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mot mean to frighten any one.. I 7O GIVE UP W m'“mln'rqnn
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lights attracted me, and I looked in. ' PHYSICIANS . 0 cap .
I meant no harm—I did no harm?’ . WAS ADVISED, AS A LAST "Elﬂﬂ'r,fn
Iﬁq?hﬂﬂ Eﬂ: ’;ﬁ‘l‘d ot ed"” proved DR. 8LOCUM IN GOOD HEALTH AND

on tract
fatnl. She had spoken in g low,
murmuring, hoarse voice, almost im-
possible to distingnish; but in that
word he had recognized the nsver-to-
be-mistaken roll of the French *“‘r.”
which the people of no other nation
%+ | can imitate.

swer, *but 1 arinot | He grasped her more closcly.
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. ither are you
ul:.lh I will not go to thn‘llmr
House. Where are we going?’

+»To the keeper’s cottage,”” he re-
plied. “I shall keep you there unt'il
you solve the mystery of Sir Karl's

-nce for us."’ ‘
II'h:lﬂr'l‘l:m::n I shall die there!" she re-
plied, with a triumjhant .l-llilj. h.
**There are many clever inventions in
this world, but I have not yet |
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her,” was the an

[Continued from last week)

area pDerrles under snow.
Had this love of theirs anything

2o do with the advertisements? They
seemed very happy. She Watched
them, fascinated; she could not with-
draw ber eyes. The handsome young
dord was attentive to his mother—no

in the least nervous, if that is what

you mean, Harry.”

 He watched her as she went up the
broad staircase. She stopped hall
way, and, looking down at him, kiss-
ed her hand to him. He thought how
like that fairest creature, Juliet, she

looked.

| “You are a Frenchwoman!"™ Hh-
| eried. "*You have perhaps come from
' that wicked woman herself!"’

She struggled afresh with the
| strength of a man, uttering
| piteous cries; but in his strong grasp
| she was helpless as g child.

| **"You cannot escape,” he said.

lﬂwt r

heard of oneé which can make a wo- |

man speak when she chooses to be
silent.” T ; _
“Nor have I,” he agreed, gravely.
| #7 shall leave it to your sense of
| honor to speak. 1 am quite aware

| that I cannot compel you.'
“You can lock me up, thut me in

How little they dreamed of what «vyour struggles are more valn than
would pass befors they would meet those of a bird in the fowler's net.””

tut his heart was at bonny Ger-
gtrude's feet. | again! Gertrude went to her room, | .'.l‘-u's-t Dhen & few ruys of okt troks |

Gertrude, glancing toward the win-l _
fiow, by the purest accident, caught | and soon forgot her troubles in sweet | through the clouds; they parted in | “sy.y  reached the keeper's cottage
the gleam of the dark, miserable eyes | sound slumber; while Harry, with majestic grandeur, rolling away im Iat last: and she stood in silence while |
and the white hair, on which the | the new jdea growing in his brain, | heavy masses of black and white | the d-::;-:;r was unfastened. Lord Field- |
Right shone. She started with a ery | felt more and more sure that there vapor, leaving the moon sailing 'em kent @& keen watch upon her,
per, for she was naturally brave.- |mined to go out once more and see | “Thank Heaven!'' he cried. “NoW |, .. occape if it were possible, and | yonhoid fever, and after many weeks of suffering it | work, fecling a v

“Har-#,” she exclaimed, *“‘there is | if he could discover anything before | I can see you!" . ! | that he was resolved she*should not & resulted in acomplication of &tmﬂluﬁﬁﬂuﬂ?i e b e
a face at the window—a Wwoman's he retired to rest. | *Let me go,’” sho waliled, piteously | Pﬁ'ﬂ:t:ﬁ'mﬂ!ﬁhﬁ E!:c?tr. H’hﬂ-P’zmun-r:::ditn st 3t ool s
serious casc and advised him to stop work, | cured and in the o

svant of hers seemed to escape him— |
prison—you.can do anything and ev-
erything yvou will; but I pm queen of |

the position, and I shall remain so."
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e “let me go!"’ ,
face! ““Are | What the Dr. Siocum §

A woman's fate!" he said.

sou quite sure, Gertrude? It must |
have been the shadows that startled

L

pi |

fright now, and walked at oncte to
the window.

*Jt was no shadow,’” she said. It
was a woman's face, with wild, dark
eves and white ha.r; she was looking
fn through this pane of glass.”

