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| ONLY A MONTH:;

OR, A CURIOUS MYSTERY EXPLAINED.

N D

LHAPTER XXIX, pression, and it seemed to Cecil
It is of course & truism thai we that a great shadow had fallen up-
never fully appreciate what we on everything.
have, until some trouble or sowce| ‘‘Robin,”” said Mrs. Boniface, “I
other loss shows us all that has. want you to take that «¢hild to
grown familiar in a fresh l.ght. |Switzerland for a month; this place
Fond as he l'ad oeen of his howe is doing her no good at all. She
before, Frithiof had ‘never until; wants change and mountain air.”
now quite sealized what it meant So the father and mother plotted
to him. But as each eveninz he and planned, and in September Ce-

returned from wo'k. and from tuae cil, much against her will, was

severe trial of an atmosphere of packed off to Switzerland to sce
suspicion and dislike, he felt much ! snow-mountains and water-falls.
as the sailor feels when, after tos-| Still, being a sensible girl, she
ging about all day in stormy seas did her best with what was put
he anchors at night in some harbor, before her, and though her mind
of refuge. Bigrid knew that he felt' was a good deal with Sigrid and
this, and she was determined that Frithiof in their trouble and anxi-
he should not even guess her trou- ety, yet physically she gained great
ble. It was with her certainly as good from the tour, and came back
ahe went about her household work, i with a color in her cheeks which
with her as she and Swanhild walk- 'satisfied her mother.

ed through the hot and crowded By the byve, dearie,’”” remarked
streets, and with her as she played Mrs. Boniface, the day after her
at Mme. Lechertier’s Academy. But! return, ‘“‘your father thought you
there was something in the work would like to hear the ‘Elijuh’ to-

that prevented the trouble from night at the Albert Hall, and he

really preying on her mind ; she was
gad indeed, yet not in despair.

Nevertheless, Mme. Lechertier’s:

quick eyes noted at once the change
in her favorite.

‘““You are not well, cherie,’”’ she
gald, ‘‘your face looks worn. Why,

my dear, I can actually see lines in’

your forchead. At your age that
i 1nexcusable.””

Sigrid laughed.

“I have a bad habit of wrinkling
it up when I am worried about any-
thing,’’ she said. ‘*“To-day, perhaps,
I am a little tired. It is so hot and
sultry, and besides I am anxious
about I'rithiof, it is a trying time
for him.”’

“Yes, this heat is trying to the
strongest,’”” said Mme. Lechertier.
““Swanhild, my angel, there are
gome new bonbons in that box; help
yourself.”’

The child was never happier than
when hard at work at the academy ;
even on this hot summer day she
never complained; and in truth the
afternoons just brought the right
amount of variety into what would
otherwise have been a very mono-
tonous life.

‘‘Sigrid,”’ said the little girl, as
they walked home together, ‘‘is it
true what you said to Madame
Lechertier about Frithiof [eeling

the heat? Is it really that which|

has made him so grave the last
few days?”’

““It is partly that,”” replied Sig-
rid. ‘““But he has a good deal to
trouble him that you are too voung
to understand, things that will not
bear talking about. You must try
to make it bright and cheerful at
home."’ -

Next morning (Sundav) was so
bright that Sigrid persuaded him to
take a walk, and fully intending to
veturn in an hour’s time to his
translating, he paced along the
Embankment.. He crossed Black-
friars Bridge and walked further
and further, and on to the further
bank of the Tower—solid and grim,
as befitted the guardian of so many
gecrets of the past. Even here
there was a quiet Sunday feeling,
while something familiar in the
sight of the water and the shipping
carried him back in imagination to
Norway, and there came over him
an intense longing for his own coun-
try. It was a feeling that often
took possession of him, nor could he
any more account for its sudden
seizures than the Swiss can account
for that sick longinz for his native
mountains to which he is often
liable.

“Tt's no use,’”’ he thought to him-
pelf. ‘It will take me the best part
of my life to pay the debts,-and till
they are paid I can’t go.”

CHAPTER XXX.

Perhaps it was almost a relief
both to Frithiof and to Sigrid that,
just at this time, all intercourse

has left you two tickets.”’

“Wh» Albani is singing, is she
not 1"’ eried Cecil, ‘‘Oh, yes; I
should like to go, of all things!”’

