to her less of the uncanny

1in the visitation: /
A wild screath from Ethel broke the 

1spell that bound her, and perhaps saved 
' her reason.

She sprung toward Muriel, intending to 
seize her, to denounce her to that trust-| 
ing household, but as she reached the 
girl’s side, her hands dropped to her

Muriel had simply turned her eyes up- 
on her, never moving her long, lithe body, 
never allowing the smile to fade from 
her white lips, and to have saved her life 
Ailsa could not have touched her.

Ethel was still screaming, and while 
they stood thus, Dunraven and Ogden 
both entered.

A scene followed which rivaled the one

tiero about her 60 that she could see with- 
out being seen.

It never occurred to her that what she 
was doing was dishonorable. In a house- 
hold like that, anything was allowable. 
And even if che had believed it a crime 
she was committing, it its doubtful that 
she would not have stood there just the 
same, rooted to the spot with surprise.

Leslie Dunraven was ceated before the 
glowing fire in dressing gown and slip- 
pers. his head thrown back, looking up 
into the eyes of his w fe’e sister, who 
stood slightly behind him. Her hand 
played with he short thick curls of clus- 
tering hair that adorned his shapely 
head; her eyes were filled with an ex- 
pression which Ailsa had never seen n 
them before, a soft, tender light, the light 
in the eyes of a tigres resting upon her 
little cub.

(To be continued.)
-------------- +---------------
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When 
A Woman Wants

The FarmV

8 her summer Dresses— 
her " frilly things" —her 
fine linens—to look their 
whitest and daintiest— 
she is very particular 
to use

Use of the Roller.

The capillary water that rises 
from the subsurface reaches the 
highest mark in soils that are fine 
grained and consequently we find 
that, in the dry part of the summer 
when plants are dependent upon 
capillary for their water supply, 
coarse grained sands become very 
dry. If these soils could be press
ed together so that the air space 
between the separate grains would 
become smalled, the capillary wa
ter would rise higher. Here the 
roller may be used to advantage. 
It should follow the seeding of 
small grain and especially clover, 
to get the soil in closer contact with 
the seed as well as to supply moist
ure from below.

There is another factor that en
ters and tends to counteract the 
good effects of rolling. The smooth 
surface produced will offer less re
sistance to the wind and conse
quently the sand will blow and 
evaporation will go on more rapid
ly. This may be prevented by fol
lowing the roller immediately with 
a light harrow. The roughened 
surface lessens the blowing of sand, 
and also forms a dust mulch which 
retards evaporation as well.

If the corrugated roller or clod 
crusher is used, the harrow is not 
needed because this roller itself

• %
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Silver Gloss
LAUNDRY STARCH

CAUSES LOSS OF THE SENSES.
of the night before in frenzy, piteous -____
pleadings, wildest ravings, blood-curdling 41.1: ......... pi:.
screams. Oh, it was horrible horrible! Soldiers Become Blind from 

And through it all Ailea sat upon a “Wounds to Consciousness **couch where she had fallen, silent, cold, wounds to * onsctonsae 88. 
apparently unable to speak, holding her That blindness can be caused by
hands between’ her knees helplessly, and That blindness can be caused?
listening to the wild beatings of the blood i concussion is one of the many medi-Your Floors Need Paint It gives that delight

fully satin finish. : :
in her own veins, cal surprises of the war.The sensation was one which she could. , :. 21 1
never afterward recall. It seemed to her A man, says a writer in the Lan- 
that she must have been dead for those cet, after more or less prolonged 
It all her nine whaleter.:........thing of fatigue, induced by marching and

When she came to herself, she was in exposure in the trenches, is inca- 
bar own little wittine room with Lloyd | pacitated by the explosion of a

It was foolish of us to allow you to shell in his immediate vicinity. He 
remain in there alone with her." he was may be merely knocked down or saying "We ought to have known how 11. : ..11
it would be. You are all unstrung. Won’t thrown into the air and more or 
you drink this coffee? I can’t imagine 
why Leslie ever allowed a sensitive girl 
like you to come into a house like this.
Drink this coffee, won’t you?"

