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it I can see somethin

""'W'h:t‘ Where ™ ¥

*In the words, ‘Use telegraph.’
eévery man on the telegrapb
Iservice, and every one of them Js
tree. There Is some one who will try
0 K¢t into that service If the game It
carried out, and—"

“Then he will be the man™ saj
Mre. Varney. ’

“You; there aren’t 8o many men in
Hlthmmld that can do that. It .idn"
WYery man that's expert enough—Mrs
\"lrne}', Jonas brought this paper i«
Hounr houyse, and—"

“To my house? exclaimed the wom
An|in great astonishment, and they
she stopped, appalled by a sudder
ll‘mught which came to her.

“At the same time,” sald Arrelsford
“your daughter has Been tru. ing to get
an appointment for some one on the
telegraph service. Perhaps she eduld
give us some idea, and—"

Mra., Varney rose and stood as 1l
rooted to the spot.

“You mean—"

“Captain Thorne,” sald Arrelsford
impreéssively.

We

CHAPTER VI,

The Confidence of Edith Varney.

Mrs. Varney had, of course, divined
toward whom Arrelsford’s suspicion
pointed. She had been entirely cer
tain before he had mentioned the
name that the alleged spy or traiter
could be none othér than her daugh-
ter's friend; indeed, it would not be
stretching the truth to say that Thorne
was her friend as well as her dangl

ter's, and her keen mother's wit was
not without suspicion that if he were
left to himself, or If he were permitted
to follow his own inclinations, the re
lation between himself and the two
women might have been a nearer one
still #nd a dearer ons, yet, npeverthe:
leas, the shocking announcement came
to her with sudden, sharp surprise,

We may be perfectly certaln, abso
lutely sure, of a coming event, but
when It does oceur its shock s felt in
apite of previous assurance. We may
walch the dying and pray for death to
end angulsh, and know that it is eom
ing, but when the last low breath has
gone, 1t I8 as much of a shock to us
as if it had not been expected, or aven
dreamed of

The announcement of the name was
shattering” to her composure. She
knew very well why Arrelsford would
rejoice to find Thorne gullty of any-
thing, and she woald have discounted

“Attack Tonight. Plan 3. Use Tele
graph,” She Read.

any ordinary. accusatioh that he
brought against him, but the train of
the clrcumstances was so complete in
this case and thé coincidences so un-
explainable upon any other theory, the
evidence so convincing, that she waa
forced to admit that Arrelaford was
fully Justified In his suspiclon, and
that without regard to the fact that
he was a rejected sultor of her daugh-
ter's,

Burprise, horror and counviction-
lodged in her soul, and were mirroped
fns her face. Arrelsford saw and di-
vined what wis passing In her mind,
and, eager to strike while the iron was

bot, bent forward open-mouthed to

econtinue his line of reasoning and de-
nunolation, but Mrs. Varney checkad

him. 8he laid her finger upon Ner lips

and pointed with the other hand to

the front of the house.

“What!" exclaimed the Confederats
secret service agent; “is he there?™

Mrs. Varney nodded.

“He may be. He went out to'the
summer-house some time ago to wait
for Edith; they wers golng over to
Caroline Mitford's later on. 1 saw
him go down the walk.™

“Do you suppose my men could have

alarmed him? asked Asrelsford,
greatly perturbed at this Wmapectad
developmant.
" ] don't know. They were all at tmi‘
back windows. They didn't seem to
make much noise. 1 suppose not. You
have a description of the man for
whom" the letter was- intended ™

“Yea, at the office; but | remember
It perfectly.”

“Doea 1t

fit this—this Captain

Thorne*
i el o
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er, Mra. VArney, tume wewew is in
Captain Thorne. This is an assume«
name, and the man you have In you
house is Lewis Dumont.”