Lady Fielden came to her.

“s1 think,”” she said, “‘you must

have been mistaken: no woman could |

get in hers without the servants’
knowledge, and they would not ad-
mit & stranger.”” She drew the lace
hangings back.
she said, ‘‘that it was one of the
pale passion-flowers that blew against
the glass.””

Gertrude smiled.

“You know, Lady Fielden,”

wvousness. 1 was startled for a mo-

a woman's face I saw. I noticed the
dark, wild eyes and white hair; there
could be no mistake. You will won-
der more, perhaps, when I tell you
that I am sure those eyes are famili-
ar to me, that I have seen them be-

fore.”" 3
Ay dear child, I am convinced it

is fancy,”’ said Lady Flielden, smiling |

—'‘gquite convinced."’
Certrude rajsed her hands with =a
pretty, graceful gesture to her

tamples.

*“Jeot me think,” she said:; ‘“where |

Bave I scen that face before?”
.~They looked at her in astonish-

ment.

T L -1 L |
Neow I remember,” she said, “"and | gearch. Oh! surely there was a sound |

I called in |
at Grey’'s, the fruiterer’'s, to purchase |
spms grapes, and that woman was in |

E thought she was gning!

to faint; but whemn I spoke, she an-
poor |

X can verify my words.

the shop.

awered coldy—almost rudely,
cregture! I mnoticed her evea then,

hew dark and wild they were, and |

what a weird contrast they pn:-sentc-di faltered.

to her whitas hair.”

Lord Fielden was listening intent- | and stood: waiting:

“Did she speak to you, Gertrudey™ | 2nd fearless as a lion, but there was

iy.

ke asked.
~**No—only a few words.
she said, ‘I am quite well.
**Did you notice her voice any pe-
culiarity fn it?"" he asked.
“*No; 1 cannot say that I did. But

I think

F Fp

you seo, Harry, it was no fancy. Was |

it, Lady Fielden?'”

““No, my dear,
mot.
couple of men
search the grounds.

“I will go first myseli,”*
and he did.

But he found no ona.
arindow, however, there was a broken
#pray of passion-flower and

I begin to think

1 feel uneasy.’”
he said:

pulled aside the branches in order to
Fook in. That was the only sus-
Ppicious circumstance. Then the but-
dor and two footmen accompanied
dlerd Flelden through the grounds.
Mme. St. Ange, from her hiding-
®lace amongst the ferns, saw the
reflection of the light that they car-
aied, but they failed to discover her.

Harry was grave and thoughtful
that evening. Lady Fielden said that
Jthere Was no cause for any anxiety:
avidently it was a woman whe had
mome idea of begging from them, and
mwho was curious to see the inmates.

““Good-night, Gertrude,” he =aid,
Fforget all

Sng through the window, and sleep

Sl;ehad quite recovered from her |
| ing, the woman, let her be whom she

“l have no doubt,”” |

she
said, ‘*that I do not suffer from ner- | cess
| manner; therefore her purpose could
ment, but by no means nervous, and | T e PRy

1 am perfectly convinced that it was

| mow that the
| presently they sounded quite close to | §

Harry, vou had better tak :
Yo ¥ : AR R there was no answer.

out with you and | 5 0 ¢4 see

Close to thq; for a minute, and then the

CHAPTER XXXIII. |

Lord Fielden was in no way daunt-
ed by the darkness of the mnight. 1
the moon or the stars had been shin-

might, would never have ventured
through the park. The darknesa had
favored her; it would also favor him
in finding her. He thought that

| the best thing to do first was to go

down to the lodge and see if any per-
son had been noticed there.

The people at the lodge had seen
no one: they were quite certain that
no strange woman had passed through
the gates—in fact, no person could
pass through them without their
knowledge; nor did they believe that
it was likely any person could get
into the park by the other entrances.

Lord Fielden's suspicions increas-
ed. The woman had evidently gained |
to the park in some secret

not have beep legitimaje or honest. |
1t was idle to suppose that robbery |
had been the motive; consequently |
Harry was more convinced than ever |
that the stranger was some pm's{m‘
who had read the advertisement
about Lola de Ferras, and wanted
to discover the reason for it. As the |
woman had not passed through the |
gates, it seemed probable that she
might still be in the park. I he|
could but find her! He knew the |
grounds well himself, but he could |
not decide at what point to begin
a search. He vowed to himsel! that
he would linger all night in the park |
rather than she should escape himn. |

More than an hour passed, and he
was no nearer the object of his |

at last—that of slow, creeping, |
stealthy footsteps on the other side|
of the beeches. The footsteps L‘ama|
nearer. He must seo who it was |
without alarming her, and so he be- |
gan to noiselessly retrace his ft}{}t-|
steps, only pausing now and then to
see if the other stealthy footsteps |

He reached the end of the grove |
He was

Resolutely she turned and bent her |

head, lest the moonlight should fall
upon her face.

