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1§ fusedly.

i3 goblet. It is exquisite.

j®bove her head, standing by the
4 crouching hound. Save only for the

difference betweén the cheap linen .

e frock and the court dress, the re-

d semblance was perfect—uncanny.

w3 Joan turnéd her head.

“What is the matter?"’ she saild,
Quietly, ‘
L}  “Nothing!" said Mr. Deane, con-
“A~-a curious resem-
1 blance that's all. I—"
“You were telling me ahout the
I wish I

5] could see it close at hand,” said

3 Joan. almost with a touch of com-

mand.

_» Without a word, Mr. Deane took
la

bunch of keys from hils pocket
and opened the door. He seemed

l-_ puriously anxious to please Joan.

“It's" a long time since it was
breught out,” he said, setting the

.} goblet on a table just out of Joan's
] reach, with reverent care.
l‘ amber-colored cup was

The
double-
rimmed and the stem was set with
sapphires and moonstopes.

“What is its secret?”

“A harmless ane—for Cellind It

':l “Is impossible to drink from it with-
sLput spilling half the contents at
Lideast. I will show you.”

§ " There was a water jug close at
hand, but Mr. Deane brought a de-
canter of Madeira from a cellaret,

& remarking that to use water would

43 be a sacrilege. He poured in a

?ﬁ.wmegl&nful. and, taking the gob-

) % let up carefully, tilted I as though

to drink. Imrhediately a stream of

} ine flowed through his fingers

“$along the stem and out by the

.

ble.
. "It is useless as a drinking cup,
i then?"” said Joan, smiling at him.
“No,"” said Mr, Deane, “not if the
bk 1s known. There is some
ethod, very cunningly devised, of

: 1Iouble rim, pattering on the ocak

one save the Tallbols—and gener-

. Ztouching those pierced jewels. But
i
‘h

less, and swayed where she stood.
Mr. Dedne, alarmed, sprang to sup-
port her,

“It ¥« nothing,"” she i, dizzily,

rémembeléd that she had had

bieakfast. “1 fell in the river
yesterday; perhaps it's that—a lif-
tle falnt—"""

“You look MI!" exclaimed Mr,
Deane, decidedly scared. “Some
wine?”" He selzed the decanter and
looked around. * There was no glass
within reach. He splashed some
wine into the goblet and gripped
the stem. “Take thh. Never mind
your dress. It will pull you
round.”

Joan put the glass aside and
fréeed herself from Mr. Deane's
supporting arm. He set down the
goblet and looked at her anxiously.
Again the buzsing in her ears, the
dizziness. To faint there would be
dreadful. B8he stretched out a
hand, todk theé goblet, drank and
set it back on the table. At once
she felt revived.

“Thank you! That is better!™
‘she sald, and then glanced with
surprise at Mr. Deane. FHe was
staring in blind amazement.”

“Do. you know,” he sald slowly,
“that you drained the Knayth gub-
let and never spllled a drop?”

“Did 17" sald Joan, opening her
eyes. “A lucky accldent—for my
dress! But how strange!”

“Strange! You could not do it
again in a thousand times!" he
said, staring, and caught up the
decanter. “Try. Oblige me by iry-
ing. tIt looked like a miracle!"

“No more wine, please!” protest-
ed Joan.

He poured some water into the
goblet. Joan stretched out a hand.
With perfect unconscliousness her
slender fingers clicked down on
four of the thirteen plerced jewels
of the stem. S8he raised the cup,
drained it cleanly and set it down

T

ing to the garage, he wheeled out
a bicycle and pedaled rapidly down
the long drive through the vark.

Slaney reached the high road,
wheeled to the left, and after five
minutes’ hard riding, came within
view of the hanilet of High Cleeve,
Rounding a corner somewhat rack-
lessly, he nearly ran down a tall,
ghabby Individual tramping along
the dusty road. Slaney sweérved,
and, without apology, rode straight
on.

The shabby man halted abruptly,
and started after the oyelist. He
stared with extraordinary intent-
ness, making no protast, but fol.
lowing the rider with his eyes.
Slaney, quite unconsclous of any
such scrutiny, covered the remain-
ing quartér mile, and léaned nie
bicycle against the postbffice,
which was the first outlying house
of the hamiet. He entered, and
took a telegram form. A little out
of breath, Slaney spent some ap-
preciable time and thought In con-
cocting the message, . which he
‘handed to the girl operator. Shae
looked at it with surprise.
¢ “What d'you call this?”
asked pertly.

“It's all right, miss. BSend it

she

the fee demanded, went out.