He held it to her lips, and she gulped 
it down in great long draughts. The 
stimulant was exactly what she needed, 
and she sat upright a moment after she 
had swallowed it, pushing her hair back 
almost as helplessly 36 Ethel had done an 
hour before.

There! You are better now!" exclaim-

$Paint preserves the wood. Paint keeps 
, floors sanitary and healthful. Painted floors make 

the rooms bright and cheery. Painted floors are 
easily cleaned—a damp cloth keeps them free of 
dust and germs. Paint your floors and thus have 
them always Spic and Span.

Senour’s Floor Paint 
======= ■' “MADE IN CANADA"

is all ready to brush on—anyone can apply it 
evenly and smoothly. It gives a hard, durable, 
lustrous finish, that stays fresh and bright, and 
wears, and wears, and wears. And it costs less to 
use than other floor paint, because it covers more 
surface and wears longer.

Senour’s Floor Paint comes in 14 beautiful 
colors, suitable for every floor in the house from 
kitchen to garret.

Write for a color card, and a copy of our 
entertaining book, “The House That Jack Built". 
Written for children, but “grown ups" get a lot 
of fun out of it. We’ll also give you the name of 
our nearest dealer-agent.

ADDRESS ALL ENQUIRIES TO

Ghe MARTIN-SENOUR Go.. 
A LIMITED11 _____________________ 655 DROLET STREET, MONTREAL. _______________________(

YOUR GROCER HAS IT

The Canada Starch Co. Limited, Montreal

less seriously injured or wounded 
by concussion, shrapnel bullets or chological and clearly demands a 

most careful and minute study of 
the evolution of character.

It would seem that as the result 
of severe and sudden shock the 
conscious mind, with its high attri
butes of control and determination, 
is thrown out of action; the. “sub
conscious mind" supervenes. This

shell splinters. Consciousness is
lost for a variable time, but often
not so far as to prevent automatic
movements, so that the man may
walk in a dazed condition to a 
dressing station.

At this stage, it would appear, 
the mental balance is very much

ed Lloyd Ogden, gently. "You can never 
endure this, little Ailsa, and Leslie should 
not have asked it of you. I 60 hoped it 
might prove different, that you could be 
a friend to my noor little sister, but we 
can not accept the sacrifice of you. It is 
too great."

But, to his surprise, she leaned toward 
him and placed her hand heavily upon 
his arm.

"There is- no Twer strong enough to 
make me leave this household now so

subconscious mind, about which so 
much has been written of late, is a 
kind of storehouse of forgotten and

disturbed, nor does memory retain 
any record of the phase. But the
man is “instantaneously struck 
blind," and this may be associated 
with deafness, loss of smell and ideas which belong to the past of

leaves the surface in a decided ridg-unremembered tilings— events and
ed condition. The effect of com
pacting sand soils can best be seen 
by the increase in germination of 
grain, wherefore a wagon was driv
en over the field after seeding. If 
used properly, the roller is one of 
the most important of all farm till
age implements.

the race as well as to that of the 
individual, but of the presence of 
which within him the individual is 
scarcely conscious, or not at all 
conscious, as the case may be. The 
highest centres in his brain cease

taste. The eyes are found to be
watering freely and the lids tend 

long, at least, as you and Mr. Dunraven to keep tight shut. After the lapse will allow me to remain. Oh, Mr. Ogden, , 4121 1I wish I dared tell you something! 1 wish of a week or two they become less 
I dared name to you the terrible influ- tender, and then on examination it ence that is at work in your sister s life. - F . ,.,

He smiled gently but so sadly, is found, very often, that the eves 
You must not believe that. Ailsa," he are quite normal.