“Do you mean he came here to—'

“He came tg this town, to thh
house,” saild Arrelaford vindiotively
hLis volee, atill subdued but full of fufy

“knowing your position, the unﬂ
of your mname, You¥ h _
and gervice, for the sbl ey

getting recognized as a mrmu le per
pon, 80 that he would be less likely
to h-u suspected. He has corrupted
your servants—you saw ald Jonas-

and he has contrived to enlist the pow
erful support of your daughter. His
alm is the war department telegraph
office. He ia friendly with the men al
that office. What eise he hasn't dons
or whet ho has, the Lord only knows.
But Washington is not the only place
where (hay have a secret service: we
have one at Richmond. Whatever
gam: he plays, it is one that two can
play;: and now it Is my play.”

The pattar of light fooisteps was
heard on the stairs, & flash of white
geren through the open door into the
hall dimly lighted, and Edith Varney
came rapidly, almost breathlessly, Into
the room. She had changed her dress,
and if Cargline Mitford had been
there, she would have known certainly
from the little air of festivity about
her clean but faded and darned,
sprigged and flowered white muslin
frock that she was golng to acecept
the invitation. In one hand she held
her hat, which she swung carelessly
by its long faded ribhbona, and in the
other that official envelope which had
come to her from the President of the
Confederaey. Bhe called to her moth-
ér as she ran down.

“Mamma'!" Her {face was white and
her wolee was pitched high, fraught
with axelted intensity,  “Under m»y
window, in the rosebushes, at the back
of the house! Theyre hurting some
body Ifrightfully, 1 am sure!™

She burst into the room with the
laat word. Mre. Varney stared at her
understanding fully who, in all prob
ability, was being roughly dealt with
in the rosebushes, and realizing what
a terrible effect such disclosures as
she had listened to would produce
upon the mind of the girl.

“Come,” sald Edith, turning rapidly
toward the rear window, “"we musai
stop It.™

Mra® Varney stood as {f rooted to

-the floor.

“Well," sald the girl, in great sur-
prisa, “If you aren't coming; 1 will go
mysalf."

These words awakened her mother
to action.

“Walt, Edith.” ghe gaid

Now, and for the first time, Editr
noticed Mr. - Arrelaford, who had
stepped back and away from hes
mother. She replied to his salutation
with a cold and distant bow. The«
mane face flushed: he turned Away.

“But mamma, the men outstde,” per
sleted tha girl,

“Walt, my dear,” sald her mother,
taking her gently by the arm; “1 must

tell you saomething: It will be a great i

[ am afrald™
mamma?

ghock to vou,

“What s it,
or—"'

“No, no, not that,” sald Mrs. Var
ney.: A man irugied AR A
friend has shown himsell a congpira
tor, A Epv, A tfraltor.”

“Who Iz 1t? eried llu1 girl, at ths
same time instinetivel ﬂ“"ﬂhﬂ: ~hot
or why she could nur tell, and that
thought smote her afterwvard—ie
whom the reference was being inade

Mre. Varney naturally hesitated to
say the name, Arrelaford, carrled
away by his passion for the girl and
hia hatred for Thorne, was not sC
reticent. He steppod toward her

“It Ia the genlleman, Miss Varney,
whose attentions you - have heen
pleased to aAccept in the place of
mina,” he burst agt hitterly.

His manner and his meaning were
namistakable. The girl stared at him
with a whita, haughty face, in spite of
her trembling lips. Mechanically she
thrust the #pvelope swith the commis
glon into her belt, and confronted the
man who loved her and whom she MA
not love, who aceunsed of this hateful
thing the man whom, In the twink!ing

%:n eya, she realized rshe @ld love.
en  the ﬂnuz‘*ar turned to her
for

Has father

we have

mother,
“Is it Mr. Arrélsford who makes thh.

gecusation T ahe asked.
“Yeu," mald Arralsford,

swering for Mre. Varney,

again _ane
“slnee yvonu
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rap! tqpulh tront 'lllﬂ
' ere arg you lﬂu‘!“ asked Ar-

“rqr -In Thorne.”

“Naot " he sald peremptorily.

The mhr flamed in the girl's cheek
again.

M. Arre you have sald some- |
thing to me a Captain  Thorne. |
Are vou afraid to gay it to him?™
 “Miss Varney,” answersd Arrelsford
hotly, “it you—if you—"

“Bdith,” sald Mra. Vamey, “Mr. Ar
relsford has good reasond for not
meeting Captain Thorneé now.”