He cycled back to Knayth, but
saw nothing of the man he had
passed .on the way out, and who
doubtless was already through the
village. Blaney took no interest in
him. His own heart was bursting
with the joy of a great achieve-
mént.

“The best day’'s work ever done
for Callaghan!’ sald Slaney, with
an evil chuckle. “I win over this!"

It was ten minutes latér When
the tall strangér emerged from
under the hedge and again tramped
forward along the dusty road at
the same even, unhurrying pace.

just as it is,” be said, and, paying *

“Very little, indeed, sir,” she said,
adding the “siy”’, unconsciously in
aplté of his clothes. “Though
I've had & job Just now,” she add.

nése pussle than anything-—"
THé girl chécked herself 4s if re-
membering her official pasitien.
“Anything e¢ise you wint?"'

“I should like,” with a glafice
round the place that tobk ia évery
detall, “a packet of Union Jack to-
bacco. I think I seé some on the
top shelf there.”

The girl had to get a chyir in
order to reach it. While her baik
was turned the stranger, with re-
markable deftnéss, slipped his long,
brown hand under the wire post-
officé screem gnd abstracted a téje-
gram from the top of the filg. It
was out of sight in his pecket long
_before the girl descended. He paid
for the tobdcco, thanked her po-:
“litely and went out.

A little way out of the hamlet
the stranger seated himself ggainst
a fence and smoothed out the tele.
gram form. It certainly redd a
little peculiarly for a village post-
office. '

“'MISLED,’ LONDON.

“Zslp 11x0 7 Baxx xsia Mivkow!

qe wio Wimmksqe Fogqxoec.
“Five.”

The stranger’s brows contracted,
but & grim smile twisted his mouth.
Using a stub of pencil, he began
slowly, and with evidently an ef-
fort of mieniory, to jot down fresh
Jetters undernéath the apparently
meaningless forms giveam above.

the end of thée task the

palor of his face lightened; a dead.
ly, threatenifif light éfépt intd B,
¢yes and his teeth shut together
with a sharp click.

This was the message hiddén in
thé cipher:

i Though elderly, with a fringe of “ ‘Misled, London.
oy e ek or e M- || R B UEE VR M Dek gray hair over his temples, he held “JOAN AYRE 7 FIRR D
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= sional appearance, and there are

+ £ many accessoried that she will

2 1ind at the notion counter of any

.y up-to-date shop. Things that will

place offer another help to the
home sewer. When makin a
skirt it is no’ trouble at al’ to
pleat or

UMMERTIME, 1 love you well,
S I shall not forget. daisies in
the sun-kissed dell, pinks and

fllumination on her query.
Lucille glared.

“Not at someone else's
;' 1 ventured, whiting for

66 AVEN'T 1 a right to he 4
H happy!” demanded Lucille.
expense

national security on loyalty to
pledges. And the individual is
no longer supreme. The group
which huddled together for protec-
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pi and shields, too, if preferred, may

purchased in any size. You
Il sppreciate the convenience
this when making a _sheer

17

more satisfactory to wuse than
those, made by the amateur dress-
maker. You will find a wide
varlety at any neckwear counter.

Have you seen the organfly
sashes all ready to wear? They

clear; soon this monarch must de-
part, autumn’'s drawing near. Lit-
tle hints of autumn show in the
fields of malse, in

golden glow of the distant hage.
Nests that held the joy of spring

the

not a fickle heart, so I'm sad to

mellow,

he should feel bound to Mabel just
because he met her first and im-
agined she was the right girl until
hé met me. BShe lives next door to
his folks. He was thrown with her

man. But whén it comés to ethi-
cal nsiderations—the unwritten
law—the code of the tleman—
the noblessé oblige of all thorough-
hrccf. selfish, edlf-seeking 1

want to evade their obligations.

bers and.the future she dreads,
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"‘f"hor sald they didn't k%l‘t.
ma'am.” “Keép what?” * t
yuo told me to fetch, ma'am.”
“What was that?” “Dunno,
ma'am. I forget."

me sigh

sée summer’s lovely train depart,
flowers ahd mealody. Little Hints
of autumn tgll things that make
, summer nods her aweet
farewell as the roses dis,

and order and honesty.

culties. , The

The very foundations of civiliza-
tion dre set on the rights of law
In the
Dark Ages the power of tooth and
claw settled disputes and Aiffl-
strong harried the

what sechrity, what happiness can

e have?
"'w?.uf have a right to happiness.
But we have no right to steal that
happiness from some oneé else.
And we cannot be happy on the In-

Knowing the general desire for plain

particularly interesting
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fogh, we have
line of plain coloted rugps
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