said, coftly. "I know what she has been this time come sight linetelling you. It is the one thing that , By this time t .....Nome sight has 
makes lie know that the drug has unset- been recovered, and light can he 
tied her poor little brain. There was distinguished from darkness. The never a sister more thoughtful, more self- 1:5 ..1.■1
sacrificing, more noble than Muriel. She patient gropes about, but curiously 
would sell the blood from her heart, drop enough, does not seem to stumble 
by drop, for Ethel. She has already sac- un oocinof 1,1621 . cat'rificed what few women would for her. up against objects in his path; yet 
she has given’ up a marriage of great it is found that his field of vision is

to functionate. Powerful primeval
instincts resume sway and a
"block" occurs between the mecha- 
nism and the perception of sight 
which is in some respects compara- 

|ble to the block which is often no-

Economical Summer Feeding.
Alex. Wallace, Norfolk Co., Ont.
Our cows shou d receive grain 

all summer. It is generally a mix 
ture of oats, bran and oil cake in 
the proportion of five, three and 
two. It is our experience that 
heavy milking cows require grain 
both summer and winter, and when 
they are dry as well as when they 
are working. Of course the amount 
varies according to the milk pro
duced and luxuriance of the pas
ture.

The regular pasture is also sup
plemented by a soiling crop of 
thickly sown peas and oats. Three 
sowings of this can be made and it 
lasts until the early corn is ready. 
Like the peas and oats this forage 
crop is also sown thickly. As soon 
as possible in early fall a pasture 
crop of oats and rye takes the place 
off the corn. In spring the rye is 
again pastured, and then plowed 

. for roots. By this method is ob
tained a great deal of feed from 
land that would otherwise be lying 
practically idle from the time the 

hay crop was removed until the 
roots were sown. Such practice is 
in line with economical farm man- 
agements.
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ticed when reading an uninterest
ing book, and by reason of which

with and seal precia be absolutely restricted, "indeed, to a degree nothing is conveyed to the mind 
impious, almost sacrilegious, to credit which seems scarcely consistent 
the absurd suggestions of Ethel in this with the avoidance of obstacles in 
instance, Ailsa. There is nothing under 11.: : T 2....11
Heaven that could ever make either Les- walking. Eventually complete,
lie or me believe that; and surely we though slow, recovery takes place,
knatorruncer all these yeaze of wherifico It appears curious to the oculist

And then it was that Ailea realized the who contributes this record that
dimer r. ons of the 1*-k before he r If she the eye to recover last is frequent-Iwas -------- the recson. the Meat work ly the "shooting eye/ and that

3
though the words are seen quite 
clearly.

SPIC -SPAN 
FINISHES

PAINT 
, VARNISHES

“It is pointed out that these 
“wounds to consciousness" are not 
confined to one particular sense; 
it may be urged and that is the 
general application of this most in
teresting contribution that rash 
and cruel judgments in which occur 
the terms "nervous wreck" and 
and "neurotic, not to speak of 
more unpleasant taunts, shall be 
avoided at all costs. The effects of 
modern shell fire are still not com
pletely understood: that they are

was through the hall door the vision had
I vanished; yet it was both locked nd bolt-:.% ed upon the inside. - : unhappy wife, she must work

some of the patients candidly admit 
to being in a ‘blue funk’; also 
that in all there has been a com- 
plete mental upset. He dismisses, 
however, as a cruel injustice the 
suggestion that shamming may be 
an explannation. These cases, lie 
says, are to be regarded as "exam- 
ples of injuries or wounds to con 
sciousness." The problem is psy

But what was she to do, and how?She stood there appalled, absolutely for- 
getting the existence of Ethel Dunraven. 
until a low moan from the bed recalled

Holding her throbbing temples with 
both hands, she staggered over to theWoman Against Woman CHAPTER XII.

|For very nearly a week those scenes 
: continued, increasing in horror, if that 

were pose ble, instead of decreasing.
Vainly Ailea strove in some way to dis- 

cover a means of stopping Muriel’s en-

bed. Ethel was lying there upon her back.
her lips swollen and distorted, her beau- 
tiful blue eyes dulled and haggard, her 
hair disheveled, looking 36 little like 
anything human as one in that shape - ...2
could possibly appear, seemed to be no more formidable a der

Ailsa shivered.

or A Terrible Accusation. profound from a psychological as 
as well as from a physical point of 
view scarcely admits of denial.