“1 should think he had,” returned
the girl swiftly; “for a man who made
such p charge to his face would not
live to make it again.”

«“My dear, my dear.” sald h-r moth-
er, gently but firmly, “you don't un-
derstand, you don™t—"

“Mamumia,” sald the girl, “this man
has left his desk in the war depart-
mtuthlthiﬁlma the maﬂuru
of persecuting IH- ,

Both the mother and the rejncta-ﬁ
suitor poticed her identification of
herself with Captaln Thorne in the

and the other with suppressed fury,

“He has never attempted nnrlhln;
active in the servies before.” contin-|
ued Bdith, “and when | asked him to
face the man he MIII, he tugns lke
a coward!”

“Mrs. ?’nmr,* she thinks—"

“] think nothing.” sald the girl fu-
riously; “1 know that Captain Thorne's
charactér is above susplcion.”

Arrelsford sneered.

“His character!
come from—what ia he?"

“For that matter,” said Edith In-
tensely, “where did you come from,
and what are you?" .

“That is not the question,
abrupt reply.

“Nelther,” said the girl,
question who he Is. If it were, I'd an-
awer it—I'd tell you that he I8 a sol-
dier who has fought and been wound-
ed in the service, while you—"

L]

Arrelaford made a violent effort to .

control himself under this bitter {ib-
ing and goading, and to his credit suc.
ceeded in part

“We are not so sure of that, Miss
Varney,” he sald more coolly,

“But I am sure,” answered the girl
“Why, he brought us letters #rom
Stopewall Jackson himself.”™

“Has it occurred to you that Gen
eral Jackson was dead before his let
tera were presented?” asked Arrels-
ford quickly.

‘“What does that signify If ha wrote
them before he was killed ™

“Nothing certainly,” assented
other, “If he wrote them."

“The signatures and the letters were
vearified.”

“They may have been written for
some one else And this Thorne may
‘have possessed himself of them by
fraud, or—"

“Mr. Arrelsford,” eried the girl,
more and more angry, "if yon mean—"
. “My dear ehild,” said Mrs. Varney,
“you don’t understand. “'They have
proofs of a conspiracy. The Yankees
are going to try to break through omr
lines tonight, some one Is going to use
the telegraph, and two men In the
northern secret service have been
aant hare to do this work. One I8 In
Libby prison. Owur faitthful Jonas has
beén corrupted. He went there today
and took A messagae from one and
brought it here to dellver to the other
They are trying to make him speak
out there to tell who— Our countr
our cause, |s at etake ™

“'r this Mr. Arrelaford’s
asked th® danghter stobbornly,
enitly entire!ly unconvineed.

“No: these are facts. We had Jogn
in hers' answered her mother:
‘caught him off his guard, and found
the ineriminating paper on him.”

“But he har not said It was for—"
persieted Edith desperately.

“Not  yet,” whispered Mr Arrels
ford, "but he will. You mayv be sure
of that; we have means to—0Ob, Cor
poral,” he broke off eagerly, looking
toward the door where the corporal
stood, his hand at siadute. “Well, speak
out, what does he say™

“Nothing, sir.”

“What have you dome' with him?™

“SBtrung him up thm‘ﬂﬂ. and—"

“Well, dtring him up agsin.” ¥narled
Arrelsford. “If he won't speak, shoot
it out of him, kill the dog. We don't
need his evidence anyway, there's
enough without it."

“There is nothing™
tersely.

"By midnight,” answered Arrels-
ford, “yvou shall have all the proof—"

“Thera is no proof to have," per-
gisted the girl,

“1 will show it to yon at the tale-
graph office, if you dare to go with
me."” .

*Dara! T will go anywhere, even
with yon, for that—"

“I will call for you in half an hour,
then," said Arrelsford, going toward
the door.

Walt,” Interrupted Edith:
mre you going to do?

“I am golng to let him get this pn-
per,” said Arrelsford, coming back to
the table. “He will know what they
want him to do, and then we'll see
him tey to do it.”

“You are going to spy on him, are
you?™

“1 am golng to prove what he fs."