“I will kill myself if you try to
look at me!’" she cried.

“You cannot.6 Have you not the
sense, woman, to know when you are
conguered?”’

She made a wild dash at him. It
was her last hope. It was as though
an ocean wave had flung itself
arainst a rock—usceless, wvain, indeed
injuriovs to herself. The last shred
of disguise fell from her, and she
stood revealed iIn
which the cursed in her heart — a
tall, stately woman, with a mass of

i black hair and dark, wild eyes, con- |

trasting vividly with her white face;
the false hair had been trampled un-
der foot in the struggle. The moon
now shone out more fully and clear-

lv, so clearly that Lord Fielden could |

see every line of the stranger's face
and figure.

In a moment it flashed across him
who she was. This was no poor,
common woman looking for work.

She was rather like a quecen of trag- |

edy.

“I know you," he said.
the woman for whom I have been
gearching morning, noon and night.
for whom I have sought all
Europe—you are Lola de Ferras!”

A low cry came from her lips.
an, I.ord Fielden releasing his hold,

| she fell upon the ground, shuddering,

trembli ng.

“You are Lola de Ferras,” he re- |

peated, ““the woman who alone knows
the secret of Sir Karl Allanmore’s
fate. You must come with me.”

Her strength was gonge. The men-

Fes e - S

the moonlight— |

“You are |

over |

| The keeper looked bewlldered when
he opened the door. There siood
| Lord Fielden, and by his side, held
| fast by him, was a lady, with a face
' vervy beautiful end proud, yet white
.ﬂ_n{i- weird, with great. black eyes
| that seemed to blaze with liquid fire,
and a mass of black hair. She had
neither bonnet nor shawl: h_f_br dress
| was of plainest D¥ack; yet, In some
| vague way, the man felt that she
was a lady.

“Walk in, madam," said Lord
Fielden. “*Mrs. Turnbull will find

' wou all needful accommodation. You~
will li'e tea, or coffee, or some re- |

freshment, perhaps?”

He closed the door behind him as
he spoke, and then turned with a
stern face to the keeper and his
wife.

““I have brought this lady here,"”” he

gaid: “‘and here she is to remain in |
| post and express

| closa custody until to-morrow. Let
| her have every care, every attention

| —all that she requires; but she must |

not he lelt alone, so that she can

I escape.
| Lola looked at him defiantly.
i “You may do all that, yet wyou
| cannot make me speak,”’ she re-
plied. “‘I tell you frankly that, il
cnn get a chance to kill myscl!, I
will do it, if 1 can find the least op-
portunity to escape, I shall take it.”’
“Will you excuse me, my lord?"”
said the keeper, after a steady look
at the flashing black eves. ‘I am
| afraid to undertake the charge of
this lady, I am not used to such a
task. Foxes, pheasants, and part-
| ridges, and such like T vnderstand,
but not ladies. I should not be able
| to detain her, my lord, if she made
| up her mind to go."

““Then 1 will stay mysell,”" said
| Lord Fielden. *“'You have a room
| up-stairs, Mrs, Turnbull; the lady
| will prefer it to this, and you ean
| take her some tea there. T shall sit
| up bhere. Madam,” he continued,

¥ | turning to where Lola stood with a

brave | &5

a Queer sensation at his heart as the | §¥

| stranger drew nearer gnd nearer.

The footsteps grew more distinct

gErove was past,

him. He put out his hands, and
they grasped a wWwoman's garmenis,

and | §

The woman stopped with a faint low | §

{‘I}':
""Who are wou?'’ he axclalmed; but

It was
knew that he |
seemed
silence
woman
struggled violently to 1iree herself, |

Hea only
clutched a tall figure that
frozen with fear. Thers was

! without a word.
some | all without a word

rose-leaves, as though some one had |

“You shall not go,” crled Lord
Fielden, ‘‘until you have told me
who you are! You need not struggle; |
you are a strong woman, but I am =
strong man. Such efflorts to escape
are useless. Tell me who you are
and what is your business here, and
then I will let you go.”