I trance to that room; but bolts and bare

triment to her than they once were to 
Mephistopheles himself.

When Ailsa thought herself most se. 
cure against the woman she feared and

My goodness! she gasped: whata 
terrible household ! In opite of the beat-
ings, the cursing the et irvation, the old 

a scorching fire, and yet Ailea stood there life was less harrowing than th s. I will 
;ike a st on e? go back * I can not hear the mental tor-,

Will you answer the questions which I ture of it all!"
wish to have answered? came the query. But already Ethel Dunraven was sitting 
low, gentle, ghastly, up. pushing the tangled hair back from
"I will answer.".... her eyes, and razing wildly about her. 

Why did you come here?" She glanced up at Ailea, and then threw
Ihad no other place to go a quick, searching look about the room
Does Li:-! e Dunraven love you? With a shiver she drew herself closer to

For a moment Ailea hesitated. She sud- Ailea, and in a low, hoarse tone, in which 
denly remembered the scene in the dane- there was not a trace of the old musical ing fire, 
ing-hall. the scene at the end of the room voice she half whispered I M.ieial’swhich Muriel had witnessed. She felt voles, she - " whispered 
that if she spoke falsely about that, all 
that she hoped to gain would be eternally 
lost, and so answered with a little moan, 
not affected at all.

"Ye he loves me."
She saw Muriel catch her breath, saw 

her grow a shade whiter even in that 
shadowy light, saw her eyes glow more 
brilliantly. There was not a doubt in 
Muriel’s mind but that Ailsa was abso- 
lately under her control after that

"Will you obey me always, whenever I 
speak to you?" she asked, after a little 
hesitation.

"I will obey you," came the answer, tn 
monotonous horror.

"That ie all. Lie down."
Ailsa obeyed.
"Close your eyes."
When they were apparently closed, once

hated, that moment the fiend stood be- 
fore her, smiling in that cold, placid way 
which Ailsa had come to loathe and fear.

And then, after that time, slowly but 
surely, she began to feel the hideous in- 
fluence of the woman stealing over her. 
Once or twice she had submitted herself 
to the same ordeal that she had under-

CHAPTE i: x Continued).
She did not understand her own emo-

Beautiful Walls For 
Your Home

Sanitary. Fire-Proof, 
Inexpensive

tions, but she felt safer alone with the 
woman upon the bed. She threw herself 
upon a couch, the room dimly lighted 
and tried to go to sleep, knowing herself 
to be so light a sleeper that any move- 
ment whatever upon the bed would gone that night in Ethel’s room; but she 

found that she was playing with a scorch 
when one day she looked into 

Muriel’s eyes, as she was bidden to ap- 
"Where where is she?y I proach her, and found herself mechanic.
Ailsa started. In spite of the awful ally obeying, not because she wished to 

pain in her head, she knelt down and deceive the woman she was striving to 
took both of the small burning hand* in outwit, but because that awful presence 
her own hands that were trembling vio-. compelled her. , , a , a i,...lently • Then she turned and fled fled from the

You mean Muriel?" she asked, her destruction which she felt was upon her. 
own voice low 26 Ethel’s own. yet knew herself powerless to combat.

The young wife nodded. 1 She had by no mean* destroyed Mu
She ic in her own room, I suppose," riel • belief in her own absolute D wer, 

Ailsa whispered Why?" ! however; for, as Ailsa fled down the hall.Are you sure sure?" gasped Ethel, she heard the sound of low, mocking 
"Look about you quick ! Isn’t he be- laughter that maddened her.
hind the drapery or the dressing-case ? During those days of torture Ailsa had 
Look quick! not once seen Leslie Dunraven alone: but.

She ies not here. I tell you," answered looking into the strained, haggard eyes 
Ailea. The doors are all locked; she of his wife, she realized that something 
could not get in" must be lone, or the unhappy creature

"Bah! what difference does a locked would die there under the mystic influ- 
-ence which she had found no power to

awaken her.,
But she could not sleep. The events of 

the evening had been too much for her. 
Her eympat hy was too much aroused for 
that household. She had taken off her 
lovely gown and put on a pretty, loose 
wrapper of flowing white, which Dunrav- 
en had given her during those few happy 
days, and lay there with one white arm 
above her head, her eyes closed. Every 
door was locked, and yet as she lay there, 
suddenly she seemed to feel a presence 
approaching her.