“Then I will tell you what we
will do; we will send a card and
ask Mrs. Horner to go with vou,
for it’s the church meeting to-night,
and father and I do not want to
miss it.”’

Cecil could make no objection to
- this, though her pleasure was rather
idamped by the prospect of having
 Mrs. Horner as her companion.
There was little love lost between
them, for the innate refinemeni of
the one jarred upon the innate vul-
garity of the other, and vice versa.

It was a little after seven o’clock
when Cecil drove to the Horners’
house and was ushered into the
_gorgeous drawing-room.

| . ““My dear,” exclaimed Mrs. Hor-
ner, entering with a perturbed face,
““"did not my letter reach you in
time? I made sure it would. The
fact is, I am not feeling quite up
to going to-night. Could vou find
any one else, do vou think, who
would go with you?”’

| Ceeil thought for a moment.

| ““Sigrid would have liked it, but
I know she is too busy just now,”’

she remarked. .
! “And oh, dear, far better go

'alone than take Miss Falck!” said
 Mrs. Horner; “‘1 shall never forget
what I endured when I took her
with me to hear Corney Grain; she
laughed aloud, my dear; laughed
:till she positively ecried, and even
went so far as to clap her hands.
It makes me hot to think of it
even.”

“I always enjoy going anywhere
with Sigrid,”” said Cecil. *‘1t seems
'to me that her wonderful faculty
for enjoying everything is very
much to be envied. However, as
there is no chance of her going to-
night, I will call and see whether
one of the Greenwoods is disen-
gaged.”’

So with hasty farewells she went
‘off, laughing to herself as the cab
rattled along, to think of Mrs. Hor-
ner's discomfort and Sigrid’s in-
-tense appreciation of Corney Grain.
 Fate, however, seemed to be against
iher; her friends the Greenwoods
|*were out for the evening, and there
{ was nothing left for it but to drive
. home again; or else to go in alone
“and trust to finding Roy afterward.
She decided to go alone, and writing
a few words on a card asking Roy
to come to her at the end of the
oratorio, she sent it to the artiste’s
jroom by one of the attendants, and
gsettled herself down to enjoy the
musie, seeretly rather glad to have
an empty chair instead of Mrs. Hor-
ner beside her.

All at once the color rushed to
her cheeks, for, looking up, she saw
Frithiof crossing the platform ; she
watched him place the score on the
conductor’s desk, and turn to an-

‘““Is the fog €0 bad as all that?"”
said Cecil, rather anxiously.

“It was very bad when I came,”
said Frithiof. *“‘However, by good
luck., I managed to grope my way
to Portland Road, and came down
by the Metropolitan. Will you lei
me see yvou home??"’ i '

‘““Thank vou, but it is so dread-
fully out of your way. I should be
very glad if you would, only 1t is
troubling you so much.”

“You will be giving me a real
pleasure,”” he said. *“‘I expect
there will be a rush on the trains.
Shall we try for a cab?”

So they walked out together into
ihe dense fog, Cecil with a blissful
sense of confidence in the man who
piloted her so adroitly through the
crowd.

At last, after much dificaity,
Frithiof secured a hansom, and put
her into it. She was secretly re-
lieved that he got in too.

“I will come back with you if you
will allow me,”” he said; “for I am
not quite sure whether this 1s not
a more dangerous part of the ad-
venture than when we were on foot.
I never saw such a fog! Why, we
can’t even see the horse, much less
where he 1s going.”’

“How thankful I am that you
were here! It would have been
dreadful all alone,”” said Cecil ; and
she explained to him how Mrs.
Horner had failed her at the last
moment. ‘““You have not met my
mother since she came back from
the sea. Are you still afraid of in-
fection? The house has been thor-
oughly painted and fumigated.”

“Oh, it is not that,”’ said Frith-
iof; ““but while this cloud is still
over me, I can’t come. You do not
realize how it affects everything.”’

“It does not affect your own
home."’

““No, that’s true,”’ said Frithiof.
““Tt has made me value that more,
and it has made me value your
friendship more. But, vou see, yon
are the only one at Rowan Tree
House who still believes in me ; and
how you manage to do it passes my
comprehension—when there is no-
thing to prove me innocent.”