She struggled with such vielence
to free herselfi from his grasp that
the black cloak she wore was torn,
her bonnet fell off, and with it some-
thing white and soft. She knew it
was the wig which had so effectually
disguised her, and with the know- |
ledge came an access of despair; it |
made her so strong

tor’'s grasp. !
“No,”"” he said, "I will not hurt |

that this time |

about the woman peep- | she almost tors herself from her cap-

| 8
100 | § .

@ towards heating a
@ house if fed into a
Furnace made to heat
—one which does not
send the fuel up the
chimney in smoke.

2

i Sunshine

; Furnaces

% will extract more heat
from a unit of coaj

white, aefiant look on her face, ‘I

shall be on the alert. I ecan hear the
| stealthicst of footsteps, the slightest
| ecreak of a boa'd or upraisine of a
| window. Remember, if you make

any desperate attempt to escape, 1
| will give you in custody for a crime
| you would mnot like to hear me
' naame.”’

““Merci, monsieur,” she =aid, with

| & mocking smile—""merci, you will

have to prove every charge you
bring against me.”
| She went up the narrow stairease
| more with the air of an injured queen
| than of a prisvner. It was a plain,
pretty room into which she was
shown. For a few moments she
stood like some caged tigress in the
middje of it, and then hastily closed
tha donr,

““Are you open to a bribe?' she
asked, turning to the keeper's wife.
| “I will make you a rich woman for
l1ife 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. I swear to you that I will
make vou rich for life. ™

dare not; we have always served
lord faithfully."” 5 ¥

said.

writing for a

' rude full dY wornder.

BAC

““I cnnot,” said the woman, *I |

“If he and you but knew what was |
best for the whole family, you would :
beg of me on your knees to go,”" sha |

But the woman shook her head ; |
she could never, come what may, be- |

for a few wecks he

s b = ; g wWaAR led do.
CHAPTER XXXIV, ";ﬁ' E@nﬁﬁﬁm"f the Dr. Slocum Remedics | Mr. Walden s a1

commenced their use and after using them but |
e noticed a great improvement. | oo file,

|.'-!F other hL':h..'. R .-.:. "
t Wbl Coslisnae.t

Lty

A New Discovery that Cures Gonsumpt,

The Dr. Slocum System Prazents a Positive Cure for Humanity's Greategt fy

Four Marvellous Free Remedies for all sufferers reading this PADEr, Koy
for Tuberculosis, Consumption, Weak Lungs, Catarrh, and a rundown _"

Do you cough?

Do your lungs pain you?

Is your throat sore and inflamed?
Do you spit up phlegm?

Does your head ache?

Is your apretite bad?
Are your lungs delicate?
Are vou losing flesh?
Are vou pale and
Do you lack staming?

These symptoms are proof that you have in your body the seeds of the

dangerous malady that has ever devastated the earth—consumption,
You are invited to test what this system will do for you,

FREE TRIAL TREATMENT

i ¥ou are sigh |y
L ]

and the Four Free Preparations will be forwarded you at once, with complete directions for pae

The Slocum System is a positive cure for Consumption, that most insidious discase, and for g0 1

Troubles and

Heart Troubles.

Persons_in Canada seeing Slocum’s free offer
Toronto. Mentioo this paper.

= —

sure,”” said =h~,
drove along, '‘that it is fomething
about the advertisemonts: Lady
Fielden, I feel quite certain of it.”

Lady Fielden's first words to her
son were of reproach
been out all night, and that she had
been greatly alarmed about him.

He went up to the side of the low
pony-carriage, and in p few words
told them what had happrened. Gert-
rude’s face flushed and her eyes
fashed.

“l.ola de Ferras!' she cricd. *“Is
it possible? Has Heaven granted my
prayer at last?"’

But Lady TFieldem grew deadly
pale,

“Lola de Ferras! Oh, Harry, |
cannot see that woman—that wicked
woman!"

“You must ses her for my sake!”
cried Gertrude. °‘‘Oh, Lady Fielden,
my d:arest and truest friend, vyou
must forget everything else except
that you have to help me, and that
my father's name must be cleared!"”

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

“She will never speak,” said Lady
Fieldcn; *'siia is still, as she says,
‘queen of the position.” ™

““She will speak,”” declared Gort-
rude, ‘‘for I shall implore her to do
F0 in my father’s nome."”