Believing that Ethel had slipped noise- 
lessly from the bed and was stealing to- 
ward the place where she had the drug 
in concealment, she decided to witch her.

Opening her eyes just the faintest par- 
tiele, so that the lashes fully concealed 
the opening, she looked up. To her in 
tense astonishment she saw that Muriel 
had entered the room.

She could scarcely conceal her start of 
amazement, but by a mighty effort she

Diarrhoea Amongst Young Pigs.
This is often due to sudden 

change of food or to remaining too 
long in a damp place. The follow- 
ing is a simple remedy which can be 
'employed and which is almost in 
fallible. Immediately that signs 
are perceived of diarrhoea amongst 

|the young pigs throw some shovels 
ful of turf into the sties. In rum 
maging amongst this turf they find 
in it vegetable substances which 

. provide the remedy. The cure 
seems perhaps somewhat droll, 

Ibut it is efficacious all the same. 
|The most complicated remedies are 

not always the best ; this one is sim- 
ple and sure.

Make your home more 
attractive, and protect it 
from fire with these beau
tiful, sanitary

66Metallic 9?

Ceilings and Walls —
They will out-last the building and are very inexpensive. They can be brightened 
from year to year with a little paint at a trifling cost. Made in innumerable beautiful 
designs suitable to all styles of rooms. Can be erected over old plaster as well as in 
new buildings. Write for catalogue.door make to her? Ailsa, I Oh, what is 

the matter with me? Is it is it the old 
old ourse? Ailea, tell me, have I tak- 

en it again?"
She looked with such bitter pleading

We manufacture a complete line of Sheet Metal Building Materials.

THE METALLIC ROOFING CO., LIMITED 
Manufacturers

Ethel was 1 lying there upon the bed. 
the pupils of her eyes dilated until they 
appeared black instead of blue, great 
circles about her mouth and eyes, a pinch-- 
ed. clamped appearance about her nos- 
trils that spoke of death; and, in sheer 
despair. Ailsa determined that she would! 
make Dunraven see the danger, that she 
would compel him to help her, and so 
prevent murder being done in his own 
house, to his own wife.

She entered his room noiselessly, de- 
termining that she would keep her pre- 
sence there a secret, if that were possible.

His drewing-room opened off Ethel’s 
boudoir: and, passing through both, she 
was about to enter his sitting-room be 
yond. when the noise of voices in the 
room attracted her. She drew the por- 
tiere a trifle aside and glanced in.

She caught her breath with a sudden 
gasp and drew back, wrapping the por-

controlled herself and lay there motion- .more the silent passes were made across 
less, fully simulating sleep, yet never • the brow, once more the voice came quiet, 
losing a motion of the gliding figure, com inding:

Coming to the side of the couch, without "Sleep!"
even the faintest noice—for Ailsas senses Ailea sighed.
were all alert she touched the girl gently 
upon the eyes. The ends of the cold fin- 
gers sent a thrill of horror through her. 
but not by the quiver of a muscle did All- 
sa betray’ her knowledge of that pre-

What was she doing? What did it all 
mean?

Curiosity, horror, diemay were all blend- 
ed, yet she held heroically to her inten- 
tion, when the fingers were lifted as gent- 
ly as they had been placed there. But it 
was a terrible ordeal.

And then began a curious movement, 
which at first Ailsa did not in the least 
understand a curious movement of the 
hands across the face, very gentle, very 
soothing, very

And then Ailea realized with awful hor- 
ror that a sleepy sensation was stealing 
over her, a sensation which she could not 
at first control. She seemed like 41 bit of

into the girl’s eyes that Ailsa forgot her 
abhorrence, and taking the little form in. 
her arms, drew it closely to her breast.