“Then prove it openly at once. [t
is shameful to let such a wsuspicion
rest upon an honorable man. Let
him come in hers, and—"

"It is impossihle.”

“Then do something, something, hut
do it now!"” cried the girl. * You will
soon know that he ia innocent, you
must kngw-It. Wait! You say the
prisoner/ in Libby is his brother—
that's what you said—his brother,
bring hinr here. to the prison and
bring that man h

"What

“Lat them meet

tha

t oy n
]

appar

gald Edith

“what

Bring ‘them face

B :....H...;,*...,.ﬁ., F"

fThnrnp here?

Where daid he

wag the |

“Ia It the ¥
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HAS I the m ‘were trying l-
escape
lr.rf

“Thare s something in t'hlt." sald
Arrelsford; “when do you suggest—"

“Now.”

“I am willlng to -try it, bat it de-
pends upon you.

‘1 can.” :

“It won't take ' than half am
hour. Be out there on the veranda.
When 1 tap on the glass bring him
into this room and leave him alone. |
And 1 can rely upon you to give him
no hint or sign that we suspect—*

“Mr. Arrelsford!” sald the girl, in-
dignant and haughty, and her mother
slepped swiftly toward her, looking at
him contemptuously, as If he should

be impossible for either of them.

Emmwf

have known that such an action would |

or two, smiled triomphbantly,
passed ot of the room.

“Mamma, mamma'!” moaned

ed.

grid Mrs. Varney, coming toward her

he—-ha eould be what they say ¥’
nen

“Where Did You Come From, and
What Are You?t”

“This
1 Altermoa)—"
‘Yeal"

“The commission,
the
ee——why,
vinlra

you

he refored to take it."
rang* trivmphantly
throuvgh the room: "he refueed to tako
it! That doesen't lonk as if he wanted
to nuse the tealegraph to betray us.”

‘Rafueed! That's Imposaible!” said
her mother

“He

i :-"11

couldn't take |t."

“For vom! Then
swered Mre, Varney,

“*No, no,” sald the girl;
it."

“Yes,” mald her mother: “the Infa-
mous—" The girl tried to stiffe with
her hand upon her mother's lips the
words, but Mrs. Varney shook off her
hand “Tha apyv, the traitor,” she
idided witherinely
eried the girl,

it 1s true,” ag-

. T
(¥, ILL).

spoke, conviction seemed to come to
her. Why was it that her faith was

during? she aaked herself. “Mamma,”
gshe wailed, “it can't be." Bhe buried
| her face in her hands for a moment
and then tore them away and oon-
fronted her mother boldly.

must get—"'

“T will go to Howard:
in a short time, my dear,” sald her
mother, zently laving her hand on her
daughter's ben* head.
balt,

salon from_ her

ing She folded It up again,
walked slowly over to one of the front

plished 1t open. AN was stilf
'I'Entp,,upd for she knew not what. There
'wag a footstep from the far emd

the walk l#ading from
house, a footstep she knew. Edith
moved rapidly away from the window
to the table and stood by it, her han
regting upon it, her knees fairly trem-

The next moméent tha apen space
franmed the figure of Captaln Thorne.
He entered fearlessly, but when his

g0 strained about hor attitnde that a
ispark of suspicion wae kindled in his
soul.  Yet hir actlon ‘was prompt
anpugh. He came Inatantly towar
her and took her hohd.
“Miss Varney,"” he sald

Edith watched his approach fasci-
nated, as a bird hy a serpent. His
touch awakenad her to action. She
snatched her hand away and shrank
back.

“No: don't tonch me!"™ she cried.

He looked at her in amagement. The
spark of suspicion burst into flame,
but she recoverad herséll instantly.

“Oh, it wae you," she faltered. "Bhe
forced a smile to her lips. “How per-
fectly absurd | am. [ am sure | ought
to be ashamed of mysell. Come. let's
go out on the veranda. 1 want to talk
to vyou about =m0 many things
There's—ihere's half an hour—yet be-
fore we must go to Ciroline's.”