Thea Lord Fielden asked if they
could go upstairs, and Mrs. Turn-
bull answered. ““Ves *

“*1 am

complicated by Loss of

that he h:ur!:

—— —

lesh, Coughs, Catarrh, Asthmg Brondes ,

Chemical Company, Limited., :2¢ King Street West. Toroats o
and the free medicine (the Slocum Cure) will be promptly sent. e
in Amencan papers will please sead for Ky

They found T

| by the window. and
as they | :

the look of ;:
o bav.
ladics, but spol
o b L L
“Have vou anv
to ofler ne?’”’
to be koipt

| for vou and

"Lola de Fi
en, in a solemn
such words r
weak
best atonen

“I have 1
she answered
have lived
that.**
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K PAINED SO BAD

COULDN’T TURN IN BED

A cltizen of Trenton, Ont., who suffered agony
back and kidneys, tells of his rapid and complete res
use of Dr. Pitcher’s Backache Kigney ia

to health by the

with his
toration
blets

We desire to

las, of Treaton, Ont., whose occupation is thak
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the Uillman Co., an avocation which involves hes?y I8 5

8 exposure to wet and cold—all hard on 0
- Pitcher's Backache Kidpey Tablets could ¢
Case so severe as that of Mr. Douglas 1=

a splendid

shoir rapid-acting, thorough-going curauve qualities.
MR."DOUGLAS TELLS HIS STORY.
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Q than any other good
Furnace.

Every square inch
from the botiom of
fire-pot to top of dome
is a direct radiating
g- surface.

g Fhe dome is made
of heavy steel-plate,
which makes it amore
effective heater than
the cast-iron dome put
in common Furnaces,

*1 had been a very healthy man until a few mOC,
when I was taken with a very severe pain acros "‘-"“H“;‘ e
slight cold, I attributed the pain to thut, snd commes
m.!.nd gave n?ﬁ htiﬂ relief. +ho had peed
testimonial r. Kobold, a Trenton gentieman, Wi° "4
s Backache Kid Tablets, I made up my mind 0 WY E:“.}J_J
ll'_I Warn }Fﬂ.u.“' Eﬂ.id Lﬂ‘lﬂ.: o« am | M fﬂund rﬂliE‘L md I can tell }.9:1 I.ja-h:ﬂje:& pi_:f,'.':I
e Toman. I showia B R L i g o v e L Soe Agnt
T RO OGS O, o in my case. I a R afore 7 st S the Siater
kDot :}ut.a.{inmu' 20 Dk e assure m-;a:;:r; nos oasy, as 1 have & grest 0% 0
nn.ll‘ '1-‘ o .....r. '“._ 1::.__11 ? 2
the constant nt.nnping is & gmu.t. strain on the U y h-l:ﬁf-"’:

This so effectual : o
o , . veo never had a i of pain, nor has my becs T
since Dr. gﬂd-‘- Backache Kidng'l‘i'.ﬁhu cured me.” aLs

(Signed)  Tmos. Dov

MRS, DOUGLAS CONFIRMS IT. g
Pitcher's Backache

all husband says abous Dr. i
'lhﬂ‘!h i uurllndhﬂinnpirodmuﬁthuuﬂhﬂ'm
them now .

tray her trust.
The night passed in pleading and |
useless prayers. Once or twice the |
keeper’'s wife nodded, and awoke sud-
denly, to find the dark, beautiful face
bent over her with murderous :

,’ﬂl- e

o :
P .y
LTI F A P -
P -

I Ao not think ' you. I could bind you fast this mo-
tumk I sball:ever fordet | o, gh ¢ Miced: bt T will pots IFEE

= pleases you, though we will stand
= hers until morning—until daylight | §
dawns—so that I may sce, if you|
will not tell me, who vou are.” 5 .
It was as much as he could deo to @
hold the strange woman, but he kept
her hands tightly grasped in his.
How long a time passed in the ter-
rible struggle he could not tell. He
found presently that she was panting
for breath, and that her strength Q
was failing her, and that in a short |
time she must be still from sheer ex-
haustion. So it happened. After a
few more efforts to free herself, she
gave up struggling, and stood pant-
ing and tremhling. Then came a long-
drawn sigh, a low, piteous cry.
“For Heaven's sake, let me go—
leb me go!’’ she murmured.
“Tell me who vou are and what
you want,”” he sai@, “‘and you shall
g° the next moment.””
“I am no one whom y
have been looking fer w
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bear from me.
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