"Yes. You have almost broken your 
'husband’s heart: but you will not do it 

again, will you?" she said, soothingly.
You will not
But, to her surprise. Ethel Dunraven 

pushed her away, and, with the energy of 
despair, cat up in bed.

"Hush!" she gasped. "You don’t un- 
derstand. How should you, when none of 
them will believe me! They think it is a 
delusion produced by a morph ine-crazed ! 
brain but I swear to you that it is not! 
Somehow I have felt from the first that 
you would believe in me, that you would 1 

Ihelp me. I had intended to trust you. 
but I waited until it was too late. I am 1 

Inot mad! I swear to you that I am as 
sane as you are, except for the hideous 

I pain in my head. It always leaves me 
|the pain. Oh, I hate it, I tell you! I hate

King and Dufferin Sts., TORONTO 797 Notre Dame Ave., WINNIPEG
One moment of close scrutiny, then 

Muriel turned silently away and vanish- 
ed.

Ailea did not hear her go out, but she 
felt the absence and rising swiftly to her 
feet, she started frantically for the door. 
Before she had reached it she fell for- 
ward in a deadly swoon, her head strik- 
ing gainst the door through which the 
apparition had vanished.

PATHOGENIC GERMS
The disease germe that cause Distemper, Pinkeye, Ep sootie. 
Influenza, Catarrhal Fever, are so easily destroyed and ex- 
pelted from the System by using "SPOHN’S." This remedy 
also multiplies and strengthens the health germs in the ay6- 
term and fortifies the horse, mare or colt against any con- 
tagious diseases. "SPOHN’S’ is always safe and ready, and 
never faile to do its intended work All druggists and turf 
goods houses, or delivered by manufacturers.

SPOHN MEDICAL CO.,
Chemists and Bacteriologists, Goshen, Ind., U.S.A.

Farm Hints.
All experienced farmers in Al

berta are agreed that the present 
condition of the wheat crop is first- 
class.

Grass parks are being let for 
|grazing purposes in Scotland at 
I rents that show an increase of from 

25 to 70- per cent.
Kansas is already calling for men 

to work in the wheat fields, al
though harvesting will not com
mence until the middle of June

The most profitable poultry to 
keep on the farm is chickens, tur- 
keys. guinea, ducks and geese. The 
chickens come first to most farmers.

Exports of wheat and flour from 
this country up to May 1st exceed- 
ed 300.000.000 bushels, or approxi- 
mately 125,000,000 bushels more 
than the total exports a year ago.

Canada is the real granary of the 
British Empire. Not only the mo
therland, but New Zealand, Aus. 
trahia and South Africa have been 
looking to the Dominion to replen
ish their depleted grain supplies.

Typical wheat farms in Australie, 
.ailsa N. 22. 1- * and .... .. * Eavouu 11041 DUU .O 1,00 wiv, a 
are usually worked single handed 
by the farmer and his family, labor- 
saving machinery being used in 
every possible direction

To make a good lawn the soil re
quires frequent rolling. In the 
first place a good lawn cannot be 
produced in one, two or three 
years, that is, a perfect lawn, with 
out depression, and with a soil sre 
face as smooth as a floor.

POHN: x

.oIICHAPTER XI.
It was fully daylight before Ailsa awoke 

from that long swoon, the winter sur 
beaming through the window and shed- 
ding his warm rays straight across her

She lifted herself with difficulty, and 
managed to sit up.

ER CO

At first it seemed to her that she was 
back with her father in the little, foul. 

She even heard the tones of
it! I have sworn and sworn that not 
another particle of it should ever enter 

his brutal voice, and felt the touch of his . my body, but I have no more power over 
heavy fist upon her breast, it than you would have. She she will 

She lifted her hand to her aching head I not- let me stop!"

wax in the hands of the girl bending over
her, but all her will-power, not submerg , bare room, 
ed in that other, was fighting with the ‘ lie 1**** 
strength of a wild despair. 11

Even half controlled as she was. Ailea 
had comprehended the awful truth at last 
—Muriel Ogden was hypnotizing her.