She had pnur-:ud ‘herself of kis

stepped aswiftly toward the window.
He followed her Teluctantly untfl they |
reachel the ppening. She stepped
through it and archly looked back at
him, still in the room. .

“How lovely is the night,” she said
with tender persuasiveness. ‘l‘um
with me"

t0.facs, then you can ses whether— |

{T:} be continued)

Arreleford gazcd at them a minuu-.i
and |
tha »
girl, her eyes shut, her hand extend. |
“Mamma,"” she repeated In an-
gulsh, i

“I am here, Edith dear; I am hﬂrr."[

tnd taking her tenderly In heér arms. |

“Do you think-——do you think-=—that |
Her |
d fell upon the commission in her |

commission I got for him !
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the bag. You get the choicest,
pure cane sugar, untouched by
any hand from Refinery to your

kitchen—and FULL WEIGHT GUARANTEED

Bags 100 lbs., 25 1bs.~201bs., Cartons 5 Ibs,, 2 1bs,
- Best dealers can supply you.

§i. Lawrence Sugar Refineries, Limited, Montreal.
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Home Dpesr HMaking

aald that it was . for me that ha |

not more substantially based and en- |

Left alone, the girl took the commis-
opened it |
smoothed it out, and read it through, |
as if bewildered and uncomprehend- |
and |

windows, drew agide the rurﬁ‘mi and |
Bhe |

the summer- |

hand again zs she spoke. She now |

l

,@ffonf

oy know, from |
Fresident, for the telegraph H-'T“F-l
her |
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A DANCING COSTUME.

“don't say |

hut ag shn |

“Won't |
you leave me' alone for a little while, |
mamma?’ she asked plaintively. “T |

I will be Back |

bling In her emotion, as she walted.

eye fell upon her there was something |
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Pala pink crepe meteor combined
:' with pink sxtin Aand trimmead with
urgundy satin. The accordlon pleated
1ﬂr- ince may be replaced by lace i de-
Alred,
CUTTING GUIDE 5708
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Accordion plaiting 1s so wvery fasmn-
lonable this season that many of the
latest dancing frocks show it in some
form or other. Here it forms the unh-
derskirt of a very dainty dJdancing
frock, the overskirt being of delicalp
ping crepe meteor. The overskirt (a

draped high in the back in pleturesgue
fashlon. There I8 & vest of shirred
net for the front of the walst. and pro-
vislon s made for a vest Iif a high
neck i preferred.

To make the dress requlres:

% yards s-inch material at 51 yard.. 28
1% yards lining at 2o yard .
2% yards lining 21 Inchea wide for
FOUNARLION, BML ..ossicrsannsnssasesnnss
1 yard net ....... i : b
Y% vards extra mntari;l l'ur uncurmnn
plaited BoUNCe ..cisssssssnnas

i'
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Take the pattern and study each
part carefully. Eend the accordion
plaited section to the plaiters aR soon
as possibie 80 that it will be ready to
add when the dress i nearly finishad.

Open the material and lny upon it
the plecing for the draped section, the
glde front: back, front and side back.
Now take another plece of the crepe
meteor, fold it and from it cut the
draped section.

The dress. in spite of its complicated
effect, ia wvery .easy to put logether,
the walst being excesdingly simple
Perhaps & few directions should be
glven regarding ths draped section
This should bé closed at the back seam
from large “0O" perforation to lowar
edge. ¢

Turn hem I.I‘. lower edge on small “o™
perforations. Form Inveried plalt at
upper edge, bringing “T" atio
together on small “o” ﬂlﬁ
Gather upper edge and edges of axten~
sions between doubls “T" M
Arranges op foundation, ceplers aven;
stitch upper edges togethes _ Btite
gathered m!;:- ﬂ umpr &
along “oo™ pen ' ing
forations evan. Phl:t
bringing the ﬂl.nl slot
gether on small “o" peric
edges of lower extendion (
in upper extension,
backs even. Tack lowar
section at center-back a
a long stem loop, Sew to
of wilst centers aven. et

Instead of ruching the nedk
finished with wvery
bon. The girdle is pretty in &
er than the H'-nl métedt.
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