““None of the things which we he-
lieve in most c¢an be absolutely
proved.’’ said Cecil. *‘I can’t logi-
cally justify my belief in you any
more than in our vld talks 1 eou'd
justifv my belief in the unseen
world.”

“Do you remember that first
Sunday when I was staying with
vou, and vou asked me whether I
had found a Norwegian church?”

“Yes, very well, It vexed me so
much to have said anything about

it. but vou see, I had alwavs lived

with people who went to church or
chapel as regularly as they took
their meals.

““Well, do vou know I was wrong;
there is a Norwegian church down
near the Commercial Docks at
Rotherhithe. It is too far for Rig-
rid and Swanhild to go very of'en,
but to me it is like a bit of Norway
planted down in this great wilder-
ness of houses,”’ he said. ‘Tt was
strange that 1 should have happen-
ed to come across it so unexpect-
edly, just at the time when [ most
needed it."’ _

“But that surely is what always
happens,”’ said Cecil. ““When we
really need a thing we get it.”’

“You learned, before I did, tn
distinguish between needing and
wanting,”’ said Frithiof. ‘“‘But I,
vou see, had to lose everything be-
fore understanding—to lose even
my reputation for common hon-
esty. Even now it seems to me

‘ahardly possible that life should go

on under such a eloud as that. Yet
the davs pass somchow. and I be-
lieve that it was this trouble which
drove me to what I really needed.’’

“‘Tt is good of vou to tell me this,”’
sald Cecil. *“‘It seems to put mean-
ing into this mystery which is al-
wavs puzzling me and seeming so
useless and unjust. By the bye,

WHY KEEP OH COUGHING ?
Here Is A Remedy That Will Stop It

Do you realize the danger in a
neglected couph?

Then why don’t you get rid of it?

Ves, you can shake it off, even though
it hias stuck to vou for a long time, if
you go about it right.

Keep out in the fresh air as much as
you can, build up your strength with
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Clack, Green or Mixed.
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Roy tells me that Darnell has left.””

“Yes,” said Frithiof, **he left at
Michaelmas. Things have been ra-
ther smoother since then.”

“1 can’t help thinking that his
leaving just now is indirect evidence
acainst him,”” said Cecil. *‘Sigrid
and I suspected him from the first.
| Do not vou suspeect him "’

without anv reason.’

“Why did he go?*

““His wife was ill, and was order-
ed to a warmer climate. He has
taken a situation at Plymouth.
After all, there is no real evidence
against him, and a great deal of
evidence against me. How is it
that you suspect him?"’

“It is because I know you h-~d
nothing to do with it,”” said Cecil.

He had guessed what her answer
would be, yet loved to hear her say
the words.

(To be continued.)
- e

Armageddon Explained.

Armageddon in the Hebrew sig-
nifies the Hill of Megiddo or Mount
of Destruection., It was famous as
the battlefield on which Gideon van-
quished the Midianites, also for the
defeat of King Saul in his battle
with the Philistines and for the ue-
feat of Ahab in the battle of Jez-
rmlzl. All those battles were typi-
cal,

“Yes,”” he repled, “I do. But!
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QUEEN MARY LIKES ROSES.

——

 MMundreds of New Dushes In Buck-

ingham Palace Gardens,

Queen Mary’s favorite flower is
the rose, and some hundreds of new
trees have been placed in the gar-
dens at Buekingham Palace. partic-
ualarly where her Majesty can see
them from the windows of her pri-
vate apariments. .

Perhaps, as is only becoming in a
former Duchess of York, she dis-
plays a leaning toward the white
rose, with the deep crimson rose
next in favor. A new rose garden
was provided for her entertainment
last year at Windsor,

Even a roval household has its
domestic storm waves. Queen
Mary. who is nothing if not old
fashioned in her ideas and ways,
disanproves of the luxurious ten-
dency of the age, which has spread
even to the servants, Consequent-

lv there has been retrenchment

lately at Buckingham Palace. And
when the household staff complain-
ed of the food provided recently
and the Queen heard of it she said
they were quite at liberty to quik
the royal household.
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A cheerful man can always geb
attention when he has a tale of woe

to tell.
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kers have Chance
~rizes of $5.00 to

$SI00.00 in OQur $500.00 Contest

in order to stimuinte interert in vour syrup and sugar making we have de-
cided to hold a prize contest for the kest semples of syrup and sugar sent
in bv users of our CHAMPION E/APORATOR. Full particulars of contest |
involving the sum of 330000 will be mriled fo you on reauest.

Every user of the CHAMPION EVAPORATOR has an equal chance of win-

We aim at quality, and i you pride yourself on the excellence of your syrup
ard suerr, now ie vonr charee to heveaft financially.
Non users of the CHAMPION EVAPORATOR had better pet in llne to enter

Write statirg number of trees you tap and we will qucte yon price on re-
ExPibit of samples from every commpetitive nser of the CIHHAMPION EVAPNR.
ATOR will be d'splayed by eourtesy of the Star mansgement) in th ir
marnificert show windows, Montres], durire the lpet bwo wecks in Anril,

Cloring Word.—Send "at _once for "®rize Contest Clrcular,” giving full in-
formation concerning this competition.

THE GRINMM MANUFACTURING
COMPANY LIMITED

58 Wellington St.,, Montreal, Qua,

THE CURSE
OF
FARM LIFE

The outside closet—that abomin-

-

your family.

able accumulation of disease-laden
filth—is the curse of farm life—
directly responsible for nine-tenths
of the diseases existing in the ruial
districts. G '

There Can Be No Doubt About This

Just consider. Here within a few steps of your home—poison-
ing every breath of air you breathe—you have built a pest
hovse—a foul-smelling sink—which must be used by you and

And you willingly subject your wife, daughters and sons to
this risk of disease, publicity and discomfort—in all weathers
—winter and summer. Probably you never thought of the
outside clﬂet in this light before. Now you know. Make up
your mind to blot if off your farm at once. Install a Good
Health Sanitary Closet—it doesn’t cost much—and you can
have it right in your home. Think of the convenience, com-
fort and protection from ill health. Make up your mind to
have one without another dav’s deIay.T& us tell you more
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about the Good Health Closet.

Mail This Coupon to Us RIGHT NO W

THE GOOD HEALTH
COMPANY

Brockville
Ontario

with Rowan Tree House should be- | swer the question of some one in Dlenty of wholesome f-0d. and take
come impossible. Lance and Gwen . the orchestra, then disappear again| N, pru.Co Syrup of Linseed, Licorice
had sickened with 5car_1ntipn, and . within the s_m:lng-dmra leading to| and Chlorodyne.

of course, all communication was the back regions. She wondered This reliable household remedy has
at end for some time to come So!a little that Roy did not come to| broken up thousands of hacking, per-

: - . OF. any rate, send her some| Sistent coughs, which were just as
that, perhaps, the only person who  her; or, at any T SOMC| | roublesome as yours, and what it has

sighed over the separation was Ce- | message, and at the end of the last| 5 = for somanyothers itwill do for you,

cil, and she was fortunately kept chorus began to feel a little anxi- Na-Dru-Co Syrup of Linseed, Licorice

BO huﬁ‘y h}" her little [‘ﬂ-tientﬂ that ous and uncomfortable. At lﬂ-Et, and Chlﬂ'fﬁdj‘ﬂt Eﬂﬂtﬂiﬂﬁllﬂﬂh“ﬁlf 1no

ghe had not time to think much of to her great relief, she saw Frithiof; harmful drugs, and so can be given

B the future. | coming toward her. { safely to children, as well as adults,
By the middle of August, Lance | ‘“Your brother has never come,’” | Your physician or druggist can confirm

: ; . . . this statement, for we are ready to send -
and Gwen had recovered, and were ;he said, in reply to her greeting.| ;o =" " e A e I)i.at of all |

taken down to the sea-side. But @ ‘‘I suppose this fog must have hin-| 44 inoredients. Wi .
in spite of lovely weather that sum- dered him, for he told me he should Put up in 25¢. and sce. bottles by the

COUPON
The Good : o |
Health Co,
dentlemen :—

Please send me literature 8

eiving full particulars of the
Good Heal.h Sanitary Closet.

- . R &

]
Name TasesEas sesEEsssrs ssscscsssasveses =o

mer's holiday proved a very dreary be here: and I have been expecting| National Drug and Chemical Co. of |
one. Roy was in the depths of de- ihim every moment.”’ : i
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