But the very realization counteracted 
the influence, and once again, with senses 

fully restored now, she was watching the 
girl, watching her with an intensity that 
was treathless. • •

At last Muriel spoke, her voice low. 
gentle, thrilling under its tone of quiet 
command.

"Ailea do you hear me?"
And imitating the tone as nearly 06 

was possible. Ailsa answered:"Yes."
And then came the next question, more 

potent, more filled with terror for the 
quivering, subject.

"Ailea will you obey me?"
And the answer followed in the same 

monotone that had been treed before:
"I will obey."
"Rice."
With only a momentary hesitation the 

girl rose, slowly, mechanically, her move- 
mente stiff, almost ungraceful, and stood 
with head erect.

"Open your eyes," came the command 
again.

0-and pressed it there, then looked about I 
her in half-dazed wonder. That creamy 
lace and those hangings of rish brocade 
surely did not belong in a tenement; that 
great tigerekin rung before the fire- 
place did not belong to the daughter of 
Dowd Valworth.

Then, with a sudden sigh, she remem- 
bered, and started €0 violently that she 
barely repressed a scream.

It had all come back to her that mid- 
night visit, the unholy gleam of those 
great dark eyes, the uncanny touch of 
those chill fingers, the words spoken by 
those pallid lips. But it was all pale 
now pale in memory, like the recurrence 
to us of some unfinished dream. Was it 
true? Had Muriel really been there? or 
had she merely dreamed?

Her head ached 60 that she could not 
think clearly; yet she thought it muet be 
a dream. Her remembrance of every- 
thing, while sending a thrill of horror to 
her very soul, was vague and shadowy.

She half decided that it was a dream, 
and was about to smile at her own folly, 
when it occurred to nor to wonder why

A little cry escaped Ailea, but already 
Ethel Dunraven’s hand was pressed over 
her lips, a wild whisper brought back 
the staggering senses.

"Hush! She will hear you! There is 
scarcely a whisper that she does not hear. 
She will be here in a moment. When she 
is alone with me, she will point to where 
she has the hateful drug concealed, and 
I will go to it without a murmur. I will 
take it and - Who could loathe me as I 
loathe myself’ When they are here, she 
fixes her eyes upon me, and I beg and 
plead for it, conscious of what I am do- 
ing, yet as powerless to prevent it as 
you are to take in air when you breathe. 
In half an hour from now I shall be rav- 
ing and pleading I shall "

"Hush ! hush!" gasped Ailsa. You shall 
not! I will not allow her to come! No 
one shall enter here except myself. I 
promise you—"

They had been looking into each oth- 
er’s eyes, holding each other as if for 
protection against some demon’s influ- 
ence; but with a start both looked up, 
and saw leaning against the foot of the 
bed, a placid smile hovering upon her 
rigid lips, no other than—Muriel.

There was the same deadly gleam in 
her eyes that Ailsa remembered to have 
seen in the night, the same peculiar pal- 
lor about the face, the same deep shad- 
owe beneath the eyes.

Ethel’s muscles seemed suddenly to re- 
lax. She dropped back, from Ailea’s 
arms and lay panting upon the pillow, 
looking with mute horror straight into 
the eyes of her sister.
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she was upon the f oor. She knew that 
she had lain upon the couch when the 
others had left her. She remembered that

They opened with a curious snap, and 
stared vacantly straight into her own.

It req aired all Ailsa’s strength to stand _____ _____ _ .r _ „.- 
that too, but she was glad of the oppor- violent nightmare, arisen and fallen 
tunity it offered her to see Muriel’s face, a---

lilil-
she had tried to sleep. Had she, in her

upon
the floor?

She arose blindly and groped her way. glad in one moment and regretting it in 
the next, for the terror almost overcame 
her. The shadowy form in the dim light 
was like some awful ghost, straight, up- 
right, with those awful burning eyes fix- 
od upon bar own that seemed to glow with

to the door, the pain in her head stagger- 
ing her. The door was locked. She tried 
the one leading to her own room. It, too. 
was locked. As -well as she remembered 
anything, she recalled the fact that